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INTRODUCTION 


TO 

WOODSTOCK. 


The busy period of the great Civil War was one in which tfaa 
character and geniuH of different parties wei'o most bnlliautiiy 
displayed, and, accordingly, the iucidcntb which took place on 
either side were of a striking and extraordmary character, and 
afforded ample foundation for fictitious composition. The anther 
had m some measure attempted such in Pcveril of the Peak ; but 
the scene was in a remote part of the kingdom, and mingled 
with other national differences, which left him still at liberty to 
glean another harvest out of so ample a store. 

In these circumstances, some wonderful adventures whk3l^„ 
happened at Woodstock in tlie year 1649, occurred to him 
something he had long ago read of, although he was unable 
tell where, and of which the Innt ap]|carod sufficient, althomj^ 
doubUeA, it might have been much better handled if the eul^K 
had not in the lapse ofitiine, lost every thing like an aceurilii 
recolledlon of the real story. 

It was not until about this periofl, namely, 1831, that theeir*' 
thor, being called upon to write this Introduction, obtained A 
general account of what really happened upon the marvelleiWi 
occasion in question, in a work termed " The Every-day 3001^”’ 
published by Mr. Hone, and full of curious antiquarian reseanjdiiji. 
the object being to give a variety of original information 
ceming manners illustrated by curious instances, rarely to W 
found elsewhere. Among other matter, Mr. Hone quotes aijK • 
article from the British Magazine for 1747, in thi' follow 
words, and which>is probably the document which tke author fllf 
Woodstock had formerly perused, although he wa^ unable'to'’, 
refer to the source of his mfoimation. The tract is 
** The Genuine History of the good Devil of Wo(«dbtock, 



4 


iimioxjrcTioN to 


in tlw worid, in the year 1649, and never accounted for, nr at 
all undonto^ to tbia time.*’ 

The teller of Hiia genuine history” proceeds verbatim as fol¬ 
lows ; 

" Some original papers having lately fallen into my hands, 
under the name of * Authentic Memoirs oKthc Memorable Jo¬ 
seph C(d!iDB of Oxford, commonly known by tlic name of Funny 
Joo, and now intended for tlu; preiis,* I was extrc^mcly delighted 
to find in them a circumstantial and unquestionable account of 
the most famous of all invisible agents, so well known in the 
year 1649, under the name of the Good Devil uf Woodstock, and 
oven adored by the people of tliat place, for the vexation and 
distress it occasioned some people they were not much pleased 
with. As this famous story, though related b^ a tliousond peo¬ 
ple, and attested in all its circumstances, beyond all possibility 
of doubt, by people uf rank, learning, and reputation, of Oxford 
and the adjacent towns, has never yet been generally accounted 
for, or at all understood, and is perfectly explaim^d, in a manner 
tiiat can admit of no doubt, in these papers, 1 could not refuse 
my readers the pleasure it gave me in reoduig/* 

There is, therefore, no doubt that, in the year 1649, a number 
of incidents, supjioscd to be supernatural, took place at the King's 
palaoe of Woodstock, which the Commissioners of I’arliament 
wore then and there endeavouring to dilapidate and dcstroj. 

account of this by the Commissioners themselves, or under 
Umar authority, was repeatedly piiblislicd, and, in particular, is 
tBierted as relation sixth of Satan's Invisible World Discovered, 
Itlf^George Sinclair, Professor of Philosophy in Glasgow, an ap- 
|iinved collector of such tales. 

Xt was the obj(‘Ct of neither of the great political parties of that 
to discredit this narrative, which gave great satisfaction both 
Mke eavahers and roundheads; the former conceiving that the 
i fei H s c given to the demons, was in consequence of the impious 
datocration of tlio King's famiture and apartments, so that tlie 
4lUan4 of Woodstock almost adored the supposed spirited as 
aiMigcrs of tlie cause of royalty; wliile the friends of the Par- 
^ttament, on the other hand, imputed to the malice of the fiend 
''die obbtruction uf the pious work, as they judged that which they 
■Ind in hand. 

At tlie risk of prolonging a curious quotation, I include a page 
'IW two from Mr. Hone's Every-day Book. 

The honourable the Commissioners arrived at Woodstock 
iNhuuse, October 13th, and took up their reudence in the 
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own rooms. His Majesty's bedehMatxir ihey made thmr 
utulien, ibe councibhall their pantry^ and thb presenoe-chamher 
ivas the plaoe \vhero they sat for dispatch of boidneaB. His Ma¬ 
jesty's dining-room tlioy made their wood-yard, and stowed it 
with no otlior wood but that of the famous Royal Osk from the 
High Park, which, that nothing might bo left with the name of 
the King about it, they had dug up by the roots, and bundled op 
into fagots for their firing. 

October IGtli. This day they first sat fur the dispatch of 
business. In the midst of their first debate there entered a large 
black dog, (os tlicy thought,) which made a torriblo howling, 
Orertumed tuo or tliioo of their chairs, and doing some other 
damage, went under the bed, and there gnawed tho cords. The 
door this wdule continued coiibtuiitly shut, when, after some two 
or three hours, Giles Sharp, their secretary, looking under tlio 
bed, perceived that the creature w'as vanished, ami that a plate 
of meat that tho sorvaiits had liid tlicre was untouched, and 
showing them to their honours, they were all cdnvinced tliere 
could be no real dog concerned in the case; tlic said Giles also 
deposed on oath, that, to liis certain knowlodgi>, there was not. 

“ October 17th. As tliey were thiir day sitting at dinner in a 
lower room, tlio> licard jilainly the noiso of persons walking over 
head, though they well knew the doors were all locked, and tliers 
could be none there. Presently after they heard also all tho 
wood of the King's Oak brought b^ parcels from the dining¬ 
room, and thrown with great violence into the ])rcsence-chambmtj 
as also tho chairs, stools, tables, and other furniture, forciUy 
hurled about the room, their own papers of the minutes of thofar 
transactions torn, and tho ink-gloss broken. When all this bad 
some time ceased, ,tho said Giles proposed to enter first into time 
rooms, and, in presence of the Commissioners, of whom he reoai- 
ved the key, ho opened the door and entered the room, tlmkr 
honours foUowiug him. He there found the wood strewed ahMiEC 
the room, the chairs tossed about and broken, the papers tonSf 
and the ink-glass broken over them all as they had heard, yet J|ik 
footsteps appeared of any person whatever being there, nor had' 
the doms ever been opened to admit or let nut any persons sinotk 
thdr honours were last there. It was therefore voted, nem. . 

that tiie person who did this nuscliief could have entered 
odier way than at the key-hole of the said doors. * 

," In the night following this same day, the said Giles and 
othflir of the CommisuonerB' servants, as they were ni betl in 
game room with their honours, had their bed’s feet lifted - 
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mudi higher than HMdr headb, tliat they expected to have their 
nodes broken, and Hien they were let fall at once with such vio¬ 
lence as shook them up from the bed to a good distance; and 
this was repeated many times, their honours being amazed spec- 
tators of it* In the morning the bedsteads were found cracked 
and brokm, and the said Giles and his fellows declared they were 
sore to the bones with the Utssing and jolting of the beds. 

« October li^th. As they were all in bed together, the candles 
were all blown out together with a sulphurons smell, and in¬ 
stantly many trenchers of wood were hurled about the room; 
and one of them putting lus head above the clothes, had not less 
than six thrown at him, whicli wounded him very grievously, in 
the morning the trenchers were all found lying about the room, 
and were observed to be the same they had eaten on the day 
before, none being found remaining in the pantry. 

October 20tli. This night the cimdles were put out as lie- 
forc; the eurtams of the bed in which their honours lay, wert* 
drawn to and fro many times w'ith great violence: their honours 
received many cruel blows, and wort* much bruised beside, witli 
eight great pewter dishes, and three dozen wooden trenchers, 
which were thrown on the bed, and afterwards heard rolling 
about the room. 

** Many times also this night they heard tlie forcible falling of 
many fagots by their bedside, but in the morning no fagots were 
found there, no dishes or trenchers w'ere there seen either; and 
tile aforesaid Giles attests, that by their different arranging in 
the pantry, they had assuredly been taken thence, and after put 
there again. 

“ October 2lBt. The keeper of their ordinary and his hitch 
with them: This night they had no disturbance. 

October 22. Candles put out as before. They had the said 
bifeGli with them again, but were not by that protected; the bitch 
flvir up a very piteous cry; the clothes of their beds w'ere all 
{Nklled off, and the bricks, without any wind, were thrown off the 
' ddutney tops into the midst. 

« October *24. The candles put out as before. They tliought 
the wood of the King's Oak was violently thrown down by 
'^,ihcir bedsides; they counted sixty-four fagots that fell with 
' great violence, and some hit and shook the bed.--but in the 
' jBorDiiig none were found there, nor the door of the room opened 
l^-wlticli the said fagots were. 

F Oetol'fT 25. The candles put out as before. The cortains of 
I bed in tiie diawing-room were many times forcibly drawn; 
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the wood thrown out as before; a terrible csiek Uks thunder was 
heard; and one of the servants, running to asa if his master was 
not killed, found, at his return, tiireo dozen trentilwn laid amooth- 
)y upon his bed under the (^uilt. 

October 26. The beds were shaken as before, the windows 
seemed all broken to pieces, and glass fell in vast quantities all 
about tlio mom. in the morning they found the windows all 
whole, but the floor strewed with broken glass, which they ga¬ 
thered and laid by. 

^ October 29. At midnight candles went out as before, some¬ 
thing walked majestically through the room and opened and shut 
the window; great stones were thrown violently into the TOom| 
some whereof fell on the beds, others on the floor; and about n 
quarter after one, a noise was heard as of forty caimun discharge^^ 
together, aud agam rc'peated at about eight minutes' distance. 
This alarmed and raised all the neighbourhood, who, eommg into 
their honour's room, gathered up the groat stones, fourscore in 
number, many of tliem hke common pebbles and boulters, and 
laid them by, where they are to be s(‘on to this day, at a comer 
of the adjoining field. This noise, like the discharge of cannon, 
was heard tliroughout the country for sixteen miles round. Dur¬ 
ing these noises, which were heard in both rooms together, both 
the CommisBionors and their servants gave one anotlier ov4t for 
lost, aud cned out fur help; and Giles Sharp, snatching up a 
bword, had wellnigh killed one of their honours, taking him for 
the spirit as he came in Ills shirt into the room. Wlule they 
w'cre together, the noise was continued, and part of the tiling of 
the house, and all the windows of an upper room, wore tahen 
away with it. 

October 30. Something walked into the chamber, treadi^ 
like a bear: it w'alked many times about, then threw the wairm* 
ing-pan violently upon the floor, and so bruised it, that it waa 
spoiled. Vast quantities of glass were now thrown about the 
room, and vast numbers of great stones and horses* bones were 
thrown in; these were all found in the morning, and the floors, 
bods, and walls were all much damaged by tiie violence the/ 
were thrown in. 

" November 1. Candles were placed in all parts of the room, 
wd a great fire made. At midnight, the candles all yet buni- 
mg, a noise like the burst of a cannon was heard in the room, 
and the burning bUlete were tossed all over the mom aiiil about _ 
the beds; aud had not their honours called in Giles and his fcM 
low^ the house had assuredly been burnt. An hour after tlw 
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candles went out, as usual, the clack of many cannon iitas heard, 
and many pailfuls of groon stinking ^ater were thrown on their 
honours in bed; great stones were* also thrown in as before, the 
bed-eartalns and bedsteads torn and broken : tlic windows were 
now all really broken, and the wliolu neighbourhood alarmed 
with the noises; nay, the very rahbit-stealors, that were abroad 
that night in the warren, were so fnglitened at the dismal thun¬ 
dering, that the} flt>d fur fear and left their ferrets behind them. 

** One of their honours this night spoke, and in the name of GimI 
askorl what it was, and why it disturbed them so t No answer was 
given to this; but the noise ceased for a while, when the spirit came 
again, and as they all agreed, brought with it seven devils worse 
tlian itself. One of the servants now lighted a large candle and set 
it in the doorw'ay between the two chambers, to see what passed ; 
and as he* watched it, he plainly saw a hoof striking the candle 
and candlestick into the middle of the room, and aftcrw ard^i making 
tlireo scrapes over the snuff of the candle, to scrape it out. Upon 
this, the sanic person was so hold as to draw a sword; but he had 
Bcarcc got it out, w hen he perceived anotlier invisible hand had 
bold of it too, and pulled with him for it, an<l at last prevailing, 
struck him so violently on the head w'lth the pommel, that he 
fell down for dead w'lth the blow. At this instant was heard an- 
othef burst like the discharge of the hroddsido of a ship of war, 
and at about a minute or two’s distance each, no less than nine¬ 
teen more such: these shook the house so violently, that they 
expected e%ery moment it would fall upon their heads. Tlie 
neighbours on tliiu w^'rc all alarmed, and, running to the house, 
they all joined in prayer and psalm-singing, during which the 
noise continued in the other rooms, and the discharge of cannon 
urithout, though nobody was there.” 

'Dr. Plot concludes his relation of this memorable eventf with 
dlMierving, tlmt, though tricks have often been played in affairs of 
&is kind, many of these tilings are not recouciUble with jugg¬ 
ling; such as, 1st, The loud noises beyond the puw'er of man to 
make, wiUiout instruments which were not there ; 2d, The tear¬ 
ing and breaking of the beds; 3d, The throwing about the fire; 
4th, The hoof treading out the candle; and, 5th, The striving for 
the sword, and the blow the man received from the pommel of it. 

To show how groat men are sometimes deceived, we may re¬ 
cur to a tract, entitled << Tha Bwret Hwtory of the Good DeHl of 

* ^bataly this port was also played by Sharp, who wai the Mgttlsr ghoil- 
Mlr of the partr 

Xa hia Natural Kiitory of Oafordahiie. 
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irooffjtfock,” in ^^Wch we find it, iiudor the antbor’e own hand, 
tfiat lie, JoH.*pli Collins, cimimoiily called Funny Joe, waa him* 
f>elf this vor^ de\ il;—that, under the feigned name of Giles 
Sharp, he hired liiinaell as a hcrvant to the Commiasionen 
that hy the licl]) of two ineiids—an unknown trapdoor in the 
ceiling of the bed-chanibor—and a ])oiiud of common gunpowder, 
he played all tlu*se oxtraonlinar\ tneks hj liiniRilf;—^Giat his 
fellow-Rcrvunts, whom he luid introduced on })iii)i(Mie to assist 
him, had litter! up their own beds, and ibut the candles nere 
contrivi'il, 1i^ a cuimuun trick oi gunpowder, to be extiiigiiislied 
at a certain time. 

Tin dog who began the farce was, as Joe sw'ore, no dog at all, 
but tiuly a bitch, who had sliortly before wbeljtcil in that room, 
and made all tins disturbance in seeking for her puppies; and 
which, when she had served Ins purpose, he (Jot' Sliaip, or Col- 
1ms) let out, and then looked for. The story of the hoof and 
sword he Ininsoif bore witness to, and was never su*.j»ected as to 
the truth of them, though mere llctiuus. Jty the.trapdoor hm 
friends let down stones, fagots, glass, w'ater, &.c, which they 
either left there, or drew up again, as best suited his purjiosc; 
and by this way let themselves in and out, without opening the 
doors, or going through the kcNholes; and all the noises da- 
tenbed, ho declares be made by jilacing quantities of white gun¬ 
powder over pieces of burning charcoal, on plates of tin, which, 
as they nielkd, exploded with a violent iiuise. 

1 am very liajtpy in having un opportunity of setting history 
right about these remarkable events, and would not have the 
reader disbelieve iny author's account of them, from his naming 
either white gunpowder exploding when melted, or his making 
the earth about the put take fire of its ow'n accord ; since, how¬ 
ever iniprohahle these accounts may ajipear to some readers, and 
whatever secrets thej might he in Joe's time, they are now well 
known in chemistry. As to the last, there needs only to mix an 
equal quantity of iron filings, finely jiuwdcrcd, and powder ci 
pure Dnmstunc, and make them into a paste with fair water. 
This paste, when it hath lam togcUier about twenty .six hours, 
will of itself take fire, and burn all tlie sulphur away with a blue 
flame and a bad smell. Fur the others, what he calls white 
{{unpowder is plainly the thundering powder called by our che- 
niiets ptdvis ftUwinans. It is composed of three parts of salt¬ 
petre, two parts of pearl ashes or salt of tartar, and one part of 
flower of brimstone, mixed together and beat to a fine powder; 
* small quantity of tins held on the ooint of a knife over is-. 
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candle, will not go off till it melt, and Oien it givcB a report like 
that of a pistol ; and this he might easily dispose of in larger 
quantities, so as to make it explode of itself, while he, the said 
Joe, was with bis masters. 

Sadi is the explanation of the ghostly adventures of Wood- 
stock, as transferred by Mr. liono from the pages of the old 
tract, termed tlie Authentic Memoirs of tlie memorable Joseph 
Collins of Oxford, whose courage and loyalty weie the only 
wizards w'liicli eonjured iip those strange and surprising appari¬ 
tions and works ol spirits, w'hich passed as unqucstiouablo in the 
eyes of the l^arliamciitaiy' Commissioners, of Dr. Plot, and other 
authors of credit. The falnunans^ the secret principle he 

made use of, is now known to every aj>othecary''H apprentice. 

If my memory be not treacherous, the actor of these wonders 
made use of his skill in firc-w'orks upon the follow'ing remarkable 
occasion. The Commissioners had not, in their zeal for tlie pub¬ 
lic service, overlooked thidr own private interests, and a deed 
was drawn up upon pondiincnt, recording the share and nature 
ot the advantagt's which they privately agreed to concede to 
each other; at the same time, they were, it seems, loth to in¬ 
trust to any one of their number the keeping of a document in 
which all were equally eoncemed. 

They hid the w'ritten agreement within a flower-pot, m which 
a shrub concealed it from the e;yc» of any chance spectator. But 
the rumour of the apparitions liaving gone abroad, curiosity 
drew many of the neighbours to Woodstock, and some in parti¬ 
cular, to whom tho know'ledge of tins agreement would have 
afforded matter ^if scandal; os the Commissioners received those 
guests m the saloon where the dower-pot was placed, a match 
waa suddenly set to some firo-works placed there by Sliarp the 
saeretary. The flowcr-pot burst to pieces with the concussion, or 
was prepared so as to explode of itself, and the contract of the 
Commissioners, bearing testimony to their private roguery, was 
thrown into the midst of the visitors assembled. If I have recol- 
leeted this incident accurately—for it is more tlian forty years 
since I perused die tract—it is probable, that in omitting it from 
the novel, 1 may also have passed over, from wrant of memory, 
other matters which might have made an essential addition to 
tho story. Notliing, indeed, is more certain, than that incidents 
which are real, preserve an mfinite advantage in works of this 
nature over such as are fictitious. The tree, however, must remaiii 
where it has fallen. 

Having occasion to be in London in October 1831, 1 made 
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sonic rcx«arclic8 in the Bntish Maseum, and in that rich collec¬ 
tion, with the kind asbistance of the Keepers, who manage it with 
so iniich credit to theiUBch cs and arlvantagc to the public, 1 re¬ 
covered two original pamphlets, which contain a full account of 
the plienumena at Woodstock in lG4i) * The first is a satirical 
])oeni, puhlibhed in that year, uhich plainly shows thatdhc legend 
was current among the p(‘ 0 }ilc lu the very shape in whicli it was 
afternardb made public. 1 ha\<* not found the cxjiUiiation of 
Joe Collins, which, as mentioned by Mr. llonu, rcsohes the whrdo 
into confcdenicy. It might, however, be recovered by a stricter 
search than 1 had leisure for. In the meantime, it ma^ be ub- 
siTiisl, that iieitluT the iianu' of Jot' (^ollins, nor Sliarji, ocenrs 
among the dramuti’t pt’isoiM given in tliest tracts, published 
wh(‘n lie nnght liavf' licen endangered by any tiling w'hieli dirt'cted 
suspicion towards Inin, at least in 10‘49, and perlia])s iniglit have 
f'xposed bun to danger even in lOGO, from the lualiis' of a power¬ 
ful though defeated iuctioii. 

iNl August 


* See Apjiendix 
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THE WOODSTOCK SCEFFLE: 


MO'T DRKAUFITJiL \rPAUI nO^S HIM LflK LM’KM SLE>J!, IN Till 
M\NM>K-lini SL l>r \\()OT>aTlK'Kf M:i U[' OM (IKI>, TO IHL C.Ul VT 
JEUROIl AM) NV n\l>i:iiri L. WA/.l'MLM OI 4LL TULKi: 'ill \T lUW 
UIHULD TllI'M. 


fl'iiiiU’t] in till Mir Killi 4tci ] 

It V i‘w a woiiJov if oiir uiiitoH, 

Ami not of ^^oll(lors anil atian^ Rights; 
For o\’ry \\lipn.* such tilings aifiTclita 

Pouif I*C()plt*, 

That nu*ii are i‘\ 'n at th(*ir ita’ cinl; 
Oofl jmljjincnts t*v'ri where doth send. 
Ami ^et wo don't our livua ainoiid. 

But tij'plo, 

And swoare, and lio, and elioat, and- 

Because tho world Rhall drow ii no nioro, 
As if no judgments woi'o in store 

But water; 

But by the etorios which 1 tell, 

You’ll heare of terrors come from hell, 
And lircs, and sliajioa most terrible 

For matter. 
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Tt is not long bince that a child 
Spake from the ground in a large field. 
And made the people almost wild 

That heard it. 

Of winch there is a printed hook. 
Wherein each man the truth may look , 
If children speak, the matter's took 

For verdict. 

Ihit this is stranger than that voice, 

'ITie wonder’s greater, and tlic» noyse ; 
And things appearc to men, not b<i^ es. 

At , 

Whore Jittsawond had once a bow er. 

To keep her from Qiiis'ii ICliiwur, 

And liad escap'd licr poys’iious power 

lly good-luck. 

But fat(' had otherwise decreed. 

And Wofidstock Manner saw a deed, 
AV'hich is m lioUhishcd or 

Chro-nicled ; 

But neither Ifothnfhed nor 

Nor no historians such things show. 

Though m them wonders wo well kimw 

Are pickled; 

For nothing else is history 
But pickle of antiquity, 

Whei-o things are kept in memory 

Fr^ini stincking. 

Which othcrwaics would ha\c lain dead. 
As in oblivion buried. 

Which now you may call into head 

With thinking. 

The dreadfnll story, which is true. 

And now committed unto view. 

By better pen, had it its due. 

Should sec light. 

But 1, contented, doe indite. 

Not things of wit, but things of right; 
You can*t expect that things that fright 

Should delight. 
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O hearken, therefore, liarke and shake ! 
Idy very pen and hand doth quake ! 

'While 1 the true relation make 

O’ th* wondcT, 

Which hath long time, and still appearcs 
(Into the Stato/s CummisHioners, 

And puts them in their beds to feAres 

Fivim under. 

The*y come, good men, imploi'd by th’ State, 
To sell tlie lands of Charles the late. 

And there they lay, and tong did waite 

For chapmen. 

You may have easy pen’worths, woods, 
Laiidb*, ven'hun, houbehuldstuf, and goodb ; 
Thej little thought of dogs tliat wou’d 

TJiere snap-men. 

Hut when they’d sup’d, and fully fed. 

They set up remnants and to hod. 

Where scarce they had laid down a head 

To slumber. 

Bill that their beds were hea\*d on liigh , 
They thought sninc dog under did he. 

And meant i’ tli’ chamber (ho, fie, fie,) 

To scumber. 

Some thought the cunning cur did mean 
Ti > eat their mutton (which was lean) 
Reserv’d for breakfast, for the men 

Were thrifty ; 

And up one rises in liis shirt. 

Intending the slio cur to hurt. 

And forty thrusts made at him for't. 

Or fifty. 

But empty came liis sword again. 

He found he thrust but all in vain ; 

The mutton safe, bee went amain 

To's fellow. 

And now (assured all was wcU) 

Tho bed again began to sivell. 

The men wore frighted, and did smell 

O* th' yellow. 
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From hoavixif^, now tlio deaths it pluckt 
The men, for feare, tojrother stuck. 

And in their sweat each other duck*t. 

They wished 

A thousand times that it were day ; 

'Tib sure the diirell ! Let us pray. 

The> pray'd amaui; and, as they say, 

« * « 

Aproaeh of day did clccre the douht. 

For all devotions wore run out, 

They now waxt strong and somotliing stout; 

Guo peaked 

Under the bed. but nought w^ns there ; 

Hoe view’d the chamlier ov’ry where. 
Nothing apear’d but what, for feare. 

They leaked. 

Their stomachs then retum’<l apaci*. 

They foimd tho mutton in the place. 

And fell unto it with a grace. 

They laughed 

Each at the other’s pannick feare. 

And each his bod-fellow did joere. 

And liaving sent for alo and keerr. 

They quaffed. 

And th^n aViroad tho summon» went. 
Who’ll buy king’s-land o* th* Parliament i 
A paper-book eoutein’d the rent. 

Winch lay there ; 

That did contein tho sovcrall formes, 
Quit-rents, knight services, and armes ; 
Uut that Hiey camo not hi by swarmes 

To pay tliere. 

Night dotli invite to bed again, 

Tho grand Commissioners were lain. 

But then the thmg did heave amain. 

It busied. 

And with great clamor fil’d their eares. 

The noyse was doubled, and their feares ; 
Nothing was standing but their baires. 

They nuzled. 

YTfta rSlera IdTV cffclhaa ^hKi'h 
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Oft vrere the blankets pul’d, the sheete 
Was closely tvwm’d betwixt their feete. 

It seems the spirit w'as diacreeto 

And civill. 

Which makes the pooro Commissioners 
Fenre they shall f;et but small arreares. 
And tliat there’s yet for cavaliers 

One divell. 

They cast about whnt beat to doc ; 

Next day they would to wiscmen goe, 

To neighb’nng towns som cours to know ; 

For schollars 

Come not to Woodstock, as before. 

And Allcn’a dead as a nay Ic-doore, 

And so’a old John (eclep'd the poore) 

Ilia follower ; 

Hake Oxford o're, there’s not a man 
That ray sc or lay a spirit can. 

Or use tlie circle*, or tlie wand. 

Or conjure ; 

Or can say (Bolilj unto a di\cli. 

Or to a gt>osc that is uncivil]. 

Nor where Keimbolton purg’d out evill, 

’Tis bill sure. 

There were two villages hard by. 

With teachers of presbytery. 

Who knew the house was iiidiously 

lie-pcstred ; 

But ’lasso ! tlieir new* divinity 
Is not bo deop, or not so high ; 

Their witts doe (as their moanes did) lie 

Sci|^uestred ; 

But blaster Joifman was the wight 
Which was to exorcise the spnght; 
lice’ll preach and pray you day and night 

At pleasure. 

And by that painfull gainfoil trade. 

He hath himselfe full wealthy made; 
Great store of guilt he hath, ’tis said. 

And treasure. 
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But no intreaty of his friends 
Could get him to the house of fiends^ 
lie came not over for such ends 

From Dutch'land 

But worse divinty hec brought. 

And hath us reformation teuglit. 

And, with our mnuey, he hath bought 

Him much land. 

Had tlie old parsons preached still, 

The div*l should nev’r have had his wil, 
But those that had or art or skill 

Are outed ; 

And those to whom the powV w'as giv'n 
Of driving spirits, are out-driv'n ; 

Their colledges dispos’d, and livings. 

To grout-heads 

There was a justice who did boast, 

Hee had as great a gift almost, 

Wlio did desire him to accost 

This eviU ; 

But hee would not employ his gifts. 

But found out many sleights and shifts : 
Hee had no prayers, nor no snifts. 

For th* divell. 

Some other w'ay tliey cast about. 

These brought him in, Biey throw not out 
A woman, great with child, will do’t; 

They got one. 

And she i* th* room that night must lie ; 
But when the thing about did flio. 

And broke the windows furiously 

And hot one 

Of the cimtraetors o’ro the head. 

Who lay securely in his bed. 

The woman, shee-affrighted, fled 

* ♦ 

And now they lay the cause on her. 

That e*re that night the thing did stir. 
Because her aelfe and grandfather 

Were Papists; 

VOl*. XXI. B 
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They must bo barnes-regencrate, 

(A llans en Kelder of tlic state, 

Wliicb was ill reformation gatt,) 

They said, whicli 

Doth make the divcll stand in awe, 
l*ull in his homes, his hoof, his claw ; 

But liaA mg none, tlie^ did in draw 

* * « 

But in the night there was such worke, 
The spirit swraggered like a Turke ; 

The bitch had sjn’d where it did lurkc. 

And howled 

In such a wofull mauner, that 
Their very hearts went pit a pat ; 


The stately rooms, wrhero kings once ia\ ; 

But the contractors shewed the wav 

* 

But mark what now 1 tell you, pray, 

*Ti8 wrorth it 

That book I told you of before, 

■Wherein were tenants written store, 

A register for many more 

Not forth ^ et, 

That very book, as it did lie. 

Took of a flame, no mortall eye 
Seeing one jot of Arc thereby. 

Or taper; 

For all tho candles about flew. 

And those tliat burned, burned blew'. 
Never kept soldiers such a doc 

Or vaper. 

The book tlius burnt and none knew how. 
The poore contractors made a vow' 

To worke no more \ this spoil'd their plow 

In that place. 

Some other part o’ th* house they’U find, 
To wfaidi the dcvlll hath no mind. 

But hee, it seems, is not inclin’d 

With that grace; 



lNTUOI>irTTON, 

Rut other pranks it ]>laif1 elsewhere. 

An oake there was stood inan\ a yoerc, 
Of goodly growth aa any where, 

Was liew'ii dow'n, 

Whieh into few'ell-wood was eut. 

And some into a wood-pile put, 

Rut It was hurled all about 

And thrown du\»ii 

In sundry formes it doth apiffurt*; 

Now like a grasping claw to teare; 

Now like a dog; anon a beare 

Tt tumbh->; 

Ami all the windows battered are, 

Nti m.in the (piui‘ter enter ditrc*; 

All men (except the ghmier) 

Doe grumble 

f luce in the hkenosse of woman. 

Of stature much above tlie ooinmoii. 
’Twas seciie, but spak a word to no man. 

And vaiiihli'd 

*Tis thought tlie glnist of some good wife 
WlKjho liushaiid was depriv'd of life. 

Her cluidron cheated, land m Btrih* 

She baniHt. 

No man can tell the eause of those 
So wondrous dreadfull outrages; 

Yet if ujion joursninc you please 

To diseaiit, 

You’le find our actions out doe hell’s; 

< > wring your hands and cease the bells, 
Hcpeutance must, or nothing else 

Appease can't. 


W 
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No. JI. 

THE JUST DEVIL OF WOODSTOCK ; 

OH, 

A TRUE >A11BAT1V£ OF THE SEVERAL 4PPARITrO>S, THE FRIGHTS 
AND PLNISllHENTS, INFLICTED irPON THE RUMPISH COMMISSION* 
hKS SENT THITHER TO SURVEY THE MANNOKS AND IIUCSES BE- 
LONGINU TO HIS MAJESTIC. 

[London, pniitcd in the year 4to ] 

The names of the jtersons in the ensuing A\irrative mentioned, 
triih others. 

Captain Copkainn. Captam Roe. 

Captain Hart. Mr. Crook, the Lawyer. 

Captain Croola Mr. Browne, the Surveyor 

Captam Carelesst*. 

Thoir three Servants. 

Their Ordinary>keeper, and others. 

The Gate-keeper, with the Wife and Servants. 

Besides many more, who each night heard the noise; as Sir 
Gerrard Fleetwood and his lad\, W'ith his family, Mr. Hyans, 
with his family, and several others, who lodged in the outer 
courts; and during the three last nights, the inhahitanta of 
Woodstock town, and other neighbor villages. 

And there were many more, both divines and others, who 
came out of the country, and from Oxford, to see the glass and 
stones, and other stuffe, the devil had brought, wherewith to 
lieat out the Commissioners; the marks upon some walls remain, 
and many, this to testiiie. 

* 

THE PREFACE TO THE ENSUING NARRATIVE. 

Sinoe it hath pleased the Almighty God, out of his iniiniti' 
mercyf so to make us happy, by restoring of our native King to 
MBf and ns unto our native liberty through him, that now the 
good may aay» tnagna temporum fidUnia* le^i setOire quw relit, et 
titeen lioet ytue tenticu, we cannot but esteem cuTselves engaged 
to the high^ of degrees, to render onto him the highest tbRttks 
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we can express. Altliough, surpris'd with joy, wre become as 
lost in the performance; when gladness and admiration strikes 
118 silent, as wo look back upon the prccipiece of our late condi- 
tion, and those miraculous deliverances beyond expression* 
Frued from tlio hlavcry, and those desperate iicnls, we dayly 
lived 111 fear uf, during the tyrannical times of that detestable 
usurper, Oliver Cromwell; he who bad raked up such judges, 
OB would wrest the must innocent language into high trt*asoii, 
when he had the cruel eonscicnce to take away our lives, upon 
no other ground of justice or reason, (the stones of Loudon 
streets would rise to witness it, if all the citizens were silent.) 
And with these judges had such councillors, as could advise him 
unto worse, wluch will less want of witness. For should the 
many au^tors be silent, the press, (as God would have it,) hath 
^ven it us in prmt, where one of them (and his conscience-kccper, 
too,) speaks out, What shall wc do with these men ^ saith he; 
JEger intemjtfrans crudelem Jacit mcdiouniy ct immedicahUe rulnm 
erue reddendum. Who those men are that should be brought to 
such Scicihan vespers, the former page sets fortli—^those which 
conceit Vtopiax, and have their day-dreams of the return of, 
1 know not what golden age, with the old line. What usage, 
when such a pri\'y councillor had power, could ho expoot, w'ho 
then had published this narrative ? This much so plainly shows 
the devil himself dLslikt their doings, (so much more bad were 
tliey than he would have them be,) severer sure tlian was the 
devil to their Commissioners at Woodstock; for he warned them, 
with dreadful noisos, to drive them from their work. This coun¬ 
cillor, without more ado, would have all who retain'd conceits ot 
allegiance to their soveraign, to be absolutely cut off by the 
usurper's sword. A sad sentence for a loyal party, to a lawful 
King. But Heaven is alwrays just; the party is repriv’d, aud do 
acknowledge the hand of God in it, as is rightly applyM, and as 
Justly sensible of their deliverance in that the foundation which 
the counoellor saith was already so well laid, is now tomod up, 
and what he calls day-dreams are come to passe. That old line 
which (as with him) there seemed, ali^id divini, fo tlie contrary 
is now restored, .^d that rock which, as he saith, the prelates 
and all their adhermits, nay, and their mastmr and supporter, too, 
with all his posterity, have split themselves upon, is nowhere to 
be heard. And that posterity are safely arrived in their ports, 
and masters of that mighty navy, their enemies so much encreased 
to keep them out with. The eldest sitB upon the throne, his place 
by buihrig^t and descent. 
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" ParatUTiKiuc rcRit PatriK \ irlutihun nrbem 

upon \ihich throne Ion? may he sit, and reign m peace. That by 
Ilia just government, tlio enemies of ours, the true Protestant 
Church, of that glunoub martjr, our late bovereign, and of his 
royal piwtenty, may Iw cither absolutely converleil, or utterly 
confounded. 

If any shall now ask thee why this narrative was not sooner 
published, as neorer to the times whoreiu the things w’cre actod, 
he hath the reason for it in the former lines; winch will the mori' 
clearly appear unto his apprehension, if he shall per|iend how 
much cruelty is requisitu to the maintenance of rebellion; and 
how great care is necessary in the supporters, to obviate and 
divert the smallest things tliat tend to the uublmding of the people; 
so that it needs will follow, that they must liavo accounted this 
amongst the great obstructions to their sales of his majestie'a 
lands, the devil not joining with tlioni in the security ; and greater 
to the pulluig down the royal pallaces, when tlieir eliapmeii should 
conceit the devil would liaunt them in their houses, for building 
with BO ill got materials; aa no doubt but that lu' hath, so nume¬ 
rous and confident are the relations made of the same, though 
scarce any so totally remarkeablc as this, (if it be not tliat others 
have been more concealed,) in regard of the strange circum- 
stances as long continuances, but especially the number of the 
persons together, to whom all tilings were so visibly both seen 
and done, bo that surely it exceeds any other; fur the devils 
thus manifesting tlieniM.*lves, it appears evidently tliat there are 
biich things as devils, to persecute tlie wicked in this world as in 
tiu* next. 

Now, if to tliese were ailded the diverse reall phantasms seen 
at White-Hall m Ciumweirs times, which cauHod him to keep 
such mighty guai'da in and about his bedchamber, and yet so oft 
to change his lodgings. If those things done at Saint James', 
where the devil so joal'd tlie eentinels against the sides of the 
queen’s cliappell doors, that some of them fell sick upon it; and 
others, not taking waruiig by it, kild one outright, whom they 
huriftd in the place; and all other such dreadful things, ttiose 
that inhabited the royal houses have been affrighted with. 

And if to these were likewise added, a relation of all those 
regicidee and their ahettors the devil hath entred inte, as he did 
the Gadareues’ swine, with so many more of tliem who hath fallen 
mad, and dyed in hideous forms of such distractions, that which 
hatli been of this witliin these 12 last years in Ei^land, (should 
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all of this nature our chroniclos do tell, with all the superstitious 
Toonks have writ, be put togetlicr,) would make the greater 
volume, and of more strange occurrents. 

And now as to the penman of this narrative, know tlmt he was 
a di\iiie, and at the time of those things acted, ^liich are here 
related, the minister and Bchoulmaster of Woodstock; a pc'rsmi 
learned and disi'rcet, not byassed wijli factions humours, Ins 
name Widows, who each day put m writing what he heard trum 
their niouthes, (and such things as they told to ha\o befallen 
them the night before,) therein keeping to tlieir own words; and. 
never tliinking that what he had writ hli(»uld happen to be made 
publiek, gave it no better dress to set it forth. And because to 
ilo It now shall not be omstriied to change the story, the readi'i* 
hath it hero accordingly exposed. 

THE JUST DUVJL 07 WOODSTOCK. 

The 16th day of October, in the year of our Lord, ICif*, the 
Commissioners for surveying and \a)n]ng his majestic's maniior 
house, parks, woods, deer, demesnes, and all tiling thereunto 
belonging, by name Captain Crook, Captain Hart, Captain Gock- 
aine, Captain Carelesse, and Captain Iloe, their messenger, wilh 
Mr. Browne, their secretary, and two or throe servants, went 
from Woodstock towm, (where they had lain some nights before.) 
and took up their lodgings in his niajeHtie*s house after this man¬ 
ner ; The bedchamber and withdrawing-room they both lodged 
in and made their kitchen; the prcsence-chamb* i their room for 
dis]iatch of their business with all commers; of the council-hall 
their brew-house, as of the dining-room their wood-house, where 
they laid in the clefts of that autient standard m the High-Park, 
for many ages beyond memory known by the name of the King's 
Oak, which they had chosen out, and caused to be dug up by 
roots. 

October 17. About the middle of the night, these new guests 
were first awaked by a knocking at the presonec-chamber door, 
which they also conceived did open, and something to enter, 
which came through the room, and also walkt about that^mom 
with a heavy step during half an hour, then crept under the bed 
where Captain Hart and Captain Carelesse lay, where it did seem 
(as it were) to bite and gnaw the mat and bed-coards, as if it 
would tear and rend the feather beds; which having done a while, 
then would heave a while, and rest; then heave them up again 
in the bed more hij^ than it did before, Bometime on ^ one 
side, sometime on the other, as if it had tried which captain was 



24 


APPENDIX TO 


hwMriait. Thus having heavod some half an hour, from thonce 
it iralkt oat and went under the servants’ bed, and did the like 
to thma; hence it walkt into a withdrawing-room, and there did 
the same to all who lodged there. Thus liaving welcomed them 
for more than two hours’ space, it walkt out as it came in, and 
shut tho outer door again, but with a clap of some mightie force. 
These guests were in a sweat all this while, but out of it falling 
into a sleep again, it became morning first before they spake their 
minds; then would they have it to be a dog, yet they described 
it more to Uie hkcncsse of a great boar ; so fell to the examin¬ 
ing under tho beds, where, fiiuling only tJie mats scracht, but 
the bed-coards whole, and the quarter of beef which lay on the 
floor untoucht, they entertained other tlionghts. 

October 18. They were all awaked as the night before, and 
now conceived that they heard all the great clefts of the King’s 
Oak brought into the presence-chamber, and there thumpt down, 
and after roul about the room ; they could hear their chairs and 
stools tost from one side of the room unto the other, and then (as 
it were) altogether josled. Thus having done an hour together, 
it walkt into the withdrawing-room, where lodged the two cap¬ 
tains, the sGcretai^', and tw'o servants: here stopt tho thing a 
while, as if it did take breath, but raised a hideous one, then walkt 
into the bcd-chambcr, where lay those as before, and under the 
bed it went, w'here it did heave and heave again, that now they in 
bed were put to catch hold upon bed-posts, and sometimes ono of 
the otlier, to prevent their being tumbled out upon the ground; 
then coming out as from under tlie bed, and taking hold upon the 
bed-posts, it would sliako the whole bed, almost as if a cradle 
rocked. Thus having done heis for half an hour, it went into 
the writhdrawing-room, where first it came and stood at the bed’s 
feet, and heaving up the bed’s feet, flopt down again a while, untQ 
at last it heaved the feet so high that those in bed thought to have 
been set upon their heads; and having thus for two hours enter¬ 
tained them, went out as in the night before, but with a great noise. 

October 19. This night they awaked not until the midst of the 
n^^t; liiey perceived the room to shake with something that 
wralht aboot the bed-chamber, which having done so a while, it 
walkt into a withdrawing-room, where it took up a brasse wam- 
ing-pan, and retutning with it into the bed-chamber, therein made 
so loud a noise, in these captains’ own words, it was as hmd and 
seurvie as a ring of five untuned bells rung backward; but the 
not to seem a&aid, next day made mirth of wbat bad 
past, and jested at the devil in the pan. 



INTRODUCTION. 


25 


Oc^xher 20. These captains and their company, still lodgiag 
as bcfurt*, were ivakened in this night with Bome things llyinif 
about the rooms, and out of one room into the other, as thrown 
with some great force. Captain Hart, being in a slumber, was 
taken by the shoulder and sliaked until he did sit up in his bed, 
thinking that it had been one of his fellows, when suddenly he 
was taken on tho pate with a treiichcr^that it made him shrmk 
down into tlic bed-clothes, and all of them, in both rooms, kept 
their heads at least within their sheets, so fiercely did three dozen 
of trenchers fly about tho rooms; >et Captain Hart rentured 
again to peep out to see what was the matter, and what it was 
tliat threw, but then the trenchers came so fast and neer about 
his ears, that he was fam quickly to couch again. In tho morn¬ 
ing they found all their trenchers, pots, and spits, upon and about 
their beds, and all such tilings as were of common use scattered 
about the rooms. This night there were also, in several parts of 
tho room and outer rooms, such noises of beating at doors, and 
on the walls, as if that several smiths had been at wprk; and yet 
our captains shrunk not from their work, but went on in that, 
and lodged as they had done before. 

October 21. iibont midnight they heard great knocking at 
every door; after a while the doors flew open, and into the with- 
drawing-room entered somotlung as of a mighty proportion, the 
figure of it they knew not how to describe. This walkt awhile 
about the room shaking the floor at every step, then came it up 
close to tho bedside, where lay Captains Crook and Carelesse; 
and after a little pause, as it were, the bed-curtains, both at ridea 
and feet, were drawn up and down slowly, then filter again for 
a quarter of an hour, then from end to end as fast as imagination 
can fancie the running of the rings, then shaked it the be^ aa 
if the joints thereof tiad crackt; then walkt the thing into the 
bedchamber, and so plaied with those beds there; then took up 
eight peuter diriies, and honied them about the room and over 
the aervants in the truckle-bcds; then sometimea were the dishes 
taken up and thrown crossc the high beds and against the wa]]% 
and so much battered; but there were more dishes wberrin was 
meat in the some room, that were not at all removed. During 
this, in the presence-chamber there waa stranger noise of weightie 
things thrown down, and, as they supposed, the clefts the 
Kin^s Oak did roul about the room, yet at the wonted hour went 
away, and left them to take rest, such aa they could. 

22. Hath mist of being set down, the ofiicera imployed 
in their work farther off^ came not that day to Woodstock. 
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Odtohir 23. Those that ludf^ed in the withdrawing-room, in 
themSdst of the night were awakened with the cracking of fire, 
M if it had been with thorns and sparks of fire burning, where¬ 
upon they supposed tliat the befl-chiuiibcr liad taken fire, and hst- 
ning to It fartiier, they hoard their fellows in bed sadly groan, 
which gave them to huppose they might i)c snfiocated; wherefon* 
they calk'd upon their servants to make all possible hast to lielp 
them. When tlie tw'o servants w'cre come in, they found all 
asleep, and so brought i>ai*k word, luit that there were no bed- 
clothoa npon tiioin ; wlierefoiv they w'ero sent back to cover them, 
and to stir up and inond the fire When the servants hod cnvereil 
them and w'ere come to tlu* chimney, m the corners they found 
their weai'ing apparrcl, bouts, and stockings, but they had no 
sooner toiicht the embers, when the fin>br.iiids Hew about their 
oars BO fast, tliat away ran tlu'v into the other room for the shel¬ 
ter of their cover-lids; then after them waikt something tliat 
stampt about tlii> room as if it iiad been exceeding angry, and 
likewise tlircw about the trimdiers, platters, and all such things 
in the room—^after two liours went out, jet stampt again over 
their heads 

October :?1. They lodged all abroad. 

Octuber 2'> Tins afternoon was eoiuo unto them Mr. lliehard 
Crook the Jaw'jcr, brother to Captain Crook, and now' deputj- 
steward of the raaiinor, unto Captain Parsons and Major Butler, 
who had put out Mr. llyans, his inajostie's officer. To entertain 
this new guest the Coiiimissioners caused a very great fire to be 
made, of noer the chimney-full of wood of tho King's Oak, and he 
was lodged in the wjthdniwing-room with his brother, and his 
servant in tho same room. Aliout the midst of the night a won¬ 
derful knocking was heal'd, and into the room something did rush, 
which coming to tho chimnoy-sidc, dasht out tho fii'e as with the 
stamp of some prodigious foot, then threw dowm such weighty 
stuffe, what ere it w>as, (they took it to be the residue of tho clefts 
and roots of the King’s Oak,) close by tlie Ix^dside, that tlie house 
and bed shook with it. Captain Cockamc and his fellow arose, 
and took their swords to go unto the Crooks. The noise ceased 
at their rismg, so that tliey came to the door and called. Tho 
two IwotherB, though fully awaked, and heard them call, were so 
amazed, that they made no answer until Captain Cockainc had 
recovered the boldness to call very loud, and came unto the bed¬ 
side ; then faintly first, after srnno more assiirauee, they came to 
andeEStaad one another, and comforte<l the lawyer. Whikt this 
was tha% no noise was heard, which made them think the time 
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was past of that night*s trouble, so that, after some little eotlfe- 
reuce, thuy applied themttclves to take somo resU When Cap* 
tain Cuckaine was come to hui own bed, which he had left open^ 
he found it closely covered, which he much wondered at; but 
turning the clothes down, and opening it to get in, he found the 
lower sheet strt'wed over with ti’enehcrs. Their whole three 
dozens of trenchers were orderly difa^Kised between the slioeta, 
w'liich he and his fellow endeavouring to cast out, such noise 
arose about the room, that they wore* glad to get into bed with 
some of the trenchers. The noise lasted a full lialf hour after 
this. This entertainment so ill did like the lawyer, and being 
not so well studied in the point as to resolve this the devil's law- 
case, that he nevt day resolved to be gone; but having not ilis- 
patcht all tliat he came for, profit and pei'swahions prevailed with 
him to stay tho other hearing, so tliat he lodged as he did the 
night b«‘furc. 

iktulter !2(]. This night each room was better furnished with 
lire and candle than belore; yet about twuUeat night came some¬ 
thing m tliat dasht all out, then did walk about the room, making 
a noise, not to bo set foi*th by tho comparison with any other 
tliuig; sometimes came it to the bedsides, and drew tho curtains 
to and fro, then twerle them, then walk about again, and return 
to the bed-posts, sliake tliem with all the bed, so that they m bed 
were imt to hold one upon the other, then walk about the room 
again, and como to the hcrvauts* bed, and gnaw and scratch the 
wainscot lieatl, and shake altogether in that rooi.v; at the time of 
tins being m doing, they in the bed-chamber heard such strange 
dropping down from the roof ot the room, that they supposed 
'twas like the fall of money by the sound. Coptaiu Cuckaine, not 
frightened with so small a noise, (and lying near the chimney) 
stept out, and made shift to light a candle, by the light of which 
he perceived the room strewed over with broken glass, green, 
and some of it as it were pioccs of broken bottles; he had not 
long been considering what it was, when suddenly his candle was 
hit out, and glass flow about the room, tliat he made haste to the 
protection of the coverlets; tlu' noise of thundering rose more 
hideous theu at any time before; yet, at a certain time, all va* 
nisht into calmness. The morning after was the glass about the 
room, which the maid that was to make clean tho rooms swept 
up into a comer, and many came to seo it. But Mr. iElichard 
C^rook would stay no longer, yet as he stopt, going through Wood- 
stock town, he was there heard to say, tiiat he would not lodge 
a m o ng st them another night for a fee of j£500. 
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OMoAar 27< Tho Ckimmisnionerfl had not yet done their work, 
whenrfbre they must atay; and being all men of tlie sword, they 
moat not seem afraid to encounter with any tiling, though it bo 
the devil; therefoi*e, i^ith pistols charged, and drawn swords laied 
by their bedsides, they applied tlioinsclvcs to take some rest, 
when something in the midst of night, so opened and shut the 
window casements with such claps, that it awakened all tliat slept; 
some of them peeping out to look what was the matter with the 
windows, stones Hew aVmt the rooms as if hurled with many 
hands; some hit the walls, and some the beds* heads close above 
the pillows, tlie dints of i^hich were then, and yet (it is conceived) 
are to be seen, thus sometime throwing stones, and sometime 
making thundering noise for two hours spaee it ceast, and all was 
quiet till the mom. After their rising, and the maid come in to 
make the fire, they looked about the rooms; tliey found fourscore 
stones brought in tliat night, and going to lay them togetlier in 
tlie comer where the glaFA (before mentioned) had been swept 
up, they found that every piece of glass liad been- carried away 
that night. Many people came next day to see the stones, and 
all observed that they were not of such kind of stones as are 
naturall in the couiitrey tliereabuut; with these were noise like 
claps of thunder, or report of cannon planted against the rooms, 
heard by all that lodged in the outer courts, to their astoiiisli- 
mont, and at Woodstock town, taken to be Uiunder. 

Octubfr 28. This night, both strange and differing ncuse from 
the former first wakened Captain llart, who lodged in the bed- 
cliamber, who, hearing Roo and Brown to groan, called out to 
Cockaine and Crook to come and help them, for Hart could not 
new stir himself; Ibckaino would faine have answored, hut he 
could not, or look about; something, he thought, stopt both his 
breath and held down his eye-lids. Amazed thus, ho struggles 
and kickt about, till he had awraked Captain Crook, who, half 
asleep, grew very angry at his kicks, and multiplied words, it 
grew to an appointiuont in tlic field; but tliis fully recovered 
Gockiuno to remember that Captaiu Hart had called for help, 
wherefore to them he ran in the other room, whom he found 
sadly groaning, where, scraping in the chinmey, he both found a 
candle and fire to light it; but had not gone two steps, when 
aotnething blew the candle out, ood throw him in the chair by 
the bedude^ when presently cried out Captain Corclesae, with a 
most pittifttl voice, ** Come hither, O come hither, brother Cock- 
aine, the thing \ gone of me.** Cockaine, scarce yet himself, 
helpt to net lum up in his bed, and after Captain Hart, and having 
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Kcarce done that to them, and also to the other two, they heitird 
Captain Crook crymg out, as if something hod been killing him. 
Coekauie snacht up the sword that lay by their bed, and ran into 
the room to save Crook, but vras in much moK' hkolyhood to kill 
him, for at liis coming, the thing that pressed Crook went of him, 
at wliicli Crook started out of his bed, whom CcMikaine thought a 
spirit made at him, at whidi Crook cried out Lord help. Lord 
save me;*’ Cockamo let fall his hand, and Crook, embracing 
C'oekaine, desired his reconcilement, giving him many thanks for 
his deliverance. Then rose they all and came togetlicr, discour¬ 
sed sometimeB godly and sometimes pnued, for nil this while was 
then, such stamping over the roof of the house, as if 1000 horst* 
had there been trotting; this night all the stones brought in the 
night before, and laid up in the withdrawing-room, were all car¬ 
ried again away by that which brought them in, which at the 
wonted time left of^ and, as it were, wont out, and so away, 

October 29. Their businosse liaving now received mo much for- 
wardnesse as to be neer dispatcht, they encouraged one the 
other, and resolved to try further; therefore, they provided more 
lights and fires, and further for their assistance, prevailed with 
their ordinary keeper to lodge amongst them, and bring his mas- 
tive hitch; and it wras so this night with them, that they had no 
disturbance at all. 

Octuiter 30. So well they had past the night before, that this 
night they went to bed, confident and carelcsse; untill about 
twelve of the clock, something knockt at the door as with a 
smith*s great hammer, but with such force as if it had cleft the 
door; then entered something like a bear, bnt seem’d to swell 
more big, and waJkt about the room, and out of one room into 
the other, treading so heavily, as the fioare had not been strong 
enough to bear it. ' When it came into the bedchamber, it dasht 
against the beds’ heads some kind of glass vessel], that broke in 
sundry pieces, and sometimes would take up those pieces, and 
hurle them about the room, and into the other room; and when 
it did not hurle the glasse at their heads, it did strike upon the 
tables, as if many smiths, with their greatest hammers, had been 
laying on as upon an anvil; sometiraea it thumpt against the 
wrils as if it would heat a hole through; then upon their heads, 
such stamping, as if the roof of the house were heating down 
uptm their heads; and having done thu% daring the space (as 
was oonjeetured) of two hours, it ceased and vanished, but with 
a more fierce shutting of the doors than at any time b^ore. In 
the morning they found the pieces of glass about the roon^ and 
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obaorred, that it wan much diflVring from that glaase brought in 
tfarM nights before, this l)eiiig of a much thicker substance, i^Iiicli 
BeTonll persons ^hicli came in carried away some pieces of. The 
Commissioners were in debate of lodging there no more; but all 
tlieir businesso was not done, and some of them were so con¬ 
ceited as to Indio e, and to attribute the rest they enjoyed, the 
night before this last, unto the maative biteh ; wdit^refore, they 
resolved to get more company, and the luastivc bitch, and tr\ 
another night. 

October 31. This night, the fires and lights prepared, the ordi¬ 
nary keeper and his bitch, witli another man jicrswadcd by him, 
they all took tlieir beds and fell asleep. Ilut about twelve at 
night, such rapping was on all sides of them, that it wakened all 
of thorn; as tho doors did seem to open, the mostivc bitch fell 
fearfully a yelling, and presently ran fiercely into the bed to 
them in tlic truckle-bed; as tlie thing came by the table, it struck 
BO fierce a blow ou that, as tliat it made the frame to crack, then 
took the warming-pan from off the table, and stroke it against 
the walls with so much force as that it w'an beat fiat together, lid 
and bottom. Now were tliey hit as they lay covered over head 
and ears withiii the bcd-clotlics. C'a]>tain Carelesse was taken a 
soniid blow' on the head with the shouldor-bladc bone of a dead 
horse, (before they had been but thrown at, when tliey peept up, 
and mist;) Browne liad a shrewed blow on the leg with the back¬ 
bone, and another on the bead, and every one of them felt seve¬ 
ral! blows of bones and stones through the bed-elotlics, for now 
• these things were tlirowrn as from an angry hand that meant fur¬ 
ther mischief; tho stones fiew in at wimlow as shot out of a gun, 
iior was the bursts lesse (as from without) than of a cannon, and 
all the windows broken down. Now as the hurling of the things 
did cease, and the thing walkt up aud down. Captain Cockaine 
and Hart cried out. In tho name of the Father, Son, and Holy 
Ghost, W’hat arc you 1 What would you have ? What have we 
done that you disturb us thus 1 No voice replied, (as the Captains 
said, yet some of their servants liave said otherwise,) and the 
noise ceast. Hereupon Captain Hart and Cockaine rose, who 
la^ in the bedchamber, renewed the fire and lights, and one great 
candle, in a candlcsiick, they placed in the door, that might be 
Been by them in both the rooms. No sooner were they got to 
bed, but the noise aroBe on all sides more loud and hideous than 
at any time before^ ineomnch as (to use the Gi^itain's own words) 
it retonied and btmigbt seven devils worse than itsdf; and pre¬ 
sently they BBW the caudle aud candlestiek in the passage of tlio 
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door, daslit up to the roof of the room, by a kick of tlie limdear 
parts of a hurse, and after with the hoof trodo out the snuff, 
and so daslit out the fire in tlie ehimuins. As this ivas done, 
there fell, as friim the sielinp, upon thciu in tlie truckle-beds, 
sucli quantitit's of uuter, as il it hud been poured out of buckets, 
which stunk worse than aii\ earthly stink could make ; and as 
this was in doing, something crept under the high beds, tost them 
up to the roof of the house, with the Commissioners m them, 
until the testtTs of the beds were hcatt'n down upon, and the bed- 
sted-frames bi'uke under them; and here some pause being made, 
they all, as if with one coiiHcnt, started up, and ran down the 
stairs until the} came into the Couiicel Hall, w here two sate up 
a-hiewiug, but now were fallen asleep; those they scared much 
witli wakening of them, ha\ ing been much perplext befon* with 
the strange noise, w liicli eomnnmly was taken by tliom abroad for 
thunder, humeUnics fur rumbling w ind. Here the Captains and 
their company got fire and candle, and every one carrying some- 
tliing of either, ilio\ returned into tlie Presence-Chamber, where 
some applied themselves to make the fire, whilst oOicrs fell to 
prayers, and lia\ lUg got some clothes about them, they spent the 
residue of the night in singing psalms and pra}crs; during which, 
no noise was m that room, but must hideously round about, aa at 
Huiiic distance. 

It should have been told before, how that when Captain Hart 
first rose this night, (who lay m the bud-cliamber next the fire,) 
ho found their biiok of valuations erosse tlie enibers smoaking, 
whicli he snaclit up and cast upon the table there, which the 
night before was left upon the table in the pi’csence amongst 
their other papers; this book was in the morning found a hand¬ 
ful burnt, and had burnt the table where it lay; Browne tlie 
clork said, lie w'nuld' not fur a 100 and a lOOf. t^t it liad been 
burnt a Itandful further. 

This night it happened tliat there were six cony-stealers, who 
were come with their nets and ferrets to the cony-burrows b} 
Rosamond’s Well; but witli the noise tins night from the Man- 
nor-house, they were so terrified, that like men distracted away 
they ran, and left their hales all ready pitched, ready up, and 
the ferrets in the cony-burrows. 

Now the Commissioners, more sensible of their danger, con¬ 
sidered more seriously of their safety, and agreed to go and con¬ 
fer with Mr. Hoffman, the miuister of Wotton, (a man not of the 
meanest note for life or learning, by some esteemed more high,) 
to desire his advice, together with Ids company and prayers. 
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Mr> Hoffinoan held it too high a point to re&olve on suddenly and 
by himself, wherefore desired time to consider upon it, which 
heii^ agreed unto, he forthwith rode to Mr. Jenkiiison and Mr. 
Wheat, the two next Justices of Peace, to try what warrant they 
could give him for it. They both (as ’tis said from themselves) 
encouraged him to be assisting to the Commissioners, according 
to his calling. 

But certain it is, that when they came to fetch him to go with 
them, Mr. Uoffman answered, that he would not lodge there one 
night for 500/., and being asked to pray with them, he held up 
his hands and said, that he would not meddle upon any terms. 

Mr. Hoffman refusing to undertake the quarrel, the Commis¬ 
sioners held it not safe to lodge where they liad bi’cn thus enter¬ 
tained any longer, hut caused all things to be removed into the 
chambers over the gatehouse, where they staid but one night, 
and what rest they enjoyed there, we have but an uncertain re¬ 
lation of, for they went away early tlio next mnming; but if it 
may be held fit to set down wliat hath been delivered by the 
report of others, they were also tlie same night much affrighted 
witii dreadful apiiaritions, but obberving that these passages 
spread much in discour&c, to be also in particulars taken notice 
of, and that the nature of it made not for tlieir cause, they 
agreed to the concealing of things for the future; yet this is 
well-known and certain, that the gate-koopcr*s wife was in so 
strange an agony in her bed, and in her bed-chamber such noise, 
(whilst her husband was above with tlie Commissioners,) that 
two maids in the next room to her, durst not venture to assist 
her, but affrighted ran out to call company, and their master, 
and found the woman (at their coming in) gaBjang for breath; 
and the next day said, that she saw and suffered that, which for 
all the world she would not be hired to again. 

From Woodstock the Commissioners removed unto Euelme, 
and some of them returned to Woodstock the Sunday se’nnight 
after, (the book of Valuations wanting something was for 
haste left impeifect,) but lodged not in anj of tliose rooms where 
they had lain before, and yet were not unvirited (as they confess 
themsslves) by the devil, whcmi they call their nightly guest; 
Captain Crook came not unlill Tuesday night, and how he sped 
that night the gate-keeperis wife can tell if die daretlk, but what 
she hadi whispered to her gossips, shall not be maue a part of 
this our namtiTe, nor many more particulars which have fisUen 
ftata the Commissioners themselves and their servants to other 
porsoatfi; they are all or most of them alive, and may add to it 
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when they pleaec, and Buroly have not a better way to be revenged 
of him who troubled them, than according to tlie proverb, tell 
troth and shame the devil. 

There remiuns this observation to bo added, that on a Wednto* 
da}' morning all these officers went away; and that since tlien 
diverse persons of sevorall qualities, have lodged often and some¬ 
times long in the same rooms, both in the presence, withdrawing- 
room, and bed-chamher belonging unto Ids sacrod Majesty; yet 
none have liad the least disturbance, or heard the smallest noise, 
for which the cause was not as ordinary os apparent, except the 
Commissioncra and their company, who came in order to the 
alienating and pulling down the house, which is wellnigh per¬ 
formed. 

A SHORT SURVfiY OF WOODSTOCK, NUT TAKEN BY ANY OP THB 
BEFORE-MENTIONED COMMISSIONERS.* 

The noble scat, called Woodstock, is one of the ancient honours 
belonging to the crown. Sevcrall raannors owe suite and service 
' to tlio place; but the custom of the countrey giving it but the 
title of a mannor, we shall erre witli them to be tlie better un¬ 
derstood. 

The mannor-house hath been a large €&brick, and accounted 
amongst Ids majestic’s standing houses, because tliore was alwaies 
kept a standing furniture. This great house was built by King 
Henry the First, but umpleyfied with the gate-house and outsides 
of the outer-court, by King Henry tlie Seventh, the stables by 
King James. 

About a bow-shot from the gate south-west, remain foundation 
signs of that structure, erected by King Henry tlie Second, for 
the security of Lady Rosamond, daughter of Walter Lord Clif¬ 
ford, which some poets have compared to the Bedalian labyrinth, 
but the form and (dreuit both of the place and ruins shew it to 
have been a house and of one pile, perhaps of strength, according 
to the fashion of those time^ and probably was fitted with secret 
places of reooBs, and avenues to hide or convey away such persons 
as were not willing to be found if narrowly sought after. About 
the midst of the place axiseth a spring, celled at present Rosa¬ 
mond’s Well; it is but fdiallow, and shews to have been paved 
and walled about, likely eontrived for the use of them within the 
house, when k should be of danger to go out. 

A ^piarter of a mile distant fkom the King’s house, is seated 

* TkfaiSurveyorWooditoak is siipradad to the prseedina peniiktet. 
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Woodstock town, new and uld. This new Woodstock did arise 
by OCHne buildings which Henry tlic Second gave leave to he 
erootod, (as received by tradition,) at the suite of tlic Lady 
Rosamond, fur the use of out-bcrvanta upon the wastes of the 
mannor of Bladoii, where is tho mother church; this is a hamlet 
belonging to it, though encreased to a market town by the ad\an- 
tage of tiio Court residing sometime near, which of late years 
they have been sensible of the want of; this town was nmde a 
corporation in the 11th year of Henry the Sixth, by charter, 
with power to send ti^o burgcsbcs to parliament or not, as tliey 
will tliemselvcs. 

Old Woodstock is seated on tho west side of the brook, named 
Glymc, which also runneth through tlie park; the town consists 
not of above four or five houses, but it is to be conceived that it 
hath been much larger, (but very anciently so,) for in some old 
law historians tlicro is mention of the assize at Woodstock, for 
a law made in a Miccdgemotu (the name of Parliaments before 
the coming of tho Norman) in the da}8 of King Etlicdred. 

And lu like manner, that tliereabout was a king's house, if 
not in the same place where Henry the First built the late stand¬ 
ing pile before his; for in such da^s tho'^e great councils were 
commonly held in the King's palaces Some of Uiose lands have 
belonged to the orders of the Knights Tempters, there being 
records which call them, Terras quas Hex cxcambiarit cum Tern- 
j^ariis, 

I3ut now this late large mannor-house is in a manner almost 
turned into heaps of rubbish; some seven or eight rooms left fur 
the accommodation of a tenant that should rent the King’s me- 
dows, (of thosu who had no power to let them,) with several high 
uncovered walls standing, the prodigious spectacles of malice unto 
monarchy, which ruines still bear semblance of their state, and 
yet aspire in spight of envy, or of weather, to allow. What Ungs 
do build, subjects may sometimes shake, but utterly can never 
overthrow. 

Tliat part of the park called the High-park, hath been lately 
subdivided by Sir Arthur Hasclrig, to make pastures for his 
breed of colts, and otlicr parts plowed np. Of the whole saith 
RoffhB Warwioensis, in MS. Hen. I. p. 122. Fecit ute Jiex Par- 
oum de Woodi^ky cum Palatio infra pro’dictum Parcutu, qui 
Pareue erat primus Parcus AuglUey ef coatiuet in circuitu septem 
Miliaria; eonstrwtus erat Anno 14 hujus Iteffis, autparum poa. 
Without the Park the King's demesne woods were, it oannot well 
be said now are« the timber being all sold off, and underwoods so 
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cropt and apoilcd by tliat beast the Lord Munson, and other 
{greedy caiUo, tliat tlicy are hardly recoverable. Beyond whieii 
lieth .Stoneheld, and otlier mannorH that hold of Woodstock, «ith 
other woods, that have been aliened by former kiufi^s, but ^ith 
reservation of liberty for his niajcstie's deer, and other Iw'asts 
of forrobt, to harbour in at pleabure, as in due place u* to be 
shewed. 
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PREFACE. 


It M nut my purpose to infonn my readers how the manu* 
scripts of tliat eminent antiquary, tho Rev. J. A. UocHBCiJFrE, 
D.D., came into my poBsession. There are many wa^s in which 
such tiling happen, and it is enough to say they wen* rescued 
from an unwor^y fate, and that they were honestly come b>. 
As for the authenticity of the anecdotes w'hich I have gleaned 
from the writings of this excellent perbou, and put together with 
my own unrivalled facility, the name of Doctor RuchechiTe will 
warrant accuracy, wherever that name happens to be known. 

With his history the reading part of the world are well ac- 
quamted ; and we might refer tlie tyro to honest Anthony a 
Wood, who looked up to him as ono of the pillars of High Church, 
and bestows on him an exemplary choiacter in the Athtwr 
Oxonienugf although the Doctor was educated at Cambridge, 
England's other eye. 

It is well known that Doctor Bochecliife early obtained pre¬ 
ferment in the Church, on account of the spirited share which 
he took in the controversy with the Puritans; and that his work, 
entitled Mailcut iiibresu, was considered as a knock-down blow 
by all except those who received it. It was that work which 
made him, at the early age of thirty, Rector of Woodstock, and 
which afterwards secured him a place in the Catalogue of the 
celebrated Century White;—and worse than being riiown up by 
that fiuiaiie, among the catalogues of scandalous and malignant 
priests admitted into benefioea by the prelatei^ his opinions oc> 
caaioned the loss of hia living of Woodstock by tiie ascendency 
of Prosbylery. Ho was chaplain, during most part of die Civil 
War, to SSr Henry Lee's regiment, levied for the service of King 
Charles; and it was said be engaged more than once peraonally 
in the field. At least it u certain that Doctor Roeheeliffe was 
repeatedly in great danger, as will appear fnm more passages 
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than one in tho following; history, vluoli spoaks of his own ex¬ 
ploiter like Cn'Kar, in tho third person. I auspect, however, some 
Preabyterian commentator has been fpiilty of interpolating two 
or throe passages. The manuscript was long in possesbion of 
the Everards, a distinguished family of that persuasion.* 

During the Usurpation, Doctor l^checliffc was constantly en¬ 
gaged in one or other of the premature attempts at a restora¬ 
tion of monarchy ; and was accounted, for his audacity, presence 
of mind, and depth of judgment, one of the greatest undertakers 
for the King in that busy time; with this trifling drawback, 
tliat the plots in which he busied himself were almost constantly 
detected. Nay, it was suspected that Cromwell himself some¬ 
times contrived to suggest to him the intrigues in which ho en¬ 
gaged, by which means the wily Protector made experiments on 
the fidelity of doubtful fiicnds, and became well acquainted with 
tke plots of declared enemies, which ho thought it nioie easy to 
disconcert and disappr)int than to punish severely. 

Upon the Kestnration, Doctor Rochecliffe regained lus living 
of Woodstock, with other Church preferment, and gave up pole¬ 
mics and political intrigues for philosophy. He was one of the 
constituent members of the Ro}al Society, and was the person 
through whom Charles required of that loamod body solution of 
their curious problem, " Why, if a vesbol is filled brimful of 
water, and a large fish plunged into tho water, nevertheless it 
shall not overfiow tlio pitcher 1 ” Doctob Rochecliffe'a exposition 
of this phenomenon was the most ingenious and instructive of 
four that wore given in ; and it is certain the Doctor must have 
gained the honour of flio day, but for the obstinacy of a plain, 
dull, country gentleman, who insisted that the experiment riiould 
be, in the first place, publicly tried. When this was done, the 
event showed it would have been rather rasdi to have adopted the 
facto exclusively on the royal authority; as the fish, however 
curiously inserted into his native element, splatdied the water 
over tlie hall, and destro} ed the credit of four i^geoiouB essayists, 
besidca a large Turkey carpet. 

Doctor R^ecliffe, it would seem, died about 16B5, leaving 
many papers behind him of various kinds, and, above ^l, many 
valuable anecdotes of secret lustory, from which the following 
Meou^ have been extracted, on wliich we intend to say only a 
few words by way of tlhistration. 

^ It is hardly necs sroy to lay, naleM to Home Ksdm of werr literal capa¬ 
city, (lul Itoctor Booheclifft aad his manaictipti aie alike apocryphal. 
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The cxietenee of Rosamond’s Labyrinth, mentioned in thaae- 
pi^H, ib attested by Diuyton in the i*eign of Q,ucen Elizabeth. 

" Rosamund’s Labyrinth} whose rums, together with her WeU, 
being paved with square stones in the bottom, and also her 
Tow'cr, from whiuli the Lab} rmth did run, are yet remaining, 
being vaults arched and walled witli stono and brick, almost in¬ 
extricably wound witliin one auotlier, by. which, if at any time her 
lodging were laid about by the Queen, she might easily avoid 
peril imininent, and, if need be, by secret issues take the air 
abroad, many furlongs about Woodstock in Oxfordshire.”*’ 

It is highly probable, that a singular piece of phantasmagoria, 
which was certainly played off upon the Commissioners of the 
Long Parliamout, who were sent down to dispark and destroy 
Woodstock, after the death of Charles I., was conducted by means 
of the secret passage and recesses in the ancient Labyrinth of 
Rosamond, round which successive Monorchs hod erected a 
Hunting-seat or Lodge. 

There is a curious account of the disturbance given to thoM 
Honourable Commissioners, inserted by Doctor Plot, id his Natural 
History of Oxfordshire. But as 1 have not the book at band, 1 
can only allude to the work of the celebrated Glauville upon 
Witches, who has extracted it as an highly accredited narrative 
of supernatural dealings. The beds of tlie CommissionerB, and 
their servants, were hoisted up till tliey were almost inverted, 
and then let down again so suddenly, as to menace them wMi 
broken bones. Unusual and horrible noises disLurbed those sa¬ 
crilegious intromittors with royal property. Tho devil, on one 
occasion, brought them a warming-pan; on another, pelted them 
witli stones and horses’ bones. Tubs of water were emptied on 
them in their slticp; and so many other pranks of the same na¬ 
ture played at their expense, that they broke up housekeeping, 
and kft their intended spoluition only half completed. The goi^ 
sense of Doctor Plot suspected, tliat these feats were wrronght by 
conspiracy and confederation, which GlsAville of course endea¬ 
vours xo ^ute with all his might; for it could scarce be expected, 
that he who beheved in so convenient a solution as that of snper- 
xuttural agency, would consent to relinquish the service of a hey, 
which will answer any lock, however intricate. 

Nevertheless, it was afterwards discovered, that Doctor Plot 
was perfectly right; and iliat the only demon who wrought all 

* Dnyton’B Siigland's Heroicol Eptatlea Note A. on tbe Bplitle, RoMwetd 
te Kiiif itenry. 
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tbii» morelB, was a disguised ro^'alisfc—a fellow called Trusty 
Jo% 4Ue some such name, formerly in the service of the Keeper 
of the Park, hut who engaged in that of the Commissioners, on 
purpose to subject them to his persecution. 1 think 1 have seen 
some account of the real state of the transaction, and of the ma¬ 
chinery by which the wizard worked his wonders; but whether 
in a book, or a pamphlet, 1 am uncertain. I remember one pas¬ 
sage particularly to this purpose. The Commissioners having 
agreed to retain some articles out of the public account, in order 
to be divided among themselves, had entered into an indenture 
for ascertaining their share in tho peculation, which they hid in 
a bow-pot for security. Now, when an assembly of divines, aided 
by tho most strict religious characters in the neighbourhood of 
Woodstock, were assembled to conjure doivn the supposed demon. 
Trusty Joe had contrived a firework, which he let off in the midst 
of the exorcism, and which destroyed the how-pot; and, to the 
shame and confusion of the Conimibuoners, threw their secret in¬ 
denture into the midst of the asscmhled ghost-seers, who became 
ttns acquainted with their secret schemes of peculation. 

It is|, however, to little purpose for me to strain my memory 
about ancient and imperfect recollections concerning the particu¬ 
lars of these fantastic disturbances at Woodstock, since Doctor 
Roohecliffe’s papers give such a much more accurate narrative 
than could be obtained from any account in existence before their 
publication. Indeed, I might have gone much more fully into 
this part of my subject, for tlie materials are ample ;—^but, to tell 
the reader a secret, some friendly critics were of opinion they 
made the story hang on hiuid; and tiius I was prevailed on to be 
more concise on the subject than I might otherwise have been. 

The impatient reader, perhaps, is by this time accusing me of 
keeping the sun frmn him witli a candle. Were the sunshine as 
hrigh^ however, as it is likely to prove ; and the flambeau, or 
link, a dozen of times as smokj', my friend must remain in the in¬ 
ferior atmosphere a miuuto longer, while I ^sclrim the idea of 
poaching on another’s manor. Hawks, we say in Scotland, ought 
not to pick out hawks’ ejes, or tire ufion each other’s quarry ; 
and, therefore, if T had known that, in its date and its characters, 
this tale was likely to interfere with that recently published by a 
distinguished contemporary, 1 idiould unquestionably have left 
Doctor Roeheoliffe’a manuscript in peace for the present season. 
But before 1 was aware of this drcumstance, this little hook was 
half through tho press; and I had only the alternative of avoid¬ 
ing any intwationri imitation, by delaying a perusal of the con- 
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temporary work in question. Some accidental eoHision then 
must be, when works of a similar character are finished on the 
fasme general system of historical manners, and the same histori' 
cal personages are introduced. Of course, if such have occurred, 
1 shall be probably the sufferer. But my intentions have been 
at least innocent, since 1 look on it as one of tlie advantages at¬ 
tending the conclusion of Woodstock, that the finishing of my 
own task will peiToit me to have the pleasure of reading Bbau- 
Bi.ETYS-liocsE, from which I have hitherto conscientiously ab¬ 
stained. 




WOODSTOCK; 

OR, 

THE CAVALIER. 


CHAPTER J. 


Some were for minifitera, 

And BniDt* for rt*d*coiit Hcculark. 

As uieii most tit t' litild forth the word. 

And wiuld the one and th* other sword 
Bl'Tt.KH'^ SudAra$ 

Trerk is a liandmmG parisli church m the town of Woodstock, 
—1 am told BO, at least, for 1 never saw it, havina; scarce time, 
when at the place, to view the roagnihcenco of Blenheim, its 
painted halls, and tapestred bowers, and then return in due sea> 

son to dine in hall with m;^ learned friend, the provost of-; 

being one of those occasions on which a man wrongs himself ex¬ 
tremely, if he lets his curiosity interfere with his x>anctuality. I 
liad the church accurately described to me, with a view to this 
work; but, as 1 have sonn* reason to doubt whether my inform¬ 
ant had ever seen the inside of it himself, 1 shall be content to 
say that it is now a handsome edifice, most port of which was 
rebuilt forty or fifty }ears since, although it still contains some 
arches of the old chantry, founded, it is said, by King John, it 
is to this more ancient ]iart of tiie building that m^ story refers. 

On a monung in the end of September, or hegmning of Octo¬ 
ber, in the year 1652, being a day appoint^ for a solemn thanks¬ 
giving for the decisive victory at Worcester, a respectable audi¬ 
ence was assembled in the old chantry, or chapel of King John. 
The condition of the church and character of the audience both 
bore witness to the rage of civil war, and the peculiar spirit of 
the times. The sacred edifice showed many marks of dilapida¬ 
tion. The windows, once filled with stained glass, tud been 
to fkiecea with pikes and muskets, as matters of and per- 
tainii^ to idolatry. The carving on the reading-desk was da- 
™ge^ aaid two ndr screens of beautiful sculptured oak had been 
dealnqFed, for the same pithy and condnsive reason. Tim high 
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liter had been removodj and the gilded railing, ahich woe once 
' amtnd it, was broken down and carried off. The effigies of 
several tombs were mutilated, and now lay scattered about the 
church, 


Torn from their destined niche,—nnworthy meed 
Uf kiiiHhUj conniel or heroic deed ' 

The autumn wind piped through empty aislps, in which die re¬ 
mains of stakes and trevisaes of rough-hewn timber, as well as a 
quantity of scattered hay and trampled straw, seemed to inti¬ 
mate that the hallowed precmcts had been, upon some late emer¬ 
gency, made the quarters of a troop of horse. 

The audience, like the building, was abated in splendour. 
None of the ancient and habitual aorshippers during peaceful 
times, were now to be seen in tiieir carved galleries, with hands 
shadowing their brows, while composing their minds to pray 
where their fathers had prayed, and after the same mode of 
worship. Tho e^’o of the yeoman and peasant sought in vain the 
' tall form of old Sir Henry Lee of Ditcliloy, as, wrapped in his 
' iaced cloak, and with beard and whiskers duly composed, he 
moved slowly through the aisles, followed by tho faithful mastiff, 

. or bloodhound, which in old time had saved his master by his 
fidelity, and which regularly followed him to church. Bevis, in¬ 
deed, fell under tho proverb which avers, " He is a good dog 
which goes to churchfor, bating an occasional temptation to 
warble along with the accord, he behaved himself as decorously 
as any of the congregation, and returned as much odified, 
perhaps, as most of them. The damsels of Woodstock looked as 
vainly for the laced cloaks, jingling spurs, slashed boots, and tall 
plumes, of the young cavaliers of this and other high-bom houses, 
moving through the streets and tlie churebj-ard with the careless 
ease, which indicates perhaps rather an overweening degree of 
self-oonfidence, yet shows graceful when mingled with good- 
humour and oottrtosy. The good old dames, too, in their white 
hoods and black velvet gowns—^their daughters, **the i^osure 
of neighbouring eves,”—where were they all now, who, when 
tiiey entered the church, used to divide men's thoughts between 
^em and Heavm t “ But, ah ! Alice Lee—so sweet, so gentle, 
soeondeseendingin thy loveliness—[thus prooeedsacontemporary 
whose manuscript we have droiphered]—^why is my 
slaty to turn upon thy fdlen fortunes 1 and why not rather to 
tite podod when, in the very dismounting from y^ I»Uk«y, you 
aMractod as msny eyes as u an aneel had de8cendeaf-<w many 
TdowilTip as tf benignant being nad come hnnuf^t with KotM 
iMiiigaT No creature west thoo of an idle rtanancer'a imtepnoif 
tioii-»4io being fantastically bedizened with mccniBiateuit ptecfitc- 
tiont j*-thy merits made me love thee welL-and ibt tiuf 
ao wiA wi itiibj ahow amid thy good qualitiesi Ihil I wiilMIteF 
WMwIe me love thee better.” .s * 
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With the house of Lee had disappeared from the chantry oC 
King John others of gentle blood and honoured lineage—Free- 
manUes, Winklecombes, Brycotts, &c.; for the air that blew 
over tlio towers of Oxford was unfavourable to the growth of 
PuritaniMn, which was more general in the neighbouring coun¬ 
ties. There wero among the congregation, however, one or two 
that, by their habits and demeanour, seemed country gentlemen 
of consideration, and there were also present some of the notables 
of the town of Woodstock, cutlers or glovers chiefly, whose skill 
in steel or leather had raised them to a comfortable livelihood. 
These dimitancs wore long black doaks^ plaited close at the 
neck, an^ like peaceful citizens, carried their Bibles and memo- 
randum-books at their girdles, instead of knife or sword.* This 
respectable, but least numerous part of the audience, were such 
decent persons as liad adopted the Presbyterian form of futh, 
renouncing tho liturgy and hierarchy of the Church of England, 
and living mider the tuition of the l^v. Nehemiah Holdenough, 
much famed for the length and strength of his powers of pli¬ 
cation. With these grave seniors sate their goodly dames in 
ruff and gorget, like the portraits which in catdoroes of paint¬ 
ings arc dossed ** wife of a burgomaster and their pretty 
daughters, whose study, like that of Chaucer's physician, waa 
not always in the Bible, hut who were, on the contrary, when a 
glance could escape the vigilance of their honoured mothers, in¬ 
attentive themselves, and the cause of matteiition in others. 

But, besides these digmficd persons, there were in the church 
a numerous collection of the lower orders, some brought thither 
by curiosity, but many of them unwashed artificer^ TOwildored 
in the theological discussions of the time, and of as many variouB 
sects as there are colours in tlie rainbow. The presumption of 
these learned Thebans being in exact proportion to them igno¬ 
rance, tlic last was total, and the first boundless. Their beba- 
vioiir in the church was any thing but reverential or edifying. 
Most of them affected a cynical contempt for all that was only 
held sacred by human sanction—the church was to these men 
but a steeple-nouse, tho dergyman, an ordinary person; her 
ordinuces, dry bnm and sapless pottage,f unfitted for the spi¬ 
ritualized palates of the samts, and the prayer, an address to 
Heaven, to which each acceded or not as in his too critical 
judgment he oanemved fit. 

elder amongst them sate or lay on the bendies, with 
their high steeple-crowned hats pulled over their severe and 
Iwtted browB» waiting for the Predbyterian parson, as mas¬ 
tiffs tit in dumb expMtation of ^ the bull that is to brouj^ 
to the stake. The yoiu^Her mixed, some of them, a holaer 


esatm uuma the l^xitaas i« menthmed often to old plsje, and 
to the Widow of WstUng Street. 

vtodlcation of thti todecent shnOe hen for the Oosnwa 
I® liot® A# 
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Ikwase of mannein with their heresies; they gazed round on the 
vrotoen, yawned, coughed, and whispered, eat apples, and cracked 
nuts, as if in the gallery of a theatre ere the piece commences. 

Besides all these, the congregation contained a few soldiers, 
some in corslets and steel caps, some in buff, and others in red 
coats. These men of war had their handehers, with ammuni¬ 
tion, slung round them, and rested on their pikes and muskets. 
They, too, had tlicir peculiar doctrines on the most difRcult 
points of religion, and united tho extravagances of enthusiasm 
with the most determined courage and rosolution in the field. 
The burghers of Woodstock looked on these military saints with 
no small degree of awe; for though not often sullied with deeds 
of plimdor or cruelty, they had the power of both absolutely in 
their hand!!, and the peaceful citizens liad no alternative, save 
submission to whatever the ill-regulatod and enthusiastic imagi- 
nations of their martial guides might suggest. 

After some tune spent in waiting for him, Mr. Holdenough 
began to walk up the aibles of the cha]>el, not witli the slow and 
dignified carriage with which the old Rector was of yoro wont 
lo maintain tlie dignity of the surplice, but with a hasty step, 
like one who arrives too late at an appointment, and biititles for- 
' ward to make the best use of his time, lie was a tall thin man, 
with an adust complexion, and the vivacity of his eye indicated 
some irascibility of temperament. Uis dress was brown, not 
black, and over his other vestments ho wore, in honour of Cal¬ 
vin, a Geneva cloak of a blue colour, which fell backwards from 
his shoulders as he posted on to the pulpit. His grizzled hair 
was cut as short as sliearb could perform the feat, and covered 
with a black silk scullcap, which stuck so close to his head, that 
the two ears expanded from under it as if they had been in¬ 
tended as handles by which to lift the whole person. Moreover, 
the worthy divine wore spectacles, and a long mzzled peaked 
beard, and ho carried in his hand a small pocket-bible with silver 
clasps. Upon arriving at the pulpit, he paused a moment to 
take breath, then began to ascend steps by two at a time. 

But his course was arrested by a strong band, which seized 
his cloak. It was that of one who had detached himsedlf from 


tile group of soldiery. He was a stout man of middle stature, 
with a quick eye, and a countenance, which, though plain, had 
yet Ml expression that fixed the attention. His dress, though 
not strictly military, x>artonk of tliat character. He wore large 
hoee made of calves-leather, and a tuck, as it was then called, or 
npier, of tremendous ]en{^, balanced cm the other side by a 
dam^. The belt was moroczx), garnished with pistols. 

we minister, thus intercept^ in his duty, faced round upon 
the party who had seized him, and demanded, in no gentle tone, 
tim meaning of the intermption. 

" Friend, quoth tlio iutmder, " is it iliy purpose to hold 
fixrih to these good peojde I'* 
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Ay, marry is it,'* said the clorg^-man, ** and such is my boun- 
den duty. Woe to me if 1 preach not tlie gospel—Pnthee, 
friend, let me not in my labour”- 

“ Nay,” said the man of warlike mien, ** 1 am myself minded 
to hold forth; tlierefure, do thou desist, or if thou wilt do by mine 
advice, remain and fructify with those poor goslings, to whom I 
am presently about to shako fortli the crumbs of comfortable 
doctrme.’' 

<< Give place, thou man of Satan,” said the priest, waxing 
wroth, “ respect mine order—^my clo^.” 

1 see no more to respect in the cut of thy cloak, or in tlio 
cloth of which it is fashioned,” said the othei*, " than thou didst in 
the Bishop's roclK'ts—^they were black and white, thou art blue 
aud brown. Sleeping dogs every one of you, lying down, loving 
to slumber—shepherds tiiat starve tlie flock, but will not watch 
It, each looking to his own gain—hum.” 

Scenes of tins indecent kind were so common at the time, that 
no one thought of interfering; the congregation looked on in si¬ 
lence, the better class acandi^zcd, and the lower orders, some 
laughing, and otliers backing the soldier or minister as their 
fan<^ dictated. Meantime tlm struggle waxed fiercer j^Mr Hold- 
enough clamoured for assistance. 

** Master Mayor of Woodstock,” he exclaimed, “ wilt thou be 
among those wicked magistrattis who bear the sword in vain 1— 
Citizons, will you not help your pastor!—Worthy Aldermen, 
will you see me strangled on the pulpit stairs by this man of tsiif 
and BelisI!—But lo, 1 will overcome liim, and cast his cords 
frmn me.” 

As Holdenough spok^ he struggled to ascend the pulpit staLre, 
holding hard on the banisters. His tormentor held fast by the 
skirts of the cloak, which went nigh to the choking of tlie wearer, 
luifli, as he spoke the words last mentioned, in a lialf-strangled 
voice, Mr. Holdenough dexterously slipped the string whiidi tied 
it round his neck, so that the garment suddenly gave way; the 
soldier fell baekwards.-down the steps, and the liberated divine 
skipped into the pulpit, and began to mve forth a psalm of 
triumph over his prostrate adversary. But a great hubbub in 
the church marred his exultation, and although he and his fiutli- 
fol clerk continued to sine the hymn of victory, their notes were 
only heard by fits, like me whistle of a curlew during a galo of 
wind. 

The cause of the tumult was as follows:—^Tbe Mayor was a 
zealous Pixtsbytenan, and witnessed the intrusion of the soldiw 
with grmt indignation from the very beginuine, though he hesi¬ 
tated to interfere with an armed man while on his legs and ea[^- 
bleof reristanoe. But no sooner did he behold the champion of in- 
dependeney sprawling on his back, with the divine’s Geneva cloak 
fluttering la his haam, than the magistrate rushed forward, ex- 
e l aimln g that each insolence was not to be endured, and ordered 
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liis^OBBtables to seize the prostrate champion«proclaiming, in the 
magnanimity of wrath, " 1 will commit every red-coat of (^em 
all—I will commit him were he Noll Cromwell himself I '* 

The wordiy Mayor's indignation had overmastered his reason 
when he made this mistimed vaunt; for three soldiers, who liad 
hitherto stood motionless like statues, made each a stride in ad¬ 
vance, which placed them betwixt the municdpal officers and the 
soldier, who was in the act of rising; then making at once the 
movement of resting arms according to the manual as prac¬ 
tised, their musket-buts rang on the church pavement, within an 
inch of the gouty toes of Master Mayor. The energetic magis¬ 
trate, whose efforts in favour of order were thus checked, cast 
one glanco on his supporters, but that was enough to show him 
that force was not on his side. All had shrunk hack on hearing 
that ominous clatter of stone and iron. He was obliged to de¬ 
scend to expostulation. 

** What do you mean, ray masters 1” said he; ‘‘is it like a de¬ 
cent and God-fearing soldiery, who have WTought such things for 
the land as have never before been heard of, to brawl and riot in 
the church, or to md, abet, and comfort a pro&ne fellow, who 
hath, upon a solemn t^nksglving, excluded the minister from his 
own pulpit 1” 

** We have nought to do with tlw church, as thou calVst it,** 
said ho who, by a small feather in front of his morion, appeared 
to be the corporal of the party;—we sec not why men of gifts 
should not be heard within these citadels of superstition, as well 
as die voice of the men of crape of old, and the men of cloak 
now. Wherefore, wo will pluck yon Jack Presbyter out of his 
wooden sentinel-box, and our own watchman shidl relieve tlie 
guard, and mount thereon, and cry aloud and spare not.” 

**• Nay, gentlemen,'* sud the Mayor, “ if such be your purpose, 
we have not the means to withstand you, being, as you see, peace¬ 
ful and quiet men—But let me first speak with this worthy minis¬ 
ter, Nehecuah Holdenough, to persuade him to yield np Im {dace 
for the time without farther scandal.’* 

The peace-making Mayor then interrupted the quavering of 
Holdenough and the clerk, and prayed both to retire, else there 
would, he said, he oortainly strife. 

** Strife !'* replied the Presbyterian divine, with seom; '*no 
fear of strife among men that dare not testify Maiiist this open 
profimation of the <^urch, and daring display of heresy. Would 
your neighbours of Banbnxy have bilked such an insult !** 

^ come. Master Hddmiough,’* sud the Mayor, ** put ua 
not to mutiny orv Clubs. 1 tell you once mor^ we axe not 
men of war or blood.*’ 

^ Not more than may be drawn by the point of a needle,** said 
Utb preacher, soorafu))^.—^ Ye tailors of Woodstock!—^for wbM 
fa a {^over but a tailor worfcins on kidskin t—I finrsake you, in 
■oont cf your feint hearts and feeble hands, and will seek me 
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elsewhere a flock which vrUl not fly from their shepherd at the 
braying of the first wild ass which cometli from out the great 
desert.” 

So saying]^ the aggrieved divine departed from his pulpit, and 
shaking' the dust from his shoes, left the church as hastily as lie 
had entered it, though with a different reason for his speed. The 
citizens saw his retreat with sorrow, and not without a compunc¬ 
tious feeling, as if conscious that they were not playing the most 
courageous part in the world. The Mayor himself and several 
others left the church, to follow and appease him. 

The Independent orator, late prostrate, was now triumphant, 
and inducting himself into the pulpit without farther ceremony, 
he pulled a Bible from his pocket, and selected his text from the 
forty-fifth psalm ,—" Gird thy sw'ord upon thy thigh, O most 
mi^ity, wim thy glory and thy majesty: and in thy majesty zide 
probjicrously.”—Upon this tlieine, he commenced one of those 
wild dcclanialions common at tlie period, in which men were 
accustomed to wrest and pervert the language of Scripture, by 
adapting it to modem events.* The language which, ui its lite¬ 
ral sense, was applieil to Kuig David, and typically referred to 
the coming of the Messiah, was, in the opinion of the* military 
oratOT, most properly to bo interpreted of Oliver Cromwell, the 
victorious general of the infant C/ommonwealth, which was never 
destined to come of age. “ Gird on thy sword !” exclaimed the 
preacher emphatically ; “ and was not uiat a pretty bit of steel as 
ever dangled from a enrslot, or rung against a steel saddle ! Ay, 
ye prick up your ears now, ye cutlers of Woodstock, as if ye 
should know something of a good fox broad sword»-Did you forge 
it, 1 trow !—was the steel quenched with water ffom Rosamond's 
well, or the blade blessed by the old cuckoldy pribst of Godstow * 
You would have us think, 1 warrant me, that you wrought it and 
welded it, mrinded and polished it, and idi the while it never came 
on a Woodstock stithy ! You were all too busy making whittles 
for tho lazy crape-ineu of Oxford, bouncing priests, wnose eyes 
wore so closed up with fat, that they could not see Destruction 
till she had them by the throat. But I can tell you where the 
sword was forged, and tempered, and welded, and grinded, and 
polisliefi. When you were, as I said before, making whittles for 
false priests, and dai^rs for dissolute (v —d d-^n-me cavaliers, 
to cat the people of England’s throat witli—^it was forged at Long 
Marston Moor, where blows went faster than ever rung hammer 
on anvil-p-and it was tempered at Naseby, in the best blood of 
the cavaliers—and it was wdided in Ireland against the walls of 
Grogheda—and it was grinded on SeottiA lives at Dunbar—and 
now of late it was polislied in Worcestesr, till it shines as bright 
as ttie son in the middle heaven, and &ere is no flgbt in England 
tiiat shall come nigh unto it.*’ 

Bets A. Vindication of the Book of Omnnon Pfajer, asainst the 
contttmeltoaa Manden of the Fanatic Party terming h Porridge. 

VOL. XXI. n 
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Hare the military part of the eongregation raised a hum of 
approbation, which, being a sound like the ** hear, hear,*’ of the 
British House of Commous, was calculated to heighten the enthu¬ 
siasm of the orator, by intimating the symi»thy of the audience. 

And then,” resumed the preacher, rising in energy as he found 
that his audience partook in these feelings, << what suth the text i 
—^Ride on prosperously^do not stop—do not call a halt—do not 
quit the sa^le—pursue tiie scattered fliers—sound the trumpet 
—not a levant or a flourish, but a point of war—sound, boot and 
saddle—^to horse and away^—a riuurge I —^follow after the young 
Man I —wluLt part have we in him t —Slay, take, destroy, divide 
the spoil! Blessed art Uiou, Oliver, on account of thine honour 
—^thy cause is clear, thy call is undoubted—^never has defeat come 
near thy leading staff, nor disaster attended tliy banner, Bido 
on, flower of England's soldiers ! ride on, chosen leader of Gkid’s 
champions I gird up the loins of thy resolution, and be steadfast 
to the mark of thy high calling ! ** 

Another deep and stern hnm, echoed by the ancient embow’d 
arches of the old chantry, gave him an opportunity of an instant’s 
repose; when tlie people of Woodstock heard him, and not with* 
out anxiety, turn tiio stream of his oratory into another channel. 

** But wherefore, ye people of Wood8to<^, do 1 say these things 
to you, who claim no portion in our David, no interest in England’s 
son of Jesse ?—You, who were fighting as well as your might 
could (and it was not very formidable) for the late Man, under 
tiiat old blood-thirsty papist Sir Jacob Aston—are you not now 
plotting, or ready to plot, for the restoring, as yo call it, of the 
young Man, the unclean eon of the slaughtered tyrant—the fu|p- 
tive i^r whom the true hearts of England are now following, 
that they may take and slay him t—^ Why should your rider turn 
lus bri^e our way t’ say you in your hearts; * wo will none of 
him ; if we may help ourselves, we will rather turn us to wallow 
in the mire of monarchy, with the sow that was washed but 
newly.’ Come, men of Woodstock, 1 will ask, and do you ansfwer 
me. Hunger ye still after the flesh-pots of the monke of God- 
stow t and ye will say. Nay;—^but wherefore, except that the pots 
are cracked and broken, and the fire is cxtinguiuied wherewith 
thy oven used to boil I And again, 1 ask, d^k ye still of the 
of the fornications of the fair Bosamond f—^ye will say. Nay: 
—^but whereibre I”— 

Here the orator, ere he could answer the question in his own 
way, was eurprised by the following reply, very pithily pronounced 
by one of tiu) congregation *.— f* Because you, and the like of you, 
have left us no b^dy to mix with it.” tP^ 

AU eyes turned to the audacioua speaker, who stood faoelde one 
of the fhidt stnnW Saxon piUars, which he himsetf somewhat 
resembled, bring short of Btetnre,lmt very strongly tnade^ a squat 
broad Little John sort of figure, leaning on a qeariqntafi and 
wearing a Jerkin, which, though now sorely etrined;and mso- 
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looredj had once been of the Lincoln green, and showed remnanta 
of having been laced. There was an air of careless, good-hu¬ 
moured audacity about the fellow ; and, though under military 
restraint, there were some of the citizens who could not help 
crying out^>-^* Well said, Jocehne Joliffe !” 

"Jolly Joccliiie, call ye him 1 ” proceeded the preacher, with¬ 
out showing either contusion or displeasure at the interruption,— 
" I will make him Joceline of the jail. If he interrupts mo again. 
One of your park-keepers, 1 warrant, that can never forget tliey 
have borne C. R. upon their badges and bugle-horns, even as a 
dog bears his owner’s name on his collar—a pretty emblem for 
Christian men ! But the brute beast hath the better of him^-— 
the brute weareth bis own coat, and tlie caitiff thrall wears his 
master's. 1 have seen such a wag make a rope’s end wag ere 
now.—Where was 11—Oh, rebuking you for your backslidings, 
men of W’oodatock.—Yes, then ye «ill say ;^e have renounced 
Popery, and ye have renounced Prelacy, and then je wipe 
your mouth like Pharisees, as ye are ; and who but you for 
purity of religion ! But, 1 tell you, ye are but like Jehu the son 
of Nimshi, who broke down the house of Baal, yet departed not 
from the sous of Jeroboam. Even so ye eat not fisli on Friday 
with the blmded Papists, nor mmeed-pies on the 2dth day of 
December, like the sbthful Prelatists ; but ye will gorge on sack- 
posset each night in the year with your blind Presbytmdan guide, 
and ye will speak evil of dignities, and revile the Commonwealth ; 
and ye will glorify yourselves in your park of Woodstock, and 
say, * Was it not walled in first of any other in England, and 
by Henry, son of William called tlie Conqueror !’ And ye have 
a princely Lodge therein, and call the same a Royal Lodge ; and 
ye have an oak which ye call the Kmg’a Oak ; and ye steal and 
eat the venison of the park, and ye say, 'This is the king’s venison, 
we will waidi it down with a cup to the king’s health—^better we 
eat it than those round-headed commonweuth knaves.* But lis¬ 
ten unto me, and take warning. For these things come we to 
conlzoversy with you. ' And our name shall be a cannon-shot, 
before which your Lodge, in the pleasantness whereof ye take 
pastime, shall be blown into ruins; and we wUl be as a wedge to 
split asunder the King’s Oak into billets to heat a brown baker’s 
oven; and we will dis|^k your park, and slay your deer, and 
eat them ourselves, neither shall you have any portion thereof, 
wfaethear in neck or haunch. Ye shall not haft a teupenny knife 
with the boms thereof, neither shall ye cut a pair of breeches out 
of Uie hide, for all ye be cutlers and glovers ; and ye shall have 
no comfort or support neithw from the sequestrated tnuilor Henry 
Lee, who called himself Banger of Woo^tock, nor from any on 
his behalf; for they are coining hitiier who shidl be called Matier- 
ahalal-haali-baz, because he maketh lu»te to the spcdl.” 

Here ended tins wild dTasion, the latter port of which €dl 
hear;)^ on the muIb of the poor‘dtutene of Woodstock, as tendbig 
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to confirm a report of an unpleasiiis nature nhich liad been lately 
cireolated. The cuinniuiiieation wiUi London was indeed slow, 
and the news which it transiuitted were uncertain : no less un¬ 
certain were the times themselves, and the I’umours which were 
circulated, exagi'eratcd hy tlie lui[)eH and fears of so many various 
factions. But tlie genera] stream of rei>ort, so far as Woodstock 
was c<mcerned, had of late run uniformly in one direction. Bay 
after day tliey had beiui iiiiornied, that the fatal fiat of Parlia¬ 
ment had gone out, fur selling the park of Woodstock, destroying 
its lodge, disparkiiig its forest, and erasing, as far as they could 
be erased, all traces of its ancient lame. Many of the citizens 
were likely to be sufferers on tins occasion, as scveml of them 
enjoyed, either by sufieraneo or right, various convenient privi¬ 
leges of pasturage, entting firewood, and the like, in the royal 
ehase ; and all tlie inliabitaiitH r»f the little borough were hurt to 
think, that the seenery of the place was to lie debtroyed, itb edi¬ 
fices ruined, and its honours rent away. This is a jiatriotic sen¬ 
sation often iemnd in such places, u Inch ancient distinctions and 
king-cherished recollections of furnic'r days, render so different 
from towns of recent date. The natives of Woodstock felt it in 
the fullest force. They had trembled at the anticipated calamity ; 
but now, when it was announced hy the appearance of those 
dark, stem, and at the saiuu time omnipotent soldici's—now that 
they heard it proclaimed by the mouth of one of their military 
Xireaehers—they considered their fate as inevitable. The causes 
of disagreement among themselves were for the time forgotten, 
as the congregation, dismissed without psalmody or benediction, 
wont slowly and mournfully homeward, each to his own place of 
abode. 


CHAPTER 11. 


Comi' Torth, old man--Thy danshtcr’s aide 
is now the httinj; place ior thpc 
When time l.ath nm ■! d Iho oak'a bold pride. 

The l> i.Mii vet may hide 

The ruitiH of the parent tree 

When the sermon was ended, the military orator wiped his 
brow; for, notwithstanding tiie coolness of the weather, he was 
heated with tlte vehemence of his speech and action. He then 
descended from the pulpit, and spoke a word or two to the cor¬ 
poral who commanded the party of soldiers, who, replying by a 
sobefT nod of intelligence, ^ew his men together, and maitshed 
them in order to their quarters in tho town. 

tnie ptreacher himself, as if notliing extraordinary had hap> 
pened, left tlie church and>sauutered through the streets of 
Woodstock, wtdi the air of a stranger who was viewing ilis town, 
witiioat seemisg to observe that lie was himself in his tom 
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anxiously Burreyed by tlin citizens, whose furtive yet frequent 
glances heeined to regard him as something alike inspected and 
dreadful, >et ou no account to be provoked. He heeded them 
not, but stalked on in the nianiior affected by tlie distinguished 
fanatics of the day; a stiff solemn jtace, a severe and at tlie sanie 
time a contemplative look, like that of a man discomposed at the 
interruptions which earthly objects forced upon him, obliging 
him by their intrusion to withdraw h& thoughts for an instant 
from celcHtial things. Innocent {ileasures of vrhat kind soever 
tliey held in suspicion and contc'mpt, and innocent mirth they 
abominated. It was, however, a cast of mind that formed men 
for great and manly actions, as it adopted principle, and that of 
an unselfish character, for the ruling motive, instead of the gra¬ 
tification of passion. Some of these men were indeed hypocrites, 
using the clunk of religion only as a covering for their aiiibition; 
but many really possessed the devotional character, and the severe 
republican virtue, w hich others only affected. By far the greater 
number liovored between tiiese extremes, felt to a certain extent 
the power of religion, and complied with the times in affecting a 
great deal. 

The individual, whose pretensions to sanctity, written as they 
were upon liis brow and gait, have given nsc to the above digres- 
won, reached at length thu extremity of tlie principal street, which 
temimates upon the park of Woodstock. A battlemented portal 
of Gothic appearance defended the entrance to the avenue. It 
was of mixed architecture, but on tlie whole, though composed of 
the styles of tlie different ages when it had received additions, 
had a striking and imposing effect. An immense gate, enmpoaetl 
of rails of hammered iron, with many a flourish and scroll, dis¬ 
playing as its uppermost ornament the ill-fated cipher of C. R., 
was now decayed, being partly wasted with rust, pai'tly by vio¬ 
lence. 

The stranger paused, as if uncertain whether he should de¬ 
mand or assay entrance. He looked through tlie grating down 
an avenue slurted by majestic oaks, which led onward with a 
gentle curve, as if into the depths of some ample and ancient 
forest. The wicket of tlie large iron gate being left unwittingly 
open, the soldier was tempted to entef, yet with some hesitation, as 
he that intrudes upon ground which he conjectures may be pro¬ 
hibited—indeed his manner showed more reverence for the scene 
than could have been expected from bis condition and character. 
He slackened his stately and consequential pace, and at Imigth 
stood still, and looked around him. 

Not fitr from the gate, he saw rising from the trees one or two 
ancient and venerable turrets, bearing each its own vane of rare 
^vtee guttering in fhe autumn sun. These indicated the ancient 
hunting seat, or Lodge, as it was called, which had, since the time 
of Henry 11., been occasionally the residence ^ the Iktg^iah 
menarou, when it pleased them to visit the woods of Oxford, 
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which then so abounded with game, that, according to old Fuller, 
huntsmen and falcotiers were nowhere better pleased. The situ¬ 
ation which the Lodge occupied was a piece of flat ground, now 
planted with sycamores, not far from the entrance to that magni¬ 
ficent spot where the spectator first stops to gaze upon Blenheim, 
to think of Marlborough’s victories, and to applaud or ciiticibc 
the cumbrous magnificence of Vauburgh’s style. 

There, too, paused our military preacher, but with other 
thoughts, and for otlier purpose, than to admire the scene around 
him. It was not long afterwards when he beheld two persons, 
a male and a female, approaching dowly, and so deeply engaged 
in their own conversation that they did not raise their eyes to 
obsCTve that there stood a stranger in the path before them. The 
soldier took advantage of their state of attraction, and, desirous 
at once to watch their motions and avoid their observation, he 
glided beneath one of the huge trees which skirted the path, and 
whose boughs, sweeping the ground on every side, ensured him 
against discovery, unless in case of an actual search. 

In the meantime, the gentleman and lady continued to advance, 
directing their course to a rustic seat, which still enjoyed the sun¬ 
beams, and was placed adjacent to the tree where the stranger 
was concealed. 

The man was elderly, yet seemed bent more by sorrow and in- 
firmity than by the weight of years. He wore a mourning cloak, 
over a dress of the same melancholy colour, cut in that pictu¬ 
resque form whichVandyck has rendered immortal. But although 
the dress was handsome, it was put on and worn with a carelese- 
ness which showed the mind of the wearer ill at case. His aged, 
yet still handsome countenance, had the same air of consequence 
which distinguished his dress and his gait. A striking part of 
his appearance was a long white beard, which descended far over 
the breast of bis slashed doublet, and looked singular from its 
contrast ih colour with his habit. 

The young lady, by whom this venerable gentleman seemed to 
be in some deeree supported as they walked arm in arm, was a 
slight and syljm-like form, with a person so delicately made, and 
so beautiful in countenance, that it seemed the earth on which 
she walked was too greedy massive a support for a creature so 
aihia]. But mortal beauty must share human sorrows. The 
eyes of the beautiftil being showed tokens of tears; her colour 
was heightened as die lisimed to her aged conrpanion; end it 
was |dam, trem his melancholy yet displeased look, that the con- 
versatuvi was as distressing to liimself as to her. When ^y 
sate down cn the bench we nave mentioned, the gentleman's dis- 
eourSB could be disUnetly overheard by the eaves&opping soldier, 
but the aaswen of the young lady readied his ear miner leas 
distineily. 

" Uis not to be enduredT’ said the bid man, psasi<Hiately; it 
would dir up a’^pamlytic wreteh to start up a soldimr. Ify pMple 
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have been thinned^ I grant you, or have fallen off from me in 
these times—I owe them no grudge for it, poor knaves; what 
should they do waiting on me when the pantry has no bread and 
the buttery no ale? But we have still about us some ragged fo- 
rusti'rs of the old Woodstoek breed—old as myself most of them 
—what of that! old wood seldom warps in the w'ctting;—1 will 
hold out tlie old house, and it will not be the first time that I 
have held it against ten times the strength that we hear of now/’ 

" Alas! my dear father!’'—said the young lady, in a tone 
which seemed to lutiiDate his proposal of defence to he altogether 
desperate. 

** And why, alas?” said the gentleman, angrily; is it because 
1 shut my door against a score or two of these blood*thimty« hy¬ 
pocrites 1” 

But tlieir roasters can as easily send a regiment or an army, 
if they will,” replied the lady; " and what good would your pre¬ 
sent defence do, exceptmg to exasperate them to your utter de¬ 
struction 1” 

" Be it so, Alice,” replied her father; " I have lived my time, 
and beyond it. 1 have outlived the kindest and most princeliko 
of masters. What do 1 do on the earth since the dismal thirtieth 
of January 1 Tlie parricide of that day was a signal to all true 
servants of Charles Stewart to avenge his death, or die as soon 
after as they could find a worthy opportunity.” 

" Do not speak thus, sir,” said Alice Lee; ** it does not becinne 
your gravity and your worth to throw away that life which may 
yet be of service to your king and country,—it will not and can¬ 
not always be tlius. England will not long endure the rulers 
wliich these bad times have assigned her. In the meanwhile— 
[here a few words escaped the listener’s ears]—and beware of 
that impatience, which makes bad worse.” 

** Worse!” exclaimed the impatient old man, WhaJt can be 
worse i Is it not at the worst already I Will not these people 
expel us from the only shelter we have left—dilapidate what re¬ 
mains of royal property under my charge—make the palace of 
princes into a den of thieves, and then wipe their mouths and 
thank God, as if they had done an ahns-deed 1” 

" Still,” said his ^ughter, ** there is hope behind, and 1 trust 
the King is ere this out of their reach—We have reason to think 
well of my brother Albert’s safety.” 

Ay, Albert! there again,” said the old man, in a tone of re¬ 
proach I ^ had it not been for thy entreaties I had gone to Wor¬ 
cester myself; but I must needs lie here like a worthless hound 
when the hunt is up, when who knows what service I m^ht have 
shown? An old man’s head is sometimes useful when his arm ia 
but little worth. But you and Albert were so desirous tliat he 
>l^ld go alone—and now, who can say what has become of 
hunf* 

^ Kay, nay, father,” said Alice, we have goQid hope that Al- 
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benri Mcaped from tliat futal day; young Abney flaw him a mile 
from the held.” 

Young Abney lied, I believe,” naid the father, in the some 
humour of contradiction—" Young Abney’s tongue seemfl quicker 
than hifl hands, but far Hlower than his horse's heels when he 
leaves the roundheads behind him. I would rather Albert’s 
dead body were laiil between Charles and Cromwell, than hear 
he hed as earl> as >ouiig Abnei.” 

" My dearebt father,” said the young lady, weeping as she 
spoke, " what can I say to comfort you 1” 

** Comfort me, say’st tliou, girU 1 am sick of comfort—an 
honourable death, witli the ruins of Woodstock for my monument, 
were the only comfort to old Henry Lee. Yes, by the memory 
of my fathers! 1 will make good tlie Lodge against tliese rebel¬ 
lious robbers.” 

Yet be ruled, dearest father,” said the maiden, “ and submit 

to that which we cannot gainsay. My uncle Everard”- 

Here the old man caught at her unfinished words. " Thy 
uncle Everard, weucli!—Well, get on.—What of thy precious 
and loving uncle Everard!” 

** Nothing, sir,” she said, " if the subject displeases you.” 

** Displeases mo V’ bo replied, “ why should it displcafse me 1 
or if it did, why shouldst thou, or any one, affect to care about 
it ? What is it that hath happened of late years—^what is it can 
be thought to happen tliat astrologer can guess at, which can give 
pleasure to us 1” 

" Fate,” sho replied," may have in store the joyful restoration 
of our biuushed Prince.” 

** Too late for my time, Alice,” said the knight; " if there be 
such a white page in the heavenly book, it will not be turned 
until long after my day.—But I see thou wouldst escape me.— 
In a woi3, what of thy unde Everard 1” 

" Nay, sir,” said Alice, " God knows I would rather be silent 
for ever, th^ speak what might, as you would take it, add to 
your present distemperature.” 

** Distemperature 1” said her father; ** Oh, thou art a sweet¬ 
lipped phj'sician, and wouldst, I warrant me, drop nought but 
sweet mdm, and honey, and oil, on my distemperature—if that is 
the phrase for an old man’s aihnent, when he is wellnigh heart- 
brokea.-^Onee more, what of thy uncle Everard 1” 

Uk last words were uttered in a high and peovifdi tone of voice; 
and AJjae lioe answered her father m a trembling and aubnus- 
dvo tona 

t only meant to say, sir, that I am well aasured that lay 

unde Everard, when wo quit tliis place”- 

^ ia to May, when we arc kicked out of it by crop-eared 
nlUtina like himself.—But on with thy boantifiil uncto— 
what will Ito do t—^wUl he pve us the remains of bn worshipAit 
and ecoBonuati {joiiBe-keepiug, the fngmenta of a thiioe-aacked 
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cajj^ twice a-week, and a plentiful fast oii tlie otlier five days! 
—-will hu give us l>eds beside hm half-starved nags, and put 
them under a short allowance of straw, that his sister’s husband 
—that I should have called my deceased angel by such a name! 
—and his sister’s daughter, may not sleep on the stones? Or 
w'ill he send us a noble each, with a warning to make it last, for 
he bad never known the ready-penny so hard to come by ^ Or 
what else will your uncle Everard do fof us? Get us a furlough 
tu bog? Why, 1 can do that without him.” 

“ You misconstrue him much,” answered Alice, with more 
spirit than she had hitherto displayed ; ‘*and would you but 
question your own heart, you would acknowledge—1 speak with 
reverence—tliat your tongue utters what your better judgment 
would disown. My uncle Everard is neither a miser nor a hy¬ 
pocrite—neither so fond of the goods of this world tliat he would 
not supply our distresses amply, nor so wedded to fanatical opi¬ 
nions as to exclude charity fur other sects beside his own.” 

** Ay, ay, tlie Church of England is a sect with him, I doubt 
not, and perhaps with thee too, Alice,” said the knight. " What 
IB a Muggletonian, or a Ranter, or a Brownist, but a sectary? 
and thy pliraso places them all, with Jack Presbyter himself, on 
the same footing with our learned prelates and religious clergy! 
Such is the cant of tlie day thou livest in, and why raouldst thou 
not talk like one of the wise virgins and psalm-singing sisters, 
since, though thou hast a profane old cavaher for a father, thou 
art own niece to pious uncle Everard i” 

** If you speak thus, my dear father,” said Alice, ** what can 1 
answer you 1 Hear me but one patient word, and I shall have 
discharged my uncle Everard’s commission.” 

" Oh, it is a commission, then ? Surely, 1 suspected so much 
from the beginning—^nay, have some sharp guess touching the 
ambassador also.—Come, madam, the mediator, do your errand, 
and you shall have no reason to complain of my patience.** 

" Then, sir,” replied his daughter, ** my uncle Everard denres 
you would be courteous to the commissioners, who come l^re to 
sequestrate the parks and the property ; or, at least, heedfully to 
abstain from giving them obstacle or opposition: it can, he says, 
do no good, even on your own principles, and it will give a pretext 
for proceeding against you as one in the worst degree of inidig- 
nity, which he thinks may otherwise be prevented. Nay, he has 
go^ hope, that if you follow his counsel, the committee may, 
through the interest he possesses, be inclined to remove the se¬ 
questration of your estate on a moderate fine. Thus says my 
unele; and having oixnmnnicated his advice, 1 have no occasion 
to uim your patience with forther argument.” 

* It is well thou dost not, Alice,” answered Sir Henxy Lee, in 
a tone of sinqiresBBd anger; ** for, by the blessed Rood, thon hast 
wellnigh led me into tiie heresy of thinking tiieo no daughter of 
mine.-—Ah 1 my bdoved companion, who art now far from the 
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sorrows and cares of this weary world, couldst thou have thought 
that the daughter thou didst clasp to thy bosom, would, like the 
wicked wife of Job, become a temptress to her father in the hour 
of affliction, and recommend to him to make his conscience truckle 
to his interest, and to beg back at the bloody hands of his mas¬ 
ter's, and perhaps his son's murderers, a wrettdied remnant of 
the royal property he has been robbed of!—^Why, wench, if 1 
must beg, think’at thou 1 will sue to those who have made me a 
mendicant I No. I will nevm* show my grey beard, worn in sor- 
^ row for my sovereign's death, to move the compassion of some 
* proud sequestrator, who perhaps uus one of the parricides. No. 
If Henry Lee must sue for food, it shall be of some sound loyalist 
like himself, who, having but half a loaf remaining, will not ne¬ 
vertheless refuse to share it with him. For his daughter, die 
may wander her own way, which leads her to a refuge with her 
weuthy roundhead kinsfolk; but let her no more call him far 
ther, whose honest indigence she has refused to share!" 

" You do mo injustice, sir,” answered the young lady, with a 
voice animated yet faltering, “ cruel injustice. God knows, your 
way is my way, though it lead to ruin and beggary; and while 
you tread it, my arm shall support you while you will accept an 
ud so feeble.” 

** Thou word'st me, girl,” answered the old cavalimr, thou 
word'st me, as Will Shakspeare says—^thou speakest of lending 
me thy arm; but thy secret thought is thyself to hang upon 
Markham Everard V 

" My fatlier, my father,” answered Alice, in a tone of deep 
grief, ** what can thus have altered your clear judgment and 
kindly heart;—Accursed be these civil commotions; not only 
do they destroy men's bodies, but they pervert their souls; and 
the brave, the noble, the generous, become snsfadouH, haxdi, and 
mean! Why upbraid me with Markham Everard I Have 1 
seen or spoke to him since you forbid him my company, with 
temui less kind—will speak it trulv—than was due even to the 
relationship betwixt you I Why Uunh I would eaeriftoo to that 
young man my duty to you! Know, that were 1 capable of such 
erlznhial weakneas, Markham Everard were the first to demise 
me for it.” 

She put hw handkerchief to her ^es, but die could not hide 
her Bol^ nw conoeal die distress they inUmated. The old man 
was moved. 

** I cannot teU,” he said, ^ what to think a£ it. Tlura semn'st 
ainemnBj and wert evw a good and kindly dangfater—how dmu 
hast let that rebel youth creep into thy heart I wot not; perhaps 
it is a fMua^sdiment on me, who thought the loyslty ct my house 
wwB film midefllfid ermine. Yet here is a damned spot, and on 
the fiibest gem of all—my own dear AUoe. But do not we^p— 
we bm enough to vex us. Where is it that Shakspeare mdh 
it S"» 
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' Gentle danghteri 

On'e even vray unto my rough aflPain; 

Put you not on the temper iif the timca, 

Nor be, like them, to Percy troubloiome.’*’ 

" I am glad,” answered the young lady, ** to hear you quote 
your favourite again, sir. Our little jars are ever wellmgh ended 
when Shakspeare comes in play.” 

" His book was the elosct-companion of my blessed master,” 
said Sir Henry Lee; after the Bible, (with reverence for nam> 
ing them together,) he felt more comfort in it than in any other; 
and as 1 have shared his disease, why, it is natural 1 should take 
his medicine. Albeit, 1 pretend not to my master's art in ex* 
plaining tlie dark passages; for 1 am but a rude man, and rusti¬ 
cally brought up to arms and hunting.” 

" You have seen Shakspeare yourself, sirl” said the young 
lady. 

** Silly wench,” replied the knight, ** he died when I was a 
mere child—thou hast heard me say so twenty times; but thou 
wouldst lead the old man away from the tender subject. Well, 
though 1 am not blind, I can shut my eyes and follow. Ben 
Jonson 1 knew, and could tell thee many a tale of our meetings 
at the Mermaid, where, if there was much wine, tliere was much 
wit also. Wc did not sit blowing tobacco in each other's faces, 
and taming up the whites of our eyes as we turned up the bottom 
of the wine-pot. Old Ben adopted me as one of his sons in the 
muses. 1 have shown you, have I not, ilie verses, < To my much 
beloved son, the wortiiipful Sir Henry Lee of Ditchley, Knight 
and Baronet !* ” 

** 1 do not remember them at present, sir,” replied Alice. 

" 1 fear ye lie, wench,” said her father; ** but no matter— 
thou canst not get any more fooling out of me just now. The 
Evil Spirit hath left Saul for tiie presmit. We are now to think 
what is to bo done about leaving Woodstock—or defending itV* 

" My dearest father,” said Alice, can you still nourish a 
moment's hope of making good the place 1” 

** 1 know not, wench,” replied Sir Henry; ** 1 would fiain have 
a parting blow with them, 'tie certain—and who knows where a 
bleBun|^ may alight! But then, my poor knaves that must take 
part with me in so hopeless a quarrel—^that thought hampers 
me, I cmifess.” 

" Oh, let it do so, sir,” replied Alice; " there are soldiera in 
the town, and there are three regiments at Oxford!” 

** Ah, poor Oxford 1” exdaim^ Sir Henry, whose vaseUlating 
state of mind was turned by a word to any new subject that was 
suggested,—Seat leanung and loyalty 1 tiiese rude sddieni 
are unfit inmates for thy learned halls and poetical bowers; but 
thy pure and brilliant lamp shall ddy the foal breath of a thou- 
saaf ehmfis, wme they to blow at it like Boreas. l%e bunting 
bush riiall not be consumed, even by the heat of tiiiaperaecntum.” 
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** True, sir,” said Alice, “ and it may not be useless to recol¬ 
lect, that ai]> stirring of the royalists at this unpropitious mo¬ 
ment will make them deal yet more harshly with the University, 
which they consider as being at the liottuni of every thing whicli 
moves for the King m these jiarts.” 

It is true, wench,” replied the knight; " and small canso 
would make the villains sequestrate the poor remains which the 
civil wars have left to the colleges. That, and the ribk of m> 
poor fellows—Well 1 tliou hast disarmed me, girl. I will bo as 
patient and calm as a martyr.” 

“ Pray God you keep your word, sir replied his daughter; 
” but you are ever so much moved at the sight of any of these 
men, that”- 

“ Would you make a child of me, Alice ?” said Sir Henrj. 
** Why, know you not that 1 can look upon a viper, or a toad, or 
a bunch of engendering adders, without any worse fooling than 
a little disgust 1 and though a roundhead, and especially a red¬ 
coat, are in my opinion more poihonouh than vi|icrs, more loatli- 
some than toads, more hateful than knotted adders, yet can I 
overcome my nature so far, that should one of them appear at 
this moment, thyself should see how civilly 1 would entreat him.” 

As he spoke, the military preacher abandone«l his leafy screen, 
and stalking forward, stood unexpectedly before the old cavaher, 
who stared at him, as if he had thought his cxjircssions had ac¬ 
tually raised a devil. 

" Who art tliou 1” at length said Sir Henry, in a raised and 
angry voice, while his daughter clung to his arm in terror, little 
confident that her father's pacific resolutions would abide the 
shock of this unwelcome apparition. 

** I am one,” replied the soldier, “ who neither fear nor shame 
ie call myself a poor day-labourer in the great work of England— 
umph I—Ay, a simple and sincere upholder of the good old 
cause.” 

" And what the devil do you seek here 1” said the old knight, 
fiercely. 

** The welcome due to the steward of the Lords Commission- 
ers,” answered the soldier. 

" Welcome art thou as salt would be to sore eyes,” said the 
cavalier; ** but who he your CommissionerH, man 1” 

The soldier wdth little courtesy held out a scroll, which Sir 
Henry took firam him betwixt his finger and thumb, as if it were 
a letter from a peat-house; and held it at as much distance from 
Ida nyeib sb bw purpose ^ reading it would permit. He then 
read alood, and as he named the pu^es one bv one, he added a 
short ecMimwiitaryon each name, addressed, indeed, to Alice, but 
ia sudi a tone that showed he cared not for its being heard by 
tibestdifier. 

" ploughman Desboroo^—as grovelliiig a 

clown as is m Eogland^HS fellow that would be at hum. 
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like an ancient Scythian, under the tilt of a waggon—d—n him. 
Harri$on —a blmd^-minded, ranting enthusiast, who read tlie 
Bible to such pui’poEK', that he never lacked a text to justify a 
murder—d—n him too. lilcimn —a true-blue CommnnwealtVs 
man, one of Harrison’s Rota Club, with his noddle full of new¬ 
fangled notions aliout government, the clearest object of which is 
to establish the tail ujHin the head ; a fellow who leaves you the 
statutes and law of old England, to prate‘of Rome and Greece— 
sees the Areopagus in Webtminster-llall, and takes old Null for 
a Roman consul—Adad, he is like to prove a dictator amongst 
them instead. Never mind—d—n Bletsoii too.” 

“ Friend,” said the soldier, ** 1 would willingly be civil, but it 
consists not with iny diit,v to hear iliese godly men, in whose ser¬ 
vice I am, spoken of after this irreverent and unbecoming fashion. 
And albeit 1 know that yon malignants think you have a right 
to make free witii that damnation, which you seem to use as your 
owTi portion, yet it w superHuous to invoke it against others, who 
have better hopes in their thoughts, and better words in their 
mouths ” 

“ Thou art but a canting varlet,” replied the knight; “ and 
yet tliou art right in some sense—for it is superfluous to curse 
men who already arc damned as black as the smoke of hell it¬ 
self.” 

** I pnthee forbear,” continued the soldier, “ for manners’ sake, 
if not for conseience—grisly oaths suit ill witli grey beards.” 

“ Nay, that is truth, if the devil spoke it,” said the knight; 
“ and i tliaiik Heaven I can follow good counsel, though old 
Nick gives it. And so, friend, touching these same Commission¬ 
ers, beat them this message; that Sir lieiiry Lee is keeper of 
Woodstock Park, with right of waif and stray, vert and venison, 
as complete as any of them have to their estate—^that is, if they 
possess any estate but what they have gained by plundering 
honest men. Nevertheless, ho will give place to those who have 
made their might their right, and wiU not expose the lives of 
good and true men, where the odds aro so much against them. 
And he protests that be makes this surrender, neither as acknow¬ 
ledging of these so termed ('umroissioners, nor as for his own 
individual part fearing tlieir furco, but purely to avoid the loss of 
English blood,of which so much hath been spilt iii these late times.” 

‘‘ It is well spoken,” said tho steward of the Commibsioneni; 
“ and therefore, I pray you, let us walk togetlier into tlie house, 
that thou may’st deliver up unto me the vessels, and gold and 
silver ornaments, belongin^r unto tho Egyptian Pharaoh, who 
committed them to thy keeping.” 

“ What vessels I” exclaimed the, fiery old knight; ^ and be¬ 
longing to whom ? Uubaptized dog, speak civil of the Martyr in 
my presmice, or 1 will do a deed roisb^oming of me on that eai- 
tW corpse of thine!”—And bhaking his daughter from his right 
arm, the okl nuui laid his hand on bis ra[iter. 
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His witegoniBt, on the contrary, kept liis temper completely, 
and waving his hand to add impression to his speech, be said, 
with a calmnoss which aggravated Sir Henry’s wrath, ** Nay, 
good friend, I prithee be still, and brawl not—^it becomes not 
giey hairs and feeble arms to rail and rant like drunkards. Put 
me not to use the carnal weapon in mine own defence, but listen 
to the voice of reason. See’st thou not tiiat the Lord hath de¬ 
cided this great controversy in favour of us and ours, against 
thee and tliine 1 Wherefore, render up thy stewardship peace- 
fuUy, and deliver up to me the chattels of the Man, Charles 
Stewart.” 

" Patience is a good nag, but she will bolt,” sidd the knight, 
unable longer to rein in his wrath. He plucked his sheathed 
rapier from his ude, struck the soldier a severe blow with it, and 
instantly drawing i^ and throwing the scabbard over the trees, 
placed himself in a posture of defence, with his sword’s point 
within half a yard of the steward’s body. The latter stepped 
back with activity, tlirew his long cloak from liis shoulders, and 
drawing his long tuck, stood upon his guard. The swords 
clashed smartly together, while Alice, in her terror, screamed 
wildly for assistance. But the combat was of short duration. 
The ^d cavaher had attacked a man as canning of fence os he 
himself, or a little more so, and possessing all the strength and 
activity of which time had deprived Sir Henry, and the calmness 
which the otiber bad lost in his passion. They had scarce ex¬ 
changed three passes ere the sword of the knight flew up in the 
air, as if it tiad gone in search of the scabbs^; and burning 
wi^ shame and ai^r. Sir Henry stood disarmed, at the mercy 
of liis antagonist. The republican showed no purpose of abusing 
his victory; nor did he, either during the combat, or after the 
victory was won, in any respect alter the sour and grave com¬ 
posure which reigned upon his countenance—a combat of life 
and death seemed to him a thing as familiar, and as lit^ to be 
feared, as an ordinary bout with foils. 

** Thou art delivex^ into my hands,” he said, ** and by the 
law of arms I might smite thee under the fifth rib, even as 
Aaahel was struck dead by Abner, the son of Ner, as he followed 
the chase on the lull of Ammah, tliat lieth before Giah, in the 
way of the wilderness of Gibeon; but far be it from me to spill 
thy pemslning drops of blood, Tme it is, thou art the captive 
sword and of my spear; nevertheleai^ seeing that ^ero 
maynbe a turning from th^ evil ways, and a return^ to those 
wlush are good, u the I<ord enlarge thy date for repentance and 
aoiemdineiit, wherefore should it be uiortened by a poor duful 
nutt^ who iia speaking truly, but thy fellow-wormi” 

Sar Henry Lee remained still confused, and unable to answer, 
when there arrived a fourth person, whom the cries of AHee had 
Bummpned to the spot This was Jooeline Jdiffe, one the 
uaABtfcMpeie of the wralk, who, seeing how matten stdo^ 
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brandished his qnarterstaff, a weapon from which he never 
parted, and having made it describe the figure of eight in a 
flourish through the air, would have brought it down witli a 
vengeance upon the head of the steward, had not Sir Henry in¬ 
terposed. 

“ Wo must trail bats now, Joceline—our time of shouldering 
them is past. It skills not striving against tlie stream—^the devil 
rules the roast, and makes our slaves our tutors.'' 

At this moment another auxiliary rushed out of the thicket to 
the knight's assistance. It was a iarge wolf-dog, in strength a 
mastiif, in form and almost in fieetness a gi'eyhouud. Bevis was 
the noblest of tho kind which ever pulled down a stag, tawny- 
colourod like a hon, with a black muzzle and black feet, just 
edged with a line of white round the toes. He was as tractable 
as lie was strong and bold. Just as he was about to rusli upon 
ihe soldier, the words, " Peace, Bevis!" from Sir Henry, con¬ 
verted the lion into a lamb, and, instead of pulling the soldier 
down, he walked round and round, and snuffed, as if uring all 
his sagacity to discover who the stranger coidd be, towards 
whom, though of so questionable an appearance, he waq enjoined 
forbearance. Apparently he was satisfied, fur be laid aside 
his doubtful and threatening demonstrations, lowered his ears, 
smoothed down Ins bristles, and wagged his tail. 

Sir Henry, who had great respect for sagacity of his 
favourite, said in a low voice to Alice," Bevis is of tliy opinion, 
and counsels Buhmission. There is the finger of Heaven in this 
to punish tlio pride, ever the &ult of our houae.^—Friend," he 
continued, addrossing the soldier, ** thou hast given the finii^ing 
touch to a lesson, which ton years of constant mislortune have 
been unable fully to teach me. Thou hast distinctly shown me 
the folly of thinking that a good causo can strengtlieu a weak 
arm. God formve me for tiie tliought, but I could almost turn 
infidel, and believe that Heaven's blessiiig goes ever with the 
longest sword; but it will not be always mus. God knows his 
time.—Reach me my Toledo, Joceline, yonder it lies; and the 
scabbard, see where it hangs on the tree.—Do not pull at my 
dook, Alice, and look so miserablv frightened; I s^ll be in no 
hurry to betake me to bright steel again, I promise thee.—For 
thee, ^od fellow, 1 thank thee, and will make wav for thy mas¬ 
ters without &rther dispute or ceremony. Joceline Jdiffe is 
nearer thy degree than t am, and will make sarrender to thee 
of the Lodge and household stuff. Withhold nothing, Joliffe^ 
let them uve all. For me^ I will never cross the threshold 
again—^but where to rat for a night 1 I would trouble no c»ie 
in Woo^tock—Jium—av—^it shall be so. Alice and 1, Joceline, 
win go down to tl^ hut by Rosamond's well; we will borrow the 
shdter of thy roof for one night at least; thou wilt gjve us wd- 
eonia, wilt thou not!—How now—a douded brow!" 

Joedine outainly looked embarrassed, directed first a glsnee 
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to AlifiOj then looked to Heaven, then to oartli, and last to the 
four quarters of tlie horizon, and then murmured out, ** Certainly 
—^wi^out question—^might he but run down to put tlie house in 
order.” 

" Order enough—order enough—for those that may man be 
glad of clean straw in a bam,” said tho knight; ** but if thou 
hast an ill-will to harbour any obnoxious or malignant persons, 
as the phrase goes, never shame to speak it out, man. ’Tis true, 
1 took thee up when thou wert but a ragged llobm,* made a 
keeper of thee, and so forth. What of that 1 Sailors think no 
longer of the wind than when it forwards them on the voyage— 
thy betters turn with the tide, why should not such a poor knave 
as thou 1” 

" God pardon your honour for your harsh iudgment,” said 
Joliffe. ** Tlie hut is yours, such as it is, and should be were it 
a king's palace, as 1 wish it were even for your honour's sake, and 
Mistress Alice's—only [ could wish your honour would conde¬ 
scend to lot me step down before, in ease an> neighbour be there 
—-or—or—just to put matters something into order for Mistress 
Alice and your honour—just to make things something seemly 
and shapely.” 

^ Not a whit necessary,” said the knight, while Alice had much 
trouble in concealmg her agitation. " If thy matters are unseem¬ 
ly, they are fitter for a defeated knight—^if they are unshapely, 
why, the liker to the rest of a world, which is all unshapod. 
thou with that man.—What is thy name, friend!” 

" Joseph Tomkins is my name in the flesh,” said the steward. 
** Men call me Honest Joe, and Trusty Tomkins.” 

** If thou hast deserved such names, oonbidering what trade 
thou has driven, thou art a jewel indeed,” said the knight; ** yet 
if thou hast not, never blush for the matter, Joseph, for if thou 
art not in truth honest, thou hast all the better chance to keep 
the fame of it—^the title and the thing itself have long walked 
separate ways. Farewell to thee,—and forewell to fair Wood- 
stock I ” 

So saying, the old knight turned round, and pulling his daugh¬ 
ter's aim through his own, they walked onward into the forest, 
in the Hune manner in which they were introduced to the reader. 

* The keeper's fullowcri m the New Forest axe called iu popular ionsuags 
ruitgcd Rotutts. 
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CHAPTER III. 

Now, 70 wild bladea, that make looae him your itaflo 
To Tapour forth the acta of thia sad age, 

Stout adgeliill fight, the Nowhcrnca ntid the Weat, 

And nurtTiern clabhea, where you atili fouglit best, 

Your atraiige eBcapea, tout dangen void of fear. 

When bulleta flew between the head and ear, 

Whether you fought by Damme or tlie Spirit, 

Of you 1 apeak. 

Legend of Captain Jonn 

Joseph Tomkins and JolifTe the keeper remained for some time 
in silence^ as they stood together looking along the path in which 
the figures of the Knight of Ditchley and pretty Mistress Alice 
had disappeared behind the trees. They then gazed on each 
other in doubt, as men who scarce knew whetlier they stood-on 
hostile or on friendly terms together, and w'ero at a loss how to 
open a conversation. They heard the knight’s whistle summon 
Bevis ; but though the good hound turned hb head and pneked 
his ears at the sound, yet he did not obey the call, but continued 
to snuff around Joseph Tomkins’s cloak. 

** Thou art a rare one, I fear me,” said the keeper, looking to 
his new acquaintance. " 1 have heard of men who have charms 
to steal both dogs and deer.” 

** Trouble not thyself about my qualities, friend,” said Joseph 
Tomkins," but hetliink thee of doing thy master’s bidding.” 

Joceline did not immediately answer, but at length, as if in 
sign of truce, stuck the end of his quarterstaff upright in the 
ground, and leant upon it as he said gruffly ,—** So, my tough old 
^ght and you were at drawn bilbo, oy way of afternoon service, 
sir preacher—Well for you I came not up till the blades were 
done jingling, or I had rung even-song upon your pate.” 

The Independent smiled grimly as he replied, ** Nay, friend, 
it b well for thyself, for never should sexton have been better 
paid for the knell he tolled. Nevertheless, why should there to 
war betwdxt us, or my hand to against thine I Thou art but a 
poor knave, doing thy master’s or&r, nor have I any desire that 
my own blood or thine should be shed touching thb matter.— 
Thou art, 1 understand, to give me peaceful possession of the Pa¬ 
lace of Woodstodc, so callra—>though there b now no palace in 
Elngland, no, nor stoll be in the days that come after, until we 
shall enter tiie palace of the New Jerusalem, and the reign of the 
Saints shall commence on earth.” 

** Pre^y well begun already, friend Tomkins,” said the keeper; 
" yen are little short of toins Idngs already upon the matter as 
it now rtands % end fc« your Jerusalem I wot not, bat Woodstock 
ie • pvetfy neat-egg to begin within—Well, will j'on sbog—will 
yen oii--*wUlyoa take sasine and H very!—You heard my onlers.” 

YOi* XU. B 
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“ Umph—I know not,” said Tomkins. “ J must beware of 
ambuscades, and I am alone hero. Moreover, it is the Hij'h 
Thanksgiving appointed by Parliament, and owned to by the 
army—also tlio old man and tho young woman may want to re¬ 
cover soibo of thoir clothes and personal property, and 1 would 
nrt that they were baulked on my account. Wherefore, if thou 
wilt deliver me possession to-morrow morning, it shall be done in 
personal presence of my own foUnwers, and of the Presbyterian 
man tile Mayor, so tliat the transfer may be made before wit- 
noBSGB; whereas, were then* none witdi us but tiiou to deliver, 
and I to take possession, the men of Belial might say, Gu to. 
Trusty Tomkins hath been an Edomite—Honest Joe liath been 
as an Ishniaelito, rising up early and dividing the spoil with them 
that served the Man—^ea, they that wore beards and green jer¬ 
kins, as in remembrance of the Man and of his g(>vc*minent. 

Joceline fixed his keen dark eyes iijmn the soldier as he spoke, 
aa if in design to discover whether there was fair play in his mind 
or not. He then applied his five fingers to scratch a large shock 
head of hair, as if mat operation was necessary to cnaVile him to 
come to a conclusion. “ This is all fair sounding, brother,” said 
he; ** but 1 toll pltunly, there arc sonic silver mugs, and 
platters, and flag^R^ and so forth, in yonder liou&c, which liave 
survived the general sweep that sent all our plate to the smelt- 
ing-pot, to mat our knight’s troop on iiorsebaek Now, if thou 
takest not tnese off my hand, I may come to trouble, since it may 
be thought 1 have nunished their numbers.—Whereas, 1 being 
as honest a fellow” -. -- 


“ As ever stole vonison,” said Tomkins—« nay, I do owe thee 
an interruption.” 

** Go to, tlicn,” replied the keeper ; " if a stag may have come 
to mischance in my walk, it was no way in the course of dishn- 
nesty, but merely to keep my old dame’s pan from rusting ; but 
for silver porringers, tankai^s, and such like, I would aa soon 
have drunk the melted silver, as stolen the vessel made emt of it. 
^ that 1 would not wish blame or suspicion fell on me in this 
nntter. And, therefore, if jan will have the things rendered 
even now*,—why so—and if no^Iiold me blameless.” 

“ Ay, truly 1” said Tomkins; and wibi is to hold me blame¬ 
less, it they should see cause to think any thing minished ? Not 
the right worshipful Commisaionm to whom the {iroperty of the 
aatate is aa their own; therafoif^nn thott aay’st, we must w^k 
warily in the matter. To lack im the house and leave it, were 
but iSm work of simple vnes. What aay’st thou to spei^ the 
night thfSK), and then nothing oaxi be touched withont the know- 
lecljs^ olua both!” 

** Why,'ecoiceming that,” answered the kot^ier, ** I-ahouhitbe 
at mx liist to make mattexe somewhat oonfbnnal^ tor the dd 
knight and Mistress Alice, for my old dame Joan kaoHMtfldlto 
dunny, and eryi aearee know how to manage—and to’9<ii£ 
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the truth; hy the mafls 1 would rather not see Sir Henry to¬ 
night, bincti what ha«> happened to*day bath roused his spleen, 
and it is a peradventure he may have met something at the hut 
which will scarce tend to oonl it.” 

** It is a pity,” said Tomkins, ** that being a gentlemsfli of such 
grave and goodly presence, he should be such a malignant cava- 
hor, and that he should, like the rest of that generation of vipers, 
have clotlied himself with curses os with li garment.” 

** Which is os much as to say, the tough old knight hath a 
habit of sw'earing,” said the keeper, grinning at a pun, which 
haj* been repeated since his time; ** but who can help it 1 it 
comes of use and wont. Were you now, in your bodily self, to 
light suddenly on a Maypole, with all the blithe morris-dancers 
prancing around it to tlic merry pipe and tabor, wiUi bells jing¬ 
ling, ribands fluttering, lads frisking and laughing, lasses leaping 
till you might see where tho scarlet garter fastened the light-blue 
hose, 1 thuik some feeling, resembhng cither natural sociality, 
or old use and wont, would got tlie better, friend, even of thy 
gravity, and thou wouldst fling thy cuckoldy steeple-hat one way, 
and that blood-thirsty long sword another, aud trip,^ hke the 
noodles of Ilogs-Norton, when the pigs play the organ.” 

The Independent turned fiercely round'^PIf. the keeper, and 
replied, " How now, Mr. Green Jerkin I what language is this 
to one whose hand is at the plough 1 1 advise thee to put curb 
on thy tongue, lest thy ribs pay the forfeit.” 

** Nay, do not take the high tone with me, brother,” answered 
Joceline; " remember thou hast not the old knight of sixty-five 
to deal with, hut a fellow as bitter and prompt as thyself—it may 
be a little more so—younger, at all events—and prithee, why 
shuuldst thou take such umbrage at a Maypole T I would thou 
hadst known one Phil Hazeldine of these parts—He was the best 
morris-dancer betwixt Oxford and BurfoM.” 

“ The more shame to him,” answered the Independent; and 
I trust he has seen the error of his ways, and made himself (as, 
if a man of action, he easily might) fit for better company than 
wood-hiinters, doer-stealen, Mi^Jdarions, swaBh-bucklors, de* 
boshed revellers, bloody brawlellPnaskere^ and mummers, lewd 
men and light women, fijols and fiddlers, and carnal self-pleasers 
of every description.” 

<* Well,” replied the keeper, you are out of breath in time; 
for here we stand hefone the Maous Maypole of Woodstock.” 

They paused in an open apace of meadow-land, beautifully 
^rted by large oaks a^ syeamoreil, one of which, as king of 
the finesta stood a UUle detached from the rest, as if scorning 
the victnity of any rival. It was scathed and gnarled in the 
bnta|dM%Mt the immense trunk still showed to what gigantic 
rise tin lyttnayoh of the forest can attain in tin groves of merry 
ffnilanii!. 

^ the King’s oak,” aaid Joceline; ** the ddccl 
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men of WtMMlstock know not how old it is; they Bay lleni^ uspd 
to sit undor it with fair Rotiaraond, and see the laases dance, and 
the lads of the village run races, and wrestle for belts or bon¬ 
nets.” 

** I nothing doubt it, friend,” said Tomkins; a tyrant and a 
harlot were fitting patron and patroness for such vanities.” 

“ Thou inaj at hay thy say, fnend, ’ replied the keei>cr, “ so 
thou lettcht roe say mine. There stands the Maypole, as thou 
seest, lialf a flight-sliot from the King's Oak, in the midst of the 
meadow. The King gave ten shillings from the customs of 
Woodstock to make a new oiio .nearly, besides a tree fitted for 
the purpose <iut of the forest. Now it is warped, and withered, 
and twisted, like a wasted hiier-rod. The green, too, used to be 
close-bhavod, and rolled till it was smooth as a velvet mantle— 
now it is rough and overgrown.” 

Well, well, friend Jocehne,'’ said tho Independent, ** but 
where w'as tlie edification of all tliis f —what use of doctrine could 
be derived from a pipe and tabor f or was there ever aught like 
wisdom in a bagpijie t ” 

** You may ask better scholurs that,” said Jocelinc; “ but rae- 
tiiinks men cannot be always grave, and with the hat over their 
brow. A young maiden will laugh as a tender flower will blow 
—ay, and a lad will hkis her the better for it; just as the same 
blime ^ringihat makes the young birds whistle, bids the blithe 
fawns sup. T^cre have come worse days since the jolly old 
times have ^one by:—I tell thee, that m tlie holidays which 
you, Mr. LongbW'ord, have put down, I have seen this green- 
swEid alive with merry maidens and manly fellows. The good 
old rector himself thought it was no sin to come for a w bile and 
look on, and his goodly cassock and scarf kept us all in good 
order, and taught ut> to limit our mirth within the bounds of dis¬ 
cretion. We might, it may be, crack a broad jest, or pledge a 
friendly cup a turn too often, but it was in mirth and good neigh¬ 
bourhood --Ay, and if there was a bout at single-stick, or a 1^1- 
lyful of boxing, it was all for love and kindness; and better a 
few dry blows m dnuk, than the bloody doings w'o have had in 
sober earnest, since the presbyter's cap got above the bishop's 
and wre exchanged our goodly rectors and learned doctom, 
whose sermons were all bolbtered up with as much Greek and 
Latin as might have confounded the devil himself, for weavers 
and cobblers, and such other pulpit volunteers, as—as we heard 
tills monring—It will out. 

" Well, friend,” said the Independent^ with patience scarcely 
to have been exacted, ^ I quarrel not with thee for nauseating 
my doctrine. If tiiino ear la so much ticlded with taboar tones 
and morris tripping, truly it is not likelv tiion shontdst find plea¬ 
sant aamnrm more wholesome and sober food. But, let ns to 
Lodge, that wo may go about onr busiaesa there before the 
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“ Troth, and tlmt may be advisable for more reasons Hum 
one,** said Hie kee{)er; “ for there havo been tales about the 
Lodge a Inch have mode men afeurd to harbour there after 
nightfall.** 

** Were not yon old knigtit, and yonder damsel his daughter, 
noiit to dwell there!” said the ludependcut. ** My information 
said 80.” 

“ Ay, truly did they,” said Jocelinc j « and while thov kept a 
jolly houseliold, all went well enough; for nothing banimes iear 
like good ale. But after the best of our men went to the wars, 
and were slain at Naseby light, they whi> were left found the 
Lodge more lonesome, and the old knight has been much desert¬ 
ed of his servants:—^marry, it might be, that he has lacked silver 
of late to pay groom and lackey.” 

A potenti^ reason fur the dimiuution of a household,” said 
the soldier. 

“ Right, sir, even so,” replied the keeper. ** They spoke of 
steps in the great gallery, heard by dead of the night, and voices 
that whispered at noon in the matted chambers; and the servants 
protended that these things scared them away; but, iji my poor 
judgment, when Martinmas and Whitsuntide came round with¬ 
out a penny-fee, tiie old blue-bottles of servuig-men began to 
thmk of creeping elsewlicre before the frost chilled them.—No 
devil so frightful as that which dances in the pocket where there 
IS no cross to keep him out.” 

You were reduced, then, to a petty household!” «aid Uie 
Independent. 

“Ay, marry, were we,” said Joceline; “but we kept some 
lialf-seore together, what w'ith blur-bottles iu the Lodge, what 
with green caterpillars of the cliase, like him who is yours to 
command; we stuck together till we found a caU to take‘a moni- 
uig *8 ride somewhere or other.” 

“To the town of Worcester,” said the soldier, “where you 
were crushed like vermin ^d palmer worms, as you aiv.” 

“You may say your pleasure,” replied the keciier; “Til never 
contradict a man who Inu got my head under his belt. Our lacks 
axe at the wall, or you would not be here.” 

“ Nay, friend,’* said the Independent, “ thou riskest nothing 
by thy freedom and trust in me. I can be &o» camwado to a 
good soldier, altboimh I have striven with him even to tlie going 
down of the son.—But here we are iu front d the Lodge.” 

They stood accordingly in front of the old Gothic building, ir¬ 
regularly constructed, and at different times, as the humour of 
tile Ei^ush monarebs led them to taste the pleasures of Wood- 
stock Chase, and to make sudi improvements for their own ac- 
enmnutdatiim as the increasing luxury d each age required. 

oldest part of the fftruoture had been named by traditinn 
^l^air Rossmond’s Tower; it was a small turret of great height 
. -Witii narrow windows, and walla of masrive thickness. The 



WOODSTOCK. 


70 

Tower had no opening to the ground, or means of descending, a 
great part of the lower portion being solid mason-work. It was 
traditionally said to have been accessible only by a sort of small 
drawbridge, which might be dropped at pleasure from a little 
portal near the summit of the turret, to the battlements of an¬ 
other tower of the same construction, but twenty feet lower, and 
containing only a winding staircase, called in Woodstock Love’s 
Ladder; necause it is said, that by ascending this staircase to 
the top of the tower, and then making use of the drawbridge, 
Henry obtained access to the chamber of his paramour. 

This tradition had been keenly impugned by Dr. Rocheciiffe, 
the former rector of Woodstock, who insisted, that what was 
called Rosamond's Tower, was merely an interior keep, or cita¬ 
del, to which the lord or w'arden of the castle might retreat, 
when other points of safety failed him; and cither protract his 
defence, or, at the worst, stipulate for reasonable terms of sur¬ 
render. The people of Woodstock, jealous of tlieir ancient tra¬ 
ditions, did not relish this new mode of explaining them away; 
and it is even said, that the Maj'or, whom wo have already in¬ 
troduced, became l^sbyterian, in revenge of the doubts cast by 
the rector upon this important subject, rather choosing to give 
up the Liturgy than his fixed belief m Bosamoud's Tower, and 
Love's Ladder. 

The rest of the Lodgo was of considerable extent, and of dif¬ 
ferent ages; comprehending a nest of little courts, surrounded 
by builmngs which corresponded with each other, sometunes 
within-doors, sometimes by crossing the courts, and frequently 
in both ways. The different heights of the buildings announced 
that they oould only be connected by the usual variety of stair¬ 
cases, which exercised the limbs of our ancestors in the sixteenth 
and earlier centuries, and seem sometimeB to have been contrived 
for no other purpose. 

The varied and multiplied fronts of this irregular building 
were, as Dr. Roohecliffb was wont to say, an absolute banquet to 
the architectural antiquary, as they certainly contained speci- 
mens of every style whicti existed, from the pure Norman of 
Henry of Anjou, down to the composite, half Gotiiic half elassi- 
eal architecture of Elusabeth and her successor. Accordingly, 
the rector was himself as much enamoured of Woodstock as ever 
was Usniy of Fair Biosamond; and as his intimacy with Sir 
Henry Lee permitted him entrance at all times to the Royal 
Lo<ige, be imm to spend whole days in wandering about the an¬ 
tique apartments, examining, meaiBaring,*8tadytog, and fimRng 
out exoelhsDt reasons for an^tectoral peculiarities, which pro¬ 
bably 01^ owed their existenee to the ftealritii fiuioy of a Gothic 
sertiat. But the old antiquarian had been expelled from hb lir- 
iag 1^ ^ intoknaiiee and troobtes of the time^ and his suensit- 
sor, NefSaalsh Holdenoogh, would have eonaidered an nlabtihtt^ 
inveatigsthm ot the profane seulptuxeand irobitooture of 
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and blood-thirsty Papists, together with the history of the disso* 
lute amours of old Norman monarchs, as little better than a 
bowing down before the calves of Bethel, and a drmking of the 
cup of abominations.—We return to tlie course of our story. 

** There is,** said the IndejiendeDt Tomkma, after he had care¬ 
fully perused the front of the building, ** many a rare monument 
of olden wickedness about tliis miscalled Hoyal Lodge; verily, I 
shall rejoice much to see the same destroyed, yea, burned to 
ashes, and the ashes thrown into the brook Kedron, or any other 
brook, that the laud may be cleansed from the memory thereof, 
neitlier remember the iniquity with which their fathers have 
sinned.’* 

The keeper heard him with secret indignation, and began to 
consider with himsolf, whether, as they stood but one to one, and 
without chance of speedy interference, he was not called upon, 
by his official duty, to castigate the rebel w'ho used language so 
defamatory. But he fortunately recollected, that the strife must 
be a doubtful one—that the advantage of arms was against him— 
and that, in especial, even if he should succeed in the combat, it 
would bo at the risk of s(‘vere retaliation. It must be owned, 
too, that there was something about the Independent so'dfU'k and 
mysterious, so grim and gravo, that the more open spirit of the 
keeper felt oppressed, and, if not overawed, at least k(^ in doubt 
concerning him; and he thought it wisest, as well os safest, for 
his master and himself, to avoid all subjects of dispute, and l^w 
better witli whom he was deahng, before he made either friend 
or enemy of him. 

The great gate of the Lodge was strongly bolted, but the 
wicket opened on Jocelme’s raising the latch. There w'ss a 
short passage of ten feet, which had been formerly closed by a 
portciuJis at tlie inner end, while three loopholes opened on either 
side, through which any daring intruder might be annoyed, who, 
having surmsed the fint gate, must be thus exposed to a severe 
fire before ne could force the second. But the machinery of the 
portcullis was dami^d,'aDd it now remained a fixture, bi^didi- 
ing ite jaw, well fiimisfaed with iron fangs, but incapable of 
draping it aoross the path of mvasioa. 

way, therefore, lay open to the great hall or outer vesti¬ 
bule of the Lodge. One end of this Lom and dusky apartment 
was entirely occupied by a gallery, whira had in ancient times 
served to accommodate the muaioians and minstrels. Tfieie was 


a clumsy staircase at either side of it, composed of entire logs of 
a foot square; and in each angle of tito ascent was placed, by way 
of aentii^ the figure of a Norman foot-soldier, having an open 
Dm his head, which dis^yed features as st^ os die 
'■r*s gsinas could devise. Thmr arms were huff-jacketa^ or 
I of toail* roond bucklen^ with apikea in the centra fend 
ferhieli adorned and drfended the feet and anklo^ bnt 
knqes bare. These wooden warden held great swords 
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or maces, in their hands, like military ruards on duty. Many 
an empty hook and brace, along the n^ls of the gloomy apart¬ 
ment, marked the spots from which arms, long preserved as 
trophies, had been, in the pressure of the war, once more taken 
down to do service in the field, like veterans whom extremity of 
danger recalls to battle. On other rusty fastenings were still 
displayed tlie hunting trophies of the monarchs to whom tlie 
Lodge belonged, and of the silvan knights to whose care it had 
been from time to time confided. 

At tlie nether end of the liall, a huge, heavy, stone-wfought 
chimney-piece projected itself ten feet from the wall, adorned 
witli many a cipher, and many a scutcheon of the Royal House 
of England. In its present state, it yawned like the arched 
mouth of a funeral vault, or perhaps might he compared to the 
crater of an extinguished volcano. But the sable complexion of 
the massive stone-Mrork, and all around it, showed that the time 
had been when it sent its huge fires blazing up^he huge chim¬ 
ney, besides puffing many a volume of smoke over the heads of 
the jovial guests, whose royalty or nobility did not render thinu 
sensitive enough to quarrel wi^ such blight inconvenience. On 
those occajuons, it was the tradition of tho house, that two cart¬ 
loads of wood was the regular allowance for the fire between noon 
and curfew, and tho andirons, or dogs, as they were termed, con¬ 
structed for retaining the blazing firewood on the hearth, were 
wrought in tlie shape of lions of such gigantic size as might well 
warrant the legend. There were lung seats of stone within the 
chimney, whore, in despite of the tremendous heat, monarchs 
were sometimes said to have taken ttieir station, and amused 
themselves with broiling the or doviets, of the deer, upon 

the glowing embers, wi& their own royal handte, when ha|^y the 
comtier who was invited to taste the royal cookery. Tradition 
was here also ready with her record, to show what merry gibes, 
such as might bo exchanged between prince and peer, had flown 
about at the jolly banquet which followed the Michaelmas hunt. 
She could tell, too, exactly, where King Stephen sat when he 
darned his own princely hose, and knew most of the odd tricks 
he had put upon little Winkin, the tailor of Woodstock. 

Most of this rude revelry belonged to the Plantagenet times. 
When tlie House of Tudor acceded to the throne, they were 
more chary of their royal presence, and feasted in halls and 
daunhers far within, ahwdoning the outmost hall to die yeomen 
of the guard, who mounted their watch there, and pawed away 
the n%&with wassail and mirth, exchanged sometimes for fright¬ 
ful talee of apperitions and sorceries, which made some of those 

E ow pale, in whose ears the trumpet of a Freneh foeman would 
ve aounmd as jellily as a summons to the woodfauid dune. 
Joee^B points out the peculiarities of die plaoe to hisglocsiip 
Qompaalon more briefly than we have detmled them to the readtft 
She Independent seemed to listen with some interest at 
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flinging it Buddenly aside, he said in a solemn tone ** Ferish, 
Babylon, as thy master Nebuchadnezzar hath perished ! lie is 
a wanderer, and thou shalt be a waHte place—^yea, and a wilder* 
ness—yea, a desert of salt, in which there shall be tliirst and 
famine.” 

“ 'fhere is like to be emmgh of both to-night,” mid Joceline, 
** unless the good knight’s larder be somewhat fuller tliau it is 
wont.” 

“ We must care for the creature-comforts,” said the Indepen¬ 
dent,' ** but in due season, when our duties are done. Whither 
lead these entrances ^ ” 

** That to the right,” replied the keeper, “ leads to what are 
called the state-apartments, not used since the year sixteen hun¬ 
dred and thirty-nine, when Ins blessed Majesty” - - 

“ How, sir! ” interrupted the Independent, in a voice of thun¬ 
der, ** dost thou speak of Charles Stewart as blessing, or blessed f 
—beware the proclamation to that effect.” 

1 meant no harm,” answered the keeper, suppressing Ids dis¬ 
position to make a harsher reply. **My business is with bolts 
and bucks, not with titles and state offairs. But yet, vhatever 
may have happed since, that poor King was followed with bless¬ 
ings enough from Woodstock; for he left a glove full of broad 
pieces for the poor of the place”- 

** Peace, friend,” said the Independent; " 1 will think thee else 
one of those besotted and blinded Papists, who hold, that bestow¬ 
ing of alms is an atonement and washing away of the wrongs and 
oppressions which have been wrought by tlie alms-giver. Thou 
hayest, then, these were the apartments of Charles Stewart 1 ” 

And of his father, James, before him, and Elizabeth, before 
him, and bluff King Heury, who buildod that wing, before them 
all.” 

And there, I suppose, tlie knight and his daughter dwelt 1 ” 

*< No,” replied Jocchne ; ** Sir Henry Ijee had too much re¬ 
verence for—^for things which are now thought wi^th no rever¬ 
ence at all—Besides, the state-rooms are unairod, and in indif¬ 
ferent order, unce of late years. The Knight Ranger’s apartment 
lies by that passage to the left.” 

«And wlutlmr goes yonder stair, which seems both to lead 
upwards and downwards 1 ” 

fc Upwards,” replied the keeper, it leads to many apartments, 
used for various purposes, of deeping, and other aocommodatiun. 
Uownwiu^ to the kitchen, offices, and vaults of the castle, whidi, 
at this time of the evening, you cannot see without li^ts.” 

" Wo will to the apartments of your knight, then,” said the 
fndraendent. " Is there fitting accommodation ^ere t” 

' ” Sttdk aa has served a person of condition, whose lodging is 

K worse appointed,” answered tiie honest keeper, his bile ri&g 
lat that he added, in a muttering and inaudible tone/ ** so it 
well sem a erop-eared knave tike thee.” 

% 
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lie acted as the ubhcr, liovvcvor, and led on towards tlie 
ranffcr*8 apartments. 

This suite o|H!ned by a short passage from the hall, secured at 
time of need by two oaken doors, which could be fastened by 
large bars of tlic same, tliat were drawn out of the wall, and 
entered into square holes, contrived for their reception on the 
other side of the i>ortal. At the end of this passage, a small 
ante-rooin received them, into which opened the silting apart- 
qieiit of the good knight—which, in the Bt> le of the tiuieb, might 
have been termed a fair summer parlour—lighted by two oriel 
windows, so placed as to command each of them a si^parate 
avenue, leading distant and deep into tiio forest. The principal 
ornament of the apa^:Haiie]it, besides two or three family portraits 
of less interest, was a toll full-length picture', that hung above 
the chimney-piece, which, like that in tlie hall, was of heavy 
stone-work, ornamented witli carved scutchoous, emblazoned 
with various devices. The portrait was that of a man about 
fifty years of age, in complete plate ariiinur, and painted m the 
lianh and dry manner of ilolbeiii—probably, indeed, the work 
of tliat artist, as the dates corresponded. Tlie formal and mark¬ 
ed angles, poiiith and projections of tlie armour, were a good sub¬ 
ject for the harsh pencil of that early school. The face of the 
knight was, from the fading of tlio colours, pale and dim, like 
that of some being from the other world, jet the lines expressed 
forcibly pnde and exultation. 

He pointed with his loading-staff, or truncheon, to the back¬ 
ground, where, in such perspective as the artist possessed, were 
depicted the remams of a burning church, or monasterj, and four 
or five soldiers, in red cassocks, bearing away in triumph what 
seemed a brazen font or lavor. Above their heads might be 
traced in scroll, " Lt't Victor ne voluit** Right opposite to the 
picture, hung, in a niche in tlie wall, a complete set of tilting 
armour, the black and gold colours, and ornaments of which ox- 
ac^ corresponded witli those exhibited in the portrait. 

The picture was one of tliose which, from something marked 
in the features and expression, attract the observation even of 
those who are ignorant of art. The Independent looked at it 
until a smile passed transientlj over his clouded brow. Whether 
be smiled to see the grim old cavalier employed in desecrating a 
religiouB house—(an occupation much conforming to the prac¬ 
tice of his own sect)—whether he smiled ui contempt of tlie old 
painteris harsh ana dry mode of worlung—or whether tiie sight 
of this rsmarhable portrait revived some other ideas^ the uni^- 
keeper could not deride. 

Ine smile passed away in an instant, as the soldier looked to 
the oriel windows. The recesses within them were raised a st^ 
oar two Ikom the walk In one was placed a walnut-tree readii^p* 
dci^ aad a huge staffed arm-riiair, covered with Spanish leatbp^ 
A little cabinet stood beside, with some of its shuttles and di^jMfr 
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vn open, dinplaying hawks-bells, dng-vhistleR, instraments fcv 
trimming falcon’s feathers, bridlc-bits of various constructions, 
and otlier trifles connected i^itli silvan sport. 

The other little recess was differently furnished. There lay 
some articles of needle-work on a small table, besides a lute, 
with a book having some airs written down in it, and a frame 
for working cmbruideiy. Some tapestry, was displayed around 
the meess, with more attention to ornament than was visible in 
the Tt*ht of the apartment; the arrangement of a few bow-pots, 
with such flowers as the fading season afforded, showed also the 
superintendence of female taste. 

Tomkins cast an eye of careless regard upon these subjects of 
female occupation, then stepped into the farther window, and be¬ 
gun to turn tile leaves of a folio, w’hich lay open on tlie reading- 
desk, apparently with some interest. Joceliiie, who had deter¬ 
mined to watch his motions without interfering witli them, was 
standing at some distance in dejected silence, when a door be¬ 
hind the tapestry suddenly opened, and a pn'tty village maid 
tripped out with a napkiu in her hand, as il she had been about 
some household duty. 

** How now. Sir Impudence she said to Jocelinc in a smart 
tone; " what do you here prowling about the apartments when 
the master is not at home ! 

But instead of the answer which perhaps she expected, Joce¬ 
linc Joliffo cobt a mournful glance towards the soldier in the onel 
window, as if to make what he said fully mtclhgible, and replied 
with a dejected appearance and voice, “ Alack, my pretty Phiobe, 
there come those here that have more nght or might than any 
of us, and will use little ceremony in coming wrhen ^ey will, and 
staving while they please.” 

He darted another glance at Tomkins, who still seemed busy 
with the book before him, then sidled close to the astonished 
girl, who had continued looking alternately at the keeper and at 
the stranger, as if she i}ad been unable to understand the words 
of the first, or to comprehend the meaning of the second being 
present. 

« Go,” whispered Joliffe, approaching his mouth so near her 
cheek, that his breath waved the curls of her hair; "go, my 
dearest Phoebe, trip it as fast as a fawn down to my lodge—1 
will soon be there, and” - - - 

“ Your lodge, indeed 1” said Pbopbo; “ you are very bold, for 
a poor killhuck that never frightened any thing before save a 
dun deer—Fo«r lodge, indeed I —I am like to go there, I think.” 

" Hush, hush f Phoebe—here is no time for Jesting. Down to 
■ly hut, 1 s^, like a deer, for the knight and Bars. Alice are both 
and 1 fear will not return bitlier again.—^All’s naught, 
our evil days are come at last witili a vengeance—^we 
fhSriy at bay and fairly hunted down.” 

"HQtii tins be, Jocehne!” said the poor girl, Cnniing to the 
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keeper with an expreesion of fright in her eoimtenanee, which 
she had hitherto averted in rural coquetry. 

" As sure, my dearest Pha'bc, as”- 

The rest of the asseveration was lost in Phoebe's ear, so closely 
did the keeper's lips approach it; and if they approached so very 
near as to touch her cheek, grief, like impatience, hath its privi¬ 
leges, and poor Phoebe had enough of serious alarm to pre\ ent 
her from demurring upon such a trifle. 

But no trifle was the approach of Joceline's lips to Phoebe’s 
pretty tliough sunburnt cheek, in the estimation of the Indepen¬ 
dent, who, a little before the object of Joceline's vigilance, had 
been more lately in his turn the observer of the keeper's de- 
ineanniir, so soon as the interview betwixt Phoebe and him had 
lieconie so interesting. And when he remarked the closeness of 
Joceline's argument, he raised liis voice to a pitch of harslmess 
that would have rivalled that of an ungreased and rusty saw, 
and which at once made Joeelme and Phoebe s]>riiig six feet 
apart, each iu contrary directions, and if Cupid w'Oh of the part,>, 
must have sent him out at the window like a wild duck flying 
from a eulvenn. Instantly throwing himself into the attitude of 
a preacher and a reprover of vice, “ How now f” he exclaimed, 
"shainelesB and impudent as you are!—What—chambering and 
wantoning in our very presence 1—How—would you play \our 
pranks befnre the steward of the Commissioners of llie High 
Court of Parliament, as ye would in a booth at the fulsome fair, 
or amidst the trappings and tracings of a profane dancing-school, 
where tlie scoundrel minstrels make their ungodly W'oapons to 
squeak, *Kias and be kind, the fiddler's blind?'—But here,” he 
said, dealing a perilous thump ujion the volume —** Here is the 
King and high pnest of those vices and follies'—Here is he, 
whom men of folly jirofancly call nature's miracle!— Here is he, 
V bom princes chose for their cabinet-keeper, and whom maids 
bf honour tako for their bed-fellow I—Here is the prime teacher 
of fine words, foppery and folly—Here I” —(dealing anotlier 
thump upon the volume—and oh 1 revered of the Roi^urghe, it 
was the first folio—beloved of the Baimatyne, it was Hemmings 
and Gondel—^it was the edifio prinoepf )—On thee/' he coutinu- 
cd —** on thee, William Shakspeare, 1 charge whate'or of such 
lawless idleness and immodest folly hath defiled the land since 
thy day!” 

** By the maw, a heavy accusation,” smd Joceline, the bold 
rfxikkifnness of whose temper could not be long overawed; ** Odds 
pithkiiiSf our master's old favourite. Will of Stratford, to 
answer for every buss tliat has been snatched since James’s timal 
■~->a perilous reckoning truly—^but I wonder who is qxmrible 
what lads and lasses <ud before liis dayl” 

Serif not,” said the soldier, lest 1, being called thereto % 
the voioe within me, do deal witli thee as a scorner. 
say, that rince the devil fell foom Heaven, he never iaeked qfSQlS 
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on earth; ^et nowhere hath he met with a wizard having Muh 
infinite powur o'ver men’s souls as this pestilent fellow Shaks- 
peare. Seeks a wife a foul example for adultery, here she hhall 
find it—Would a man know how to tram his fellow to be a mur¬ 
derer, here bhall he find tutoring—Would a lady marry a liea- 
tlien negro, she shall have chroiiielcd example for it—Would 
any one seoni at Ins Maker, lie bhall ho funushed witii a jest in 
this book—\Voul(l lie defy his brother ni the tlebh, he bhall be 
aeooiiimndated w ith a cballenge—Would } ou be drunk, Shaks- 
peare will cheer jou with a eup—Would jou plunge in sensual 
pleasures, he will soothe you to indulgence, as with the lascivious 
sounds of a lute. Thi'', 1 say, this book is the wellhead and source 
of all those evils winch ha^e overinin the land like a torrent, 
making men scoffers, doubters, deuiers, murderers, niakebates, 
uiid lovers of the wine-pot, haunting unclean places, and bitting 
long at the evening-wine. Away with Inin, away w'itli him, men 
of England ! to Tophet with his wicki'd book, and to the Vale of 
Hinnoiii with his accursed bones ! Verily but that our march 
was hasty when wc passed Stratford, in the jear lb'43, with Sir 
William Waller ; but that our march was hasty'’—— 

" Becaui-e Prince Rupei't was after jou with his cavahors,'* 
muttered the incorrigible Joceline. 

** 1 say/’ continued the zealous trooper, raisiug his voice and 
extending his ami—** but that our march was by command hasty, 
and tliat we turned not aside in our riding, clo^ng our ranks eaeli 
one upon the other as iiccoincs men of war, 1 had torn on that 
da> the bones of tliat jireceptor of vice and debauchery from tlie 
grave, and given them to tlio next dunghill. 1 would have made 
ins memory a scoff .ind a hibbiiig 1” 

** That IS the bitteixist thing he has said yet,” observed Uio 
keeper. " Poor Will would liavc liked the hisbing worse than 
all the rest.” 

“ Will the gentleman say any more 1 ” enquired Pliu*be in a 
whisper. ** Lack-a-day, he talks brave words, if one knew but 
wliat they meant. But it is a mercy our good knight did not 
see him ruffle the book at tliat rate—Mercy on us, there would 
certainly have been bloodshed.—But oh, tlie father—see how he 
is twisting his face about *—Is he ill of tlie colic, tliink'st thou, 
Joceline 1 Or, may 1 offer him a glass of strong waters!” 

Hark thee hither, wench 1” said the keeper, ** he is but load¬ 
ing his blunderbuss for another volley; and while he turns up 
his m'es, and twists about lus face, and clenches his fist, and 
sliumes and tramples with his feet in that fashion, he is bound to 
no notice of any thing. I would be sworn to cut his purse, 
jh he had one, from liis side, without his feeling it.” 

** La I Joceline,*’ said Phoebe, ** and if he abides here in this 
vtlVa of tildes, 1 dare say the gentleman will be easily served.” 

V . Care not thou about that,” said Joliffe ; but toU me softly 
' MhI hastily, what is in the pantry I” 
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** Small housekeeping onotigh,” said Fhoebe; “ a cold capon 
and some comfits, and the groat standing venison pasty, with 
plenty of spice—a manchet or two besides, and that is all/’ 

“ Well, It will servo for a pinch—wrap thy cloak round thy 
comely body—get a basket and a brace of trenchers and towels, 
they are heinously impoverished down yonder—cany down the 
capon and the manchets—tho pasty must abide with tins same 
soldier and me, and the lue-cruat will serve us for bread.” 

** Karcly,” said Phoebe; I made the paste myself—it is as 
thick as the walls of Fair Rosamond's Tower.” 

^ Which two pairs of jaw’s would be long in gnawing through, 
work hanl as they might,” said the keeper. ** lint what injuur 
is thoro r* 

" Only a bottle of Ahcant, and ono of sack, with the stone jug 
of strong waters,” answered Pheebe. 

“ Put tlie wine-flasks into thy basket,” said Jueelinc, " the 
knight must not lack hm evening driiii:;l'T - ir d down with theu 
to the hut like a lapwing. There i. • ii->ivh I 'i' su]i]>er, and to¬ 
morrow is a new day —Ila ' by heaven 1 thought yonder man’s 
eye watched us—No—^hu only rolled it round him in u !)row'n 
study—Deep enough doubtless, as they all are.—But d>- n him, 
ho must be bottomless if 1 caimot sound him before tin* night's 
out.—Hie thee away, I'hmbe,” 

But IMicebe was a rural co(|uette, and, aw'are that Joceline’s 
situation gave him no advantage uf avenging the challenge in a 
fitting w'ay, she w hisperod in Ins ear, ** Do you think our knight’s 
friend, Shakspoore, really found out all tliese naughty devices 
the gentleman sjioke of 

Off she darted while she spoke, w'hile Joliffe menaced future 
vengeance with his finger, as he muttered, “ Go thy wa>, Phoebe 
Mayflower, the lightest-footed and lightest-hearted wench that 
ever tripped the sod m Woodstoek-park !—After her, Be vis, and 
bring her safe to our master at the hut.” 

The large greyhound arose like a human servitor who had 
roeeived an ord(>r, and followed Phoobc through the hall, first 
licking her hand to make her sensilile of his presence, and then 
putting himself to a slow trot, so as best to accommodate himself 
to the light pace of her whom he convoyed, whom Jocelino had 
not extolled for her activity without due reason. While Pheebe 
and her guardian thread tho forest glades, we return to the 
Lodge. 

The Indepondent now seemed to start aa if from a reverie. 
^ la the young woman gone 1” said he. 

** Ay, marry is she,” said the keeper; ** and if your worship 
hath mther commands, you must rest contented with nude 
tmidaace.** 

Conuxurnde^Himph—1 think the damsel might have i 
fflv another exhortation,” said the soldier —** truly, J profecs 4 
mind was much inclined toward her for her edification.” 
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Oh, sir,” replied JolifFe, ** she ifvill he at church next Sunday, 
and if your military rovereneo is pleased again to hold forth 
amongst uk, she will have use of the doctrine witli the rest. But 
young maidens of these parts hear no private honiilicH.—And 
what is now your pleasure ? Will you look at the other rooms, 
and at the few plate articles which have lieeii left 

“ Umph—no,” said the Independent—it wears late, and gets 
dark—thou hast the means of giving us lieds, friend !” 

“ Better you never slept in,” replied the keeper. 

** And wood for a lire, and a light, and some small pittance of 
ereature-cumforts fur refreshment of the uuti^ ard man 1” conti¬ 
nued the soldier. 

“ Without doubt,” replied tlie keeper, displaying a prudent 
anxiety to gratify this important personage. 

Ill u few iiiinuteH a great standing caiidlestick was placed on 
an oaken table. The mighty venison pasty, adorned aith pars¬ 
ley, was placed on the board on a clean napkin ; the stone-ltottle 
of strung waters, with a black-jack lull of ale, formed comfort¬ 
able appendages; and to this meal sate down in social manner the 
soldier, occupying a great elbow-chair, and the ku<‘]}er, at his in¬ 
vitation, using the more lowly aceumniodatioii of a stool, at the 
opposite side (if the table. Thus agreeably employed, our histoiy 
leaves them for the present. 


CHArTER IV. 

Ton pnth of fjrcuna-ward 
Winds round lir si>arrv urot nnil pavilion. 

There ih no Hint to nail tii) tender foot. 

There's read> shelter from laeh brei/u, or shower — 
hut duty qiiidcs nut tluit wav—st« her stand. 

With wand entwined with .imaranth, near von rliffs 
Oft where she leails thv Idood jniiHt mark thy tootsteps, 

Ott wliere she leails thy h(.€id must boar the storm. 

And thy shrank fiiim ondure heat, euld, and hunger, 

P 1 •’I c-n i-. t.-v I, heights, 

, c.. I* »■ ■.Mii'k «• . •! I. •! the sky, 

W • ,‘.i> 1 i ■ h- ! « I ■ ,1 licoeath ms feet, 

1*1.. .l■■nh'd, ‘■CrUl.k, il'.il .... 

AHonpmtw 

The reader cannot have forgotten tliat after his scufOe with the 
commonwealth soldier, Sir Henry Lee, with his daughter Alice, 
had departed to take refuge m the hut of the stout keeper Joce- 
hne Joliffe. They wtdked slow, as before, for the old knight was 
at ouoe oppressed by pei^Lving iheso last vestiges of roviiltv fall 
^to the liands of republioans, and by the recollection of his re- 
'9^^ defeat. At times he paused, and, with his arms folded on 
b osom, recalled all the circumstanoea attending his expulsiim 
-jjSpP ft house so long his home. It seemed to him that, like the 
jgjto picwiB of nnnance of whom he had sometimes read, he hhn- 
Mv^as retiring from the post which it was his duty to guard, 
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<lcfeatod by a Paynim knight, for \ihnm tlio adventure had boon 
reserved by fate. Alice had her onn painful subjects of recollec¬ 
tion, nor had the tenor of her last conversation Dvith her fatlier 
been BO pleasant as to make her anxious to renew it until Ins tem¬ 
per should be more comjmsed; for with an excellent disposition, 
and much love to Ins daughter, age and misfortunes, whicli of late 
came tliiekcr and thicker, had given to the good knight's passions • 
a wayward irrUabihty unknown to lii^ liotter days. His daughter, 
and one or two attached servants, who still followed his decayed 
fortunes, southed liis frailty as much an po.ssiblc, and piUed him 
even while tliey suflTcred under its effects. 

It was a long time cre he spoke, and tht'ii ho referred to an 
incident already noticed. ** It is sminge," he smd, ** that Bex is 
should have followed Jocoline and tlint fellow rather tlian me." 

“ Assure yourself, fair," icplicd Abes*, ‘‘ that Ins sagacity saw 
in this man a fatraiiger, whom he thought himself obliged to watch 
circumspectly, and therefon* he lemained with Jocehne." 

“ Not so, Alice," answered Sir Ilenrv ; “ ho leaves me because 
my fortunes have fled from me. There is a feeling in nature, 
affecting even the instinct, as it is called, of ilunib animals, which 
teaches them to fly from misfortune. The very deer there will 
butt a sick or wounded Imck from the herd; hurt a dog, and the 
whole kennel will fall on him and worry him ; hslies devour their 
own kind when they arc wounded with a spear ; cut a croxv'b 
wing, or lireak its leg, the others will ImflVt it to death.'’ 

" That may he true of the more irrational kinds of animals 
among each other/* said Alice, for then* wlioJe life is w’clJnigh 
a waiTarc ; but the dog leaves his own race to attach himseJi to 
ours; forsakes,for his master, the company, food, and pleasure of 
Ins own kind *, and hurely the fidelity of sucVi a devoted and vo¬ 
luntary servant as Bevis hath been in particular, ought not to 
be lightly siispectisl.'’ 

“ 1 am not angry with the dog, Alice; I am only sorry,” re¬ 
plied her father. ** 1 have read, in faithffil chronicles, that wlicii 
Richard 11. and Henry of Bulingbroke wera at Berkeley Castle, 
a dog f'‘£ the same kind deserted the King, whom ho had always 
attended upon, and attached himself to Henry, w'hom he then saw 
for the flrist tune. Richard foretold, from the desertion of his 
favourite, his approaching deposition.* Tlie dog was afterward.s 
kept at Woodstock, and Bevis is said to be of his breed, which was 
hoedfully kept up. What 1 might foretell of mischief from his 
desertion, 1 cannot guess, but my mind assures me it bodes no 
goo^’* 

There was a distant rustling among the withered leaves, a 
bouncing or galloping sound on the path, and the favourite dog 
inrtantty joined hia master. 

** Ome into oonrt^ old knave,’* said Alice, cheerfully, ** aiQ4. 
defend thy character, which is wellnigh endangered by this 

• The rtory occurs, I think, m FroUHUt’s Chronicles. ^ 'vr) ' 
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scnce.’* But the dog only paid her courtcBy by gamboling aroinnJ 
them, and inbtantly plunged back again, as fast as he could 
Hcaimier. 

" How now, knave 1” said the knight; " thou art too well 
trained, surely, to take up the cliahe without orders.*' A minute 
more ^o\vud them Phoebe Ma,\tlower approaching, her light 
pace so little inipi‘ded by the burden which she bore, tliat she 
joined her master and young niistrcbs just as they arrived at 
the keopc*r’s hut, winch was the boundary of their jonrne}. 
Be vis, who had shot a-hcad to pay his complimeutb to Sir licnry 
his master, had returned again to his immediate duty, the 
escorting Phoebe and her cargo of provihions. The w hole party 
stood presently assembled before the door of the keejier's hut. 

In better times, a substantial stone habitation, fit tor the jeo- 
man-koeper of a royal walk, had adorned this place. A fair 
spring gushed out near the sjMit, and uiu’u trasersc'd >ard8 and 
courts, attached to well-built and convenient kennels and mews. 
But in sumo of the skiriiiishes which were cominoii during the 
civil ware, tins little silvan dwelling had been attacked and de¬ 
fended, stormed and burnt. A neighbouring sqiure, of the J'ar- 
hament side ot the question, took advantage of Sir llcnry Lee's 
absence, who was tiien in ('Jiarles’s camp, and of the decay of 
the rojal cause, and liarl, without scniple, can'U'd olV the hewn 
stones, and such building materials a.s the tire left micunsnmed, 
and itipaired his own manor-house with them. The veoinaii- 
keeper, then^fore, our friend Joceiinc, had constructed, for his 
ow'n aecommodatiou, and that (>f the old woiiiaii hu called Ins 
dame, a wattled hut, such as his own labour, with that of a neigh- 
liour or two, had erected iii the course of a few days. The walls 
were plastered with clay, wliite-w'a°h(<d, and covered with vines 
and other crwping plants; the roof wasm'atl} thatched, and the 
whole, though merely a hut, had, by the neat-handed Jolifle, 
been so arranged as not to disgrace the condition of the 
dweller. , 

The knight advanced to tho entrance; but tlic ingenuity of 
the arclutcct, fur want of a better lock to the door, which itself 
was but of wattles curiously twisted, had contrived a mode of 
securing the latch on the inside with a pm, which prevented it 
from rising; and in this manner it was at present fastened. Con¬ 
ceiving that this w'OH bome precaution of Joliflfe's old house¬ 
keeper, of whose deafness they were all aware. Sir Henry raised 
hiB voice to demand admittance, but in vain. Irritated at this 
delay, he preH>9ed the door at once with foot and hand, in a way 
which tlie frail barrier W'aa unable to resist; it gave way au- 
oprdmgly, and the knight thus forcibly entered the kitchen, or 
outward apartment, of hib servant. In tlie midst of the floor, 

with a posture which indicated embarrasbrnent, stood a youth- 
wvtranger, in a riding-<niit. 

'•^This may be mj last act of authority here,” said the knight, 
VQtt. XXI. F 
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seizing the stranger by the collar, ** but T am slill Ranger of 
Woodstock for this night at least—^Who, or what art thoul” 

The stranger dropped the riding-mantle in which his face was 
muffled, and at the same time fell on one knee. 

“ Your poor kinsman, Marktiaui Kverard,” he said, ** who 
came hither for your sake, although he fears you will scarce 
make him welcome for his own.” 

Sir Henry started back, but recovered himself in an instant, 
as one who recollected that he had a part of dignity to perform. 
He stood erect, therefore, and replied, with considerable assump¬ 
tion of stately ceremony: 

** Fair kinsman, it pleases me that you are come to Woodstock 
upon the very first night that, for many years which have past, 
Lb likely to promise you a worthy or a welcome reception.** 

« Now God grant it be so, that 1 rightly hear and duly under¬ 
stand you,*’ said the young man; while Alice, though she was 
silent, kept her looks fixed on her father’s face, as if desirous to 
know whether his meaning uas kind towards his nephew, which 
her knowledge of his character inclined her greatly to doubt. 

The knight meanwhile darted a sardonic look, first on his ne¬ 
phew, tlien on his daughter, and proceeded—I need nut, I 
presume, inform Mr. klarklmm Everard, that it cannot be our 
purpose to entertain him, or even to offer him a seat in tins poor 
hut.” 

** 1 will attend you most willingly to Uic Lodge,” said the 
young gentleman. “ 1 liad, indeed, judged you wore already 
tliere for the evening, and feared to intrude upon you. But if 
you would permit me, my dearest uncle, to escort my kinswoman 
and you back to tlic Lodge, believe me, amongst all which you 
have BO often dune of good and kind, you never conferred benefit 
that will be so dearly prized.” 

You mistake me greatly, Mr. Markham Everard,” replied 
the knight. ** It is not our purpose to return to the Lodge to¬ 
night, nor, by Our l>ady, to-morrow neither. I meant but to 
intimate to you in all courtesy, that at Woodstock Lodge you 
will find those for whom you are fitting societj’, and who, doubt¬ 
less, will afford you a willing welcome; which 1, sir, in this my 
present retreat, do not presume to offer to a person of your con¬ 
sequence.” 

** For Heavenls sake,” said the young man, turning to Alice, 
** tell mo how 1 am to understand language so mystorious.” 

Alice, to prevent his increasing the restraint anger of her 
father, compelled herself to answer, though it was with difficulty, 
^ We are expelled firom the Lodge by soldiers.” 

< ^ Expelled—-by soldiers 1” exclaimed Everard, in nuTpriso 

there is no legal warrant for this.” 

None at all,” answered the knight, ui the some tone of 
ting mmy winch lie had all along ua^, ** and yet as lawjhi a 
warrant, as for aught that has iMen wrought in En^hnd ihls 
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twelvemonth and more. You arc, I think, or wore, an lunn-ui- 
Court-man—^marry, eir, your enjoyment of j'our profoiwion ih 
like that leoee which a prodifi^l wislics to have of a wealthv 
widow. You have already (Survived the law which ^on studied, 
Bud its expiry doubtless has not been without a legacy—some 
docent pickings, some mereiful iiiereasea, ns the phrase goes 
You have deserved it two wu^s—you wore buff and baiidalier, 
as well as wielded pen and ink—1 have not heard if }ou held 
forth too.*' 

** Think of me and speak of me as harshly as you will, sir." 
said Everard, submissively. “ 1 have but, in this e\il time, 
guided myself hy my conscience, and my father's eununaiids.” 

O, an you of conscience,*' said the old knight, 1 must 
have mine eye upon viin, as Hamlet says. Never yet did l^iritnii 
cheat so grossly as when he was appealing to liis conscieiief*; 
and as for thy fathei ”- 

He was about to proceed in a tone of the same invective, when 
thn young man inten'upled him, by ba>iug, in a firm tone, “ Sir 
Henry Lee, you have ever been thought noble—Say of me what 
you will, but speak nut of my father wliat the oar of a sou 
should not endure, and which yet his arm cannot resent. To <lo 
me such wrong is tu insult an unarmed man, or to beat a cap¬ 
tive.” 

Sir Henry paused, as if struck by the remark. " Thou liast 
spoken trutli in that, Mark, werl thou tiie blackest Puritan wlioni 
liell ever vomited, to distract an unhappy country.” 

Be tliat as yon will to think it,” replied Everard ; but let 
me not leave yon tu tlie shelter of tins wretched hovel. The 
night is drawing to storm—let me but conduct you to the Lodge, 
and expel those iiitrnders, who c.ui, as y ut at least, hav e no 
warrant for what they do. I will not Unger a moment behind 
tliem, save just to deliver my father’s message.—Grant me but 
this much, for the love you once bore me 1” 

“ Yes, Mark,” answered his uncle, firmly, but sorrowfully, 
" thou speakust truth— 1 did love theu once. The hnght-haired 
boy whom 1 taught to ride, to shuot, to hunt—whose hours of 
liappinesB were spent with me, wherever tliose of graver labours 
were employed—I did love that boy—ay, and 1 am weak enough 
to love even the memory of wliat lie w'as.—But he is gone, Mark 
—^he is gone; and lu lus room 1 only behold an avoweil and de¬ 
termined rebel to his religion and to his king—a rebel more 
detestable on account of his success, the more infamous through 
the plundered wealth with which he hopes to gild his villaiiy.— 
But 1 am poor, thou tliiiik’st, and should hold my peace, lest men 
^1 * Speak, sirrah, when you should.’—Know, however, tliat, 
indict and plundered as I am, I feel myself dishonoured in 
laddiiig even but this much talk with the tool of usurpii^; rebels. 

to the Lodge, if thou wilt—yonder lies the way—but think 
.oat thai^ to regain my dwelling there, or all the wealth 1 ever 



84 


WOODSTOCK. 


poBBGBBed in my wealthiest days, I would willingly accompany 
tliee three steps on the greenswaxd. If 1 must be ^y companion, 
it diall he only when tliy red-coats have tied my hands behind 
me, and bound my legs beneath my horse’s belly. Thou mayat 
be my fellow traveller then, I grant thee, if tliou wilt, but not 
sooner.” 

Alice, who suffered cruelly during tin's dialogue, and was well 
aware that farther argument would only kindle the knight’s re¬ 
sentment still more highly, ventured at last, lu her anxiety, to 
make a sign to her coumu to break off the interview, and to re¬ 
tire, since her father commanded lus absence in a manner so 
peremptory. Unhappily sho was ob 8 er\'ed by Sir Henry, who, 
uoncluding that what he saw was evidence of a private under¬ 
standing betwixt the cousins, his wrath acquii'cd now fiiel, and it 
required the utmost exertion of self-eunimand, and recollection 
of all that w’as due to his own dignity, to enable him to veil his 
real fury under the same ironical manner which he had adopted 
at the beginning of this angry interview. 

“ If thou art afraid,” ho said, “ to trace our forest glades by 
night, respected stranger, to whom 1 am perhaps bound to do 
honour as my succesbor in tlie charge of these w'alks, here seems 
to be a modest damsel, who will bo must willing to wait on thee, 
and be thy buw-bearcr.—Only, for her mother’s sake, let there 

{ lass some slight form of marriage betw'een 3 ’ou—Ye need no 
icense or jiriest in these happy days, but may be buckled likO 
beggars in a ditch, with a hedge for a church-roof, and a tinker 
for a jpricst. 1 crave pardon of you for making buch an officious 
and simple request—perhaps 30 U arc a Ranter—or one of the 
family of Love, or hold marriage rites as unnecessary, as Knip- 
pordoling, or Jack of Lej'dcn 

** For mercy’s sake, forbear such dreadful jesting, my father ! 
and do yon, Markham, begone, in Grod’s name, and leave us to 
our fate—Your presence makes my father rave.” 

“ Jesting!” said >Sir Henry, 1 w'as never more serious—Ra¬ 
ving t—I was never more composed—I could never brook that 
falsehood should approach mci—E would no more bear b}* my side 
a dishonnui'ed daughter than a dishonoured sword; and thus un¬ 
happy day hath shown that both can fail.” 

** Sir Henry,” said young Everard, “ load not your soul with 
a heavy crime, which be assured you do, m treating your daugh¬ 
ter thus unjustly. It is long now since 3 ’ou denied her to me, 
whetn we were poor and you were poweifuL I acquiesced in 
your prohibition of all suit and intercourse. God knoweUi what 
I sufficed—^but I acquiesced. Neither is it to renew my suit that 
1 now eome hi^ier, and have, I do acknowledge, sought epeech of 
her—not for her own sake only, but for yours also. DestructiaB 
hovers you, roady to close her pinions to stoop, and her taw 
lotui to dutch—Ye^ sir, look contemptuous as you will, suck It 
the ease! and It is to protect both you and her that 1 am hetst;** 
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“ You refu<te then my free Rift,’’ jaid Sir Henry Lee; “or 
perhaps you think it loaded with too hard conditions ? ** 

“ Shame, shame on yon. Sir Henry ' *’ said Everard, u'axing 
warm in his turn; " liave your political projudicos so utterly 
warped every feeling of a father, that you can speak with bitter 
mockery and scorn of what eonecriiH y our own daughter's honour * 
—Hold up your head, fair Alice, and tell your fadier he has fnr- 
potten nature in his fantastic spirit of loyalty.—Know, Sir Henry, 
tliat though I would prefer your dauphtor’s hand to e\ery bless- 
iiip which Heaven could hestow on mo, 1 would not accept it— 
my conscience would not permit me to do so—^whun 1 knew it 
must withdraw her from her duty to you.” 

“ Your conscience la over scrupulous, young man ;—carry it 
to some diasentiug rabbi, and he who takes all that comes t(» net, 
w'ill teach thoe it is siiimng again<tt our mercies to refuse any good 
tiling that is freely offered to us.’* 

** When It is freely offered, and kindly offered—not when the 
offer is made in irony and insult—Fare thee well. Alice—if aught 
could make me desire to profit by thy fatlier’s wild wish to cast 
thee from him in a moment of unworthy^ suspicion, it would be 
that while indulging in such sentiments. Sir Henry Lee is iyTan> 
nically oppressing the creature, who of all others is moat dejiciid- 
ent on his kindness—who of all others will most feel his seve¬ 
nty', and whom, of all otlicrs, he is most bound to cherish and 
support.” 

" Do not fear for me, Mr. Everard,” exclaimed Alice, aroused 
from her timidity by a dread of tlie consequeiiees not unlikely to 
ensue, whore civil war set relations, as well as fellow-citizens, in 
opposition to each other .—** Oh, begone, 1 conjure you, begone! 
Nothing stands betsvjxt me and my father's kindness, but these 



" Soil, mistress > ” answered the hot old cavalier, ** you play 
lady paramount already ; and wdio but you 1—^you would dictate 
to our train, 1 warrant, hke Gonenl and liegan ! But 1 tell thee, 
no man shall leave my house—and, humble as it hi, thia is now 
my hotue—while he lias aught to say to me that is to be spoken, 
as this young man now speaks, with a bent brow and a lofty 
tone.-~Speak out, sir, and say your worst I ” 

Fear not my temper, Mrs. Alice,” said Everard, with equal 
firmness and piaddity of manner; and you, Sir Henry, do not 
think that if 1 speak firmly, 1 mean therefore to speak in anger, 
or offidously. You have taxed me with much, and, were 1 
raided by the wild spirit of romantic chivalry, much which, even 
mom so near a relative, I ought no^ as being by birth, and in 
tba world’s estimation, a gentieman, to pass over without reply. 
Is it yonr pleasure to give me patient hearing 1 ” 

*li yon stand on your defonoe,” answered the stoutold kni^iv 
*^l3nd morbid that you sboidd not dudlenge a patient hearing-— 
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ay, though y<}ur plcailinfii: were two parts disloyalty and one blas¬ 
phemy—Uiil), ho brief—tins has already lasted but too long.” 

“ I will. Sir Henry,” replied the young man ; "yet it is hard 
to crowd lutii a few sentences, the defence of a life which, though 
short, has been a busy one—too busy, your indignant gesture 
would assert. But 1 deny it; 1 have drawn my sword neither 
ha£icil,>, nor witliout due considoi'atiou, for a people whose rights 
have been trampled on, and whose consciences have been op¬ 
pressed—Frown not, sir— such is not your view of the contest, 
but such is mine. For my rrhgious principles, at which you 
ha VO scoffed, beheve me, tliat though they depend not on set 
forms, tliej are no less siiiccre than your own, and thus far purer 
—excuse the word—that they are unmingled with the blood¬ 
thirsty dictates of a barbarous age, which }on and others have 
called the code of chivalrous honour Not my own natural dis¬ 
position, but the heftier doctiinc which luy creed has taught, en¬ 
ables me to hear ,\our liai'sh revilings w'lthniit answ'criiig in a 
similar bine of w rath and reproach. You may carry insult to extre¬ 
mity against me at your plouburi*—not ou account of our relation¬ 
ship alone, but bccauHC \ am bound m charity to endure it. This, 
Sir Henry, is much from one of our house, liut, with forbear¬ 
ance far more tlian this reijuires, 1 can rcfusi' at your hands the 
gift, which, moht of all things under heaven, I should desire to 
obtain, because duty ealls upon her to sustain and comfort >ou, 
and becaii'-e it were bin to permit 3 'ou, in your blindness, to spurn 
\cuir eoinforter from your hide —Farewell, sir—not in anger, but 
in pity—We may meet iii a better time, when your heart and 
\our principles shall master the unhappy prejudices by which 
tlie\ arc now overclouded.—Farewell—^farewell, Alice !” 

The last words were repeated twice, and in a tone of feeling 
and passionate grief, which differed utterly from the steady 
and almost severe tone in which he had addressed Sir Henry 
Leo. lie turned and left the hut so boon as he had uttered these 
last words ; and, as if ashamed of the tenderness wliicli had 
mingled widi hLs nocents, the >oung commonwealth’s-man turned 
and walked sternly and resolvedly forth into the moonlight, which 
now was spreading its broad light and autumnal shadows over 
the w'oodland. 

So soon as he departed, Alice, who hud been during the whole 
scene in tlie utmobt terror that her father mi^ht have been hur¬ 
ried, by bis natural heat of temper, from violence of language 
into violence of action, sunk dow'n upon a settle twisted out of 
willow boughs, like most of Joeeline's few moveables, mid endea¬ 
voured to eoncoal the tears which accompanied the thanks she 
rendered in broken accents to Heaven, that, notwithstanding ^ 
mar allianoe and relationship of the parties, some fatal de^had 
not otosed Ml Interview so perilooa and so angry. Phosbe 
dowar blubbered heartily for company, though slie undentaod 
but little qS what had passed; just, indeed, enough to enableriber 
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afterwards to report to some half-dozen particular fricndn, that 
her old master. Sir Henry, had been perilous angry, and almost 
fought with young Master Everard, because he had wcllnigh 
carried awa^ her young mistreMS.—"And what could he lia\e 
done better 1” said Phoebe, "seeing the old man had nothing 
left either for Mrh. Alice nr himself; and as for Mr. Mark Eve¬ 
rard and our young lady, oh I they had spoken such loving things 
to each other as are not to be found in the history of Argalus 
and Portlienia, who, as the story-book tells, were the truest pair 
of lovers in all Arcadia, and Oxfordshire to boot ” 

Old Uoodv Joilycot had popped her scarlet hood into the kit¬ 
chen more than once while the scene was proceeding; but, as the 
worthy dame was parcel blind and more than parcel dcai, know'- 
Icdgc was excluded by two jirincipal entrances ; and though she 
comprehended, by a sort of general instinct, that the gentlefolk 
were at high words, yet why they chose Joeeline's hut fur the 
scene of their dispute was as great a mastery as the subject of 
the quarrel. 

But what w’as the state of the old cavalier's mood, thus con¬ 
tradicted, as hiH most darling principles had been, by the last 
words of his departing nejihew 1 The truth is, that he was less 
thoroughly moved than his daughter expected; and m all pro¬ 
bability his nephew's bold defence of las re}igiou.s and piilitical 
opinions rather pacified than aggravated his displeasure. Al¬ 
though sufficiently impatient of contradiction, still ovabion and 
subterfuge were more alien to tho blunt old }laiigc>r’8 nature than 
manly Vindication and direct opposition; and he was wont to say, 
that he ever loved the buck best who stood boldest at baj. Ho 
graced his nephew’s departure, however, with a quotation from 
Siiakspearc, whom, as many others do, he was wont to quote from 
a sort of habit and respect, as a favourite of his unfortunate mas¬ 
ter, without having either much real taste for his works, or great 
skill in applying the passages which ho retained on his memory 

» Mark, he said, " mark this, Alice—the devil can quote 
Scripture for his* pur{>ose. Why, this young fanatic cousin of 
thine, with no more beard than 1 have seen on a clown playing 
Maid Marion on May-day, when the village barber had shaved 
him in too gp'eat a hurry, shall match any bearded Presbyterian 
or Independent of them all, in lajing down his doctrines and his 
uses, and bothumping us with his texts and his homilies. I would 
worUiy and learned Doctor RochcclifTe had been here, with his 
battery ready-mounted from the Vulgate, and the Septuajifint, and 
what not—^he would have battered, the presbyterian spirit out of 
him with a wanion. However, 1 am glad the young man is no 
sneaker ; for^ were a man of the devil’s opinion in religion, and 
of Old Noll's in pohtios, he were better open on it full cry^ than 
deceive you by hunting counter, or running a falsa scent. Come 
-~wipe ihine eyes—^the fray la over, and not Uke to be stirred 
^ain soon, I trust’* 



88 


WOODSTOCE. 


Encouraged by these words, Alice rose, and, bewildered as 
she was, endeavoured to superintend the arrangements for their 
meal and their repose in their new habitation. But her tears 
fell BO fast, they marred her counterfeited diligence; and it was 
well for her that Phoebe, though too ignorant and too simple to 
comprehend the extent of her distress, could afford her material 
assistanee, in lack of mere sympathy. 

With great readiness and address, the damsel set about every 
thing tikat was reiiuisite for preparing the suppttr and the beds; 
now screaming into Dame Jellycot’s ear, now whispering into 
her mistress's, and artfully managing, as if she i%as merely the 
agent, under Alice’s orders. When the cold viands were set 
forth, Sit Henry Leo kindly pressed his daughter to take refresh¬ 
ment, as if to make up, indirectly, for hia previous harshness 
towards her; wliilu he himself, like an experienced campaigner, 
showed, that neither tlio mortifications nor brawls of the da;;^, 
nor the thoughts of what was to come to-morrow, could diminish 
his appetite for supper, which was his favourite meal. He ate up 
two-thirds of the capon, and, devoting the first bumper to the 
Iiappy restoration of Charles, second of tlic name, he finished a 
quart of wine; for ho belonged to a school accustomed to feed 
the flame of their loyalty with copious bnmmers. He even sang 
a verse of " The King shall enjoy his own again,” in which Phoebe, 
half-sobbing, and Dame Jell} cot, screaming against time and 
tunc, were contented to lend their aid, to cover Mistress Alice's 
silence. 

At length the jovial knight betook himself to his rest on the 
keeper’s straw pallet, in a recess adjoining to the kitchen, and, 
iiiiafTected by his change of dwelling, slept fast and deep. Alice 
had less quiet rest in old Goody Jidlycot’s wicker couch, iu the 
inner apartment; while the dame and Phoabe slept on a mat- 
trass, stuffed with dry leaves, in the same chamber, soundly as 
those whdse daily toil gains their daily bread, and whom morning 
calls up only to renew the toils of yesterday. 


CHAPTER V. 

longuB itodi alnwlv under thii new langnafie. 

And itarts and ■tumbln at these uncouth phrases. 

They may be areat in worth and weight, but hang 
Upon the native gJibnces of my langua^ 

Like Saul's plate armour on the shopberd boy. 

Eneumbeniig and not arming him. ^ 

As Mszlilism Eversrd pursued his way totrards the Lodge, 
through oae of the long sweeping glades which traversed the 
forert, vuying ns breadth, the trees were now so close that 
the bou^ nutde darkness wet hia head, then receding iiutliev 
to lei in glimpses of the moon, and anon opening yet vdder hite 
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little meadows, or savannahs, on which the moonbeams lay m 
.silvery silence ; as he thus proceeded on liis lonely course, the 
various effects produced by t^t delicious light on the oaks, a hose 
dark leaves, gnarled branches, and massive trunks it gilded, more 
nr leas partially, might ha've drawn the attention of a poet or a 
(lamter. 

But if Everard thought of anything saving the painful scene in 
which he had just played his part, and of which the result seemed 
the debtructioii of all his hopes, it was of the necefasary guard to be 
observed in his night>walk. The times were dangerous and uu- 
settled ; the roads full of disbanded soldiers, and especially of 
royahsta, who made their political opinions a pretext for disturb- 
ing the counti’y with marauding parties and robberies. Deer- 
stealers also, who are ever a desperate banditti, had of late in¬ 
fested Woodstock Chase. In short, the dangers of the place and 
period were such, that Markham Everard wore his loaded pistols 
at Ins belt, and earned his drawn sword under his arm, tiiat he 
might be prepared for whatever peril should cross his patii. 

He heard the hells of Woodstock Church ring curfew, just as 
he was crossing one of the little meadows we have desenbed, and 
they ceased as he entered an overshadowed and twilight pi^ of 
the path beyond. It was there that he heard some one whist> 
ling ; and, as the sound became clearer, it was plain the person 
was advancing towards him. This could hardly be a friend ; for 
the party to which he belonged rejected, generally speaking, all 
music, unless psalmody. “ J£ a man is merry, let him smg 
psalms,” was a text wliicli they were pleased to interpret as lite¬ 
rally and to as little purpose as they did some others ; yet it was 
too continued a sound to be a signal amongst night-walkers, and 
too light and cheerful to argue any purpose of concealment on 
tlie part of the traveller, who presently exchanged his whistling 
for Binging, and trolled forth the following stanza to a jolly tune, 
with whic^ the old cavaliers were wont to wake the nighl owl: 

Her for cavaliers ■ Ho for cavaliers' 

Pray for cavaliers' 

Hub a dub—mb a dub * 

Have at old Beelaebub— 

Oliver smokes for fear 

I should know that voice,” said Everard, uneocldng the pis¬ 
tol whicli he had drawn from his belt, but continuing to hold it 
in his hand. Then came another fhig^nt: 

Hash them—slash them— 

AU to pieces dash them. 

** So ho 1 ” <»ied Markham, ** who goes there, and for whtnn f ” 

** For Chur^ and King,” answered a voice, which preemtly 
added, ** No, d—n me—1 mean offainrt Chun^ and King, and 
for the peode that are uppeimost—1 fonmt which they ara.” 

* Roger Wildnke, as 1 guess t ” said Everard. 
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" The name—Gentleman ; of Squattli>sea>mcro, in tlie moist 
county of Lincoln.” 

** Wildrake ! ” said Markham—Wildpff)OBe you should be 
called. You have been muisteniu/; your umu throat to some pur- 
pose, and usinj; it to gabblo tunes very suitable to the ttincjs, to 
be sure! ” 

“ Faith, the tune's a prrtty tune enough, Mark, only out of 
fasliion a little—the more's the ]>ity.*’ 

“What could 1 expect,” said E\erar<l, “hut to meet some 
ranting, drunken cavalier, as despcrati* and ilangerous as night 
and tack usually make them ? What if 1 had renanled ^ullr 
melody by a ball in the gulli‘t 1 

“ Why, there uould have been a piper paid—tliat’s all,” said 
Wildrake, “ liut wherefore come ^tju this way now? I was 
about to seek you at the hut.” 

“ I have bi‘en obliged to leave it—1 will tell you the cause 
hereafter,” replied Markham. 

“ W'hat! the old pla>-hunting cavalier was cross, or Chloc was 
unkind r’ 

“ Jest not, Wihlrake—it is all ov'er with me,” said Everard. 

“ The devil it is,” exclaimed Wildrake, “ and you take it thus 
quietl) '—Zounds ! let us hack together—I'll jilead your cause for 
you—1 know how to tickle up an old knight and a pretty maiden 
—Let me alone for putting you irctus in rurUi, you caiitmg rogue. 
—D —^11 me, Sir Henry Lee, sai s I, your nejihow is a piece of a 
Puritan—it won't deny—but I’ll uphold him a gentleman and a 
pretty follow', for all that.—Madam, says I, you may think your 
cousin looks like a psalm-singing weaver, m that bare felt, and 
with that f'ascally brown cloak; tliat baud, w’liicli looks hko a 
baby’s clout, and those loose bouts, which have a wdinle calf-skin 
in each of them,—but let him wear on the one side of his head a 
castor, with a plume befitting his quality ; give him a good Toledo 
by his side, witli a broidercd belt aud an inlaid hilt, instead of 
the ton of iron contained in that bssket-hilted black Andrew Fer¬ 
rara; put a few smart words in his mouth—and, blood and 
w'ounds ! madam, says 1”- 

“ Prithee, truce with this nonsense, Wildrake,” said Everard, 
“ and tell mo if you ore sober enough to hear a few words of so¬ 
ber reason f” 

“ Pshaw! roan, 1 did but crack a braco of quarts with yonder 
puritanic, roundheaded soldiers, up yonder at the town ; and rat 
me but 1 passed myself fur tho best man of the party; twanged 
my nose, and turned up my eyos, as 1 took my can—Pidi 1 the 
very wine tasted of hyiwcnsy. I think the rogue corporal smoked 
■ometking at laat^aa for tlie common fellows, never stir, but they 
me to say grace over another quart I” 

“ ^nu8 is just what 1 wished to speak with you about, 
rah«/* aaid mrkham—^ You hold me, I am sore, for your 
friend P* 
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** True as steel.—Chnms at €k>llege and at Lincoln's Inn—wo 
liave been Nihutj and Eur}alus, Theseus and Pirithous, Orestes 
and Pylados; and, to sum up the whole with a puritanic touch, 
Da\id and Jonathan, all in one breath. Not even politics, the 
wedge that rends famiUea and friendships asunder, as iron rives 
oak, liave been able to Hplit us " 

** True,” answered Markham ' ** and when you followed the 
King to Nottingham, and 1 enrolled* mider Essex, we swore, at 
our parting, tliat whichever side was victorious, he of us who ad- 
liored to it, should protect hU less fortunate comrade.” 

** Surely, man, surely; and have you not protected me accord- 
ingly 1 Did } on not save ino from hanging T and am 1 not in¬ 
debted to you for the bread 1 eat 1” 

^ I have but done that w'hich, had the times been otherwise, 
you, my dear Wildrake, would, 1 am sure, have done for me. 
But, as 1 said, that is just what 1 wished to speak to you about. 
VV hy render the task of protecting you more difheult than it must 
necessarily bo at any rate 1 Why thrust thyself into the com¬ 
pany of soldiers, or such like, where thou art sun* ti> be warmed 
into betraying thyself? Why come hollowing and, whooping out 
cavalier ditties, like a drunken trooper of Prince Rujiert, or one 
of Wilraot's swaggering body-guards!” 

Because 1 may have been both one and t’other in my day, 
for aught that you know,” replied Wildrake. But, oddafish ! is 
it necessary I should always be reminding you, that our obliga¬ 
tion of mutual protection, our lea^o of offensive .'ind dufensivi', 
as 1 may call it, was to bo carried into effect without reference 
to the politics or rclidon of the party protected, or the least obli¬ 
gation on him to conform to those of his friend <” 

“ True,” said Everard; “ but with this most necessary qualifi¬ 
cation, that tlic party should subnut to such outward conformity 
to the times as should make it more easy and safe for his friend, 
to be of service to him. Now, you are perpetually breaking fortli, 
to the hazard of your own safety and my credit.” 

" 1 tell ydu, ftiark, and 1 would toll your namesake the apfistlc, 
that you are bard on me. You have practised sobriety and hy¬ 
pocrisy from,your hanging sleeves till your Geneva cassock— 
mm the cradle to this day,—and it is a thing of nature to you; 
and you are sorprised that a rough, rattling, honest fellow, accus¬ 
tomed to speak truth all his life, and especially wbon he foniid it 
at the bottom of a flask, cannot be so perfect a prig as tliyself— 
Zooks < there is no equality betwixt us—A trained diver might as 
well, because he can retain his breath for ten minutes without in¬ 
convenience, uplnraid a poor devil for being like to burst in twen¬ 
ty seconds, qt the bottom of ten fathoms water—^And, after all, 
considering the guise is so new to me, 1 think 1 bear myself in- 
iSffhrentiy well—try me 1” 

“Are Uwre any more news from Worcester fight!” asked 
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Evemrd, in a tone so serious that it imposed on his companion, 
who repUed in his genuine character— 

“ Worse !—d—mo, worse an hundred times than reported— 
totally broken. Noll hath certainly sold himself to the devil, and 
his lease will have an end one day—tliat is all our present com¬ 
fort.” 

“ What! and would this be vour answor to the first red-coat 
who asked the question ^ ” said Everard. “ Methinks you would 
find a speedy passport to the next corps de garde.” 

" Nay, nay,” answered Wildrake, 1 thought you asked roo 
in your own person.—Lack-a-day ! a great mercy—a glorifying 
mercy—a crowning mercy—a vouchsafing—an uplifting—I pro¬ 
fess the mahgnanta are scattered from Dan to Beersheba— 
smitten, hip and thigh, even until the going down of the sun ! ” 

" Hear you aught of Colonel Thoruliaugh’s wounds i ” 

is dead,” answered Wildrake, **that's one comfort—the 
roundheaded rascal'—Nay, hold ! it was but a trip of the tongue 
—1 meant, tlio sweet godly jouth.” 

" And hear you ought of the young man, King of Scotland, as 
they call him 1 ” said Everard. 

” Nothing, but that he is hunted like a partridge on the moun- 
tains. May God deliver him, and confound his enemies !—Zoous, 
Mark Everard, 1 can fool it no longer. Do you not remem¬ 
ber, that at tlie Lincoln’s-lim gambols—^diough you did not 
mingle much in them, 1 tliink—1 used always to play as well as 
any of them when it came to the action, but they could never 
get me to rehearse conformably. It’s the same at this day. I 
hear your voice, and 1 answer to it in the true tone of my heart; 
but when I am in the company of your snufiiiiig friends, you 
have seen me act my part indifferent well.” 

But indifferent, indeed,” replied Everard ; ^ however, there 
is little call on you to do augh^ save to be modest and silent. 
Speak little, and lay aside, if you can, your big oaths and swag¬ 
gering looks—set your hat even on your brows.” 

" Ay, that is the curse I 1 have been always nefted for the 
jaunty manner in which I wear my castor—Hard when a man’s 
merits become his enemies 1” , 

** You must remember you are my clerk.’* 

** Secretary,” answered Wildrake ; ** let it be secretary, if yon 
love me.** 

** It most bederk, and nothing else—^plain clerk—and remem¬ 
ber to be dvil and obedient,” replied Everard. 

« But you diould not lay on your commands with so mudi 
oateDtatibus snperioritv, Master Markham Everard. Remember 
1 am your senior of three year’s standing. Confound me, if 1 
know how to take it! ” 

« Was ever audi a fantastic wronghead I—For tay sake, if not 
fortluliiso)wn,bsndthyfreakidifdly to listen to reason. Think 
that I have incurred both risk and soame on thy account” 
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" Nay, thou art a right good follow^ Mark/’ replied the cava* 
her ; << and for thy Bake 1 will do much—but remember to cough, 
and cry hem ! when thou seoBt me like to break bounds. And 
now, tell me whither we arc bound for the night.” 

“ To WoodHtock Lodge, to look after my uncle’s property,” 
answered Markham Everard: “ 1 am iniomied that boldiers 
have taken pos^esHion—Yet how could that be, if thou foundcst 
the party drinking m Woodwtock ! ” * 

** There was a kind of comniisHary or steward, nr some such 
rogue, had gone down to the Lodge,” replied Wildrake ; “ I had 
a peep at him.” 

“ Indeed ! ” replied Everard. 

“Ay, verily,” said Wildrake, “to speak your own language. 
Why, as 1 passed through the park in quest rtf you, scarce Irnlf 
an hour since, I saw a light iii tlie Lodge—Step this wa,\, you 
will see it youiwlt.” 

“ In the north-west angle ? ” returned Everard. “ It is from 
a window in what the} call Victor Lee's apartment.” 

“ Well/' resumed Wildrake, “ J had been long one of Lunds- 
iord's lads, and well used to ]tatrollnig duty—So, rat me, sa}s 1, 
if 1 leave a light m my rear, without knowing what it means. 
Besides, Mark, thou hadst said so much to me of thy pretty 
cowtin, 1 thought I might as w oil have a ]»eep, if I could.” 

“ Thoughtless, iiicoriigible man ! to what dangers do you ex¬ 
pose yourself and your friends, m mere wantonness’—But go 
on.” 

“ By this fair moonshine, 1 believo tliou art jealous, Mark 
Everard !” replied his gay comjianinn; “ there is no occasion; 
for, m any case, 1, who w'as to sec the lady, was r-leeled by Ininour 
against the elianns of ra} friend’s Chloo—Then the lady was nut 
to bee me, m could make no comparisons to thy disadvantage, 
thou knowest—Lastly, as it fell ou^ neither of Ufa saw the otlier 
at all.” 

“ Of that 1 am well aware. Mrs. Alice left the lodge long be¬ 
fore Bunbet, and n4ver retmued. What didfat thou bce to intro¬ 
duce with such preface I ” 

“ Nay, no .great matter,” replied Wildrake; “only getting 
upon a sort of buttress, (for 1 can climb hke any cat that e^er 
mewed in any gutter,) and holding on by the vmes and creepers 
which grew around, I obtained a station where 1 could see into 
the inside of that same pai lour thou spukest of just now.” 

“ And what saw'st thou there 1” once more demanded Everard. 

“ Nay, no great matter, as 1 said before,” replied tlie cavalier; 
“ for in these timBH it is no new thing to see churls carousing in 
royal or noble chambers. I saw two rascallious engaged in 
emptying a solemn stoup of strong waters, and dispatching a huge 
venison pasty, which greasy mess, for their convenience, thejr bad 
placed on a lady's work-table—One of them was trying an air on 
a lute.” 
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“ The profane villains! ” exclaimed Everard, “ it was Alice's " 

" 'Well said, comrade—I am glad your phlegm can be moved. 
T did but throw in these incidents of the lute and the table, to 
try if it was possible to get a spark of human spirit out of ^ou, 
bc-aanctified as you are.” 

What like were the men ?” said young Everard. 

“ The one a sloueli-hattod, long-cloaked, sour-faced fanatic, 
like the rest of you, whom 1 took to be the steward or commissary 
[ heard spoken of in tiic town; the other was a short sturdy 
fellow, with a wood-knife at his girdle, and a long quartei’staff 
lying beside him—a black-haired knave, with white teeth and a 
merry countenance—one of the under-rangers or bow-bearers of 
these walks, 1 fancy.” 

** They must have been Desborough’s favourite, trusty Tom¬ 
kins,” said Everard, " aiid Jocelinu JolifTfs tlio keeper. 'J'omkins 
is Desborougli's right hand—an Independent, and hath pourings 
forth, as he calls them. Some think that Ins gifts have the better 
of hiB grace. I have heard of his abusing opportunities.” 

“ They were improving them when I saw them,” replied Wild- 
rake, ** and maile the bottle smoke for it—when, as the devil would 
have it, a stone, which had been dislodged from the cnimbliug 
buttress, gave way undtT my weight. A cluniby fellow like thee 
would ha>e been so long thinking what was to be done, that 
he must needs have followed it before he could make up bin 
mind; but I, Mark, 1 hopped like a squirrel to an ivy twig, and 
stood fast—was wellnigh shot, though, for the noise alarmed tliem 
both. They looked to the oriel, and saw me on the outside; the 
fanatic fellow took out a pistol—>as they have always such texts 
in readiness han^ng beside the little clasped Bible, thou know^st 
—the keeper seized his hunting-pole—1 treated tliem both to a 
roar and a grin- -thou must know I can grimace like a baboon— 
1 learned the track from a French player, who could twist his 
jaws into a pair of nut-crackers—and therewithal 1 dropped my¬ 
self sweetly on the grass, and ran off so trippingly, keeping the 
dark side of die wall as long as 1 could, that 1 am wellnigh per¬ 
suaded they thought I was their kinsman, the devil, come among 
them uncalled. They were abominably startled.” 

** Thou art must fearfully rash, Wildrake,” said his compa¬ 
nion ; " we are now bound fur the house—what if they should 
remember thee ? '* 

** Why, it is no treason, ia it! No one has paid for peeping 
riace Tom of Coventry's days; and if he came in for a reckon¬ 
ing, belike it was for a better treat than mine. But trust me, 
they will no more know me, than a man who had only seen your 
liriend Noll at a conventicle of saints, would know the same Oliver 
on haraebaok, and charging with hb lobster-tailed squadron; or 
the eame Noll cracking a jest and a botde writh wicked WaJler 
iheMt.” 

"Huidi! nets word of Oliver, aa thou dost value thyself and me. 


WOODSTOCK. O.") 

It iB ill jeRting ^ith the rock you may split on.—-But here is the 
gate—we will disturb these honest gentleoieu’s recreations.'* 

As he spoke, ho applied tlie large and pouderoua knocker to 
the hall-door. 

“ Rat-tat'tat-too !” said "WiMrake; there is a fine alarm to 
\oii eiiekolds and roundheads.” lie tlicn half-mumeked, lialf- 
buiig the march so called :— 

" Ciu'knlds, ('oinc dii;, ciickotdii. come diR, 

Hound about cuckoldH, couic dance to mr jif;''' 

" By Heaven' thib jiabscs Midsummer frenz\ said Everard, 
turning angrily to hmi. 

Nut a bit, not a bit,'* replied Wildrake ; it is but a slight 
f'Vpcctoratiuii, just like what one makes before beginning a long 
speech. I will be grave for an hour togetlier, now i luve got 
that point of war out oi niy head.** 

As he spoke, steps wore hoard in the hall, and the wicket of 
the great dour was partly opened, but scoured witli a chain in 
case of accidents. The 'visage of Tonikins, and that of Jocehno 
Ixmeath it, app<‘arod ut the chink, illuminated by the lamp which 
the latter held lu his hand, and Tomkins demanded’ the meaning 
of this alarm, 

" I demand instant admittance '" said Everard. ** JoUffe, 
you know mo well ?’* 

1 do, sir,** replied Joceline, ** anil could admit you with all 
my heart; but, alas! sir, you see 1 am not kc^-keeper—Hei'v i-^ 
the gentleman whose warrant 1 must walk bj—Tlie Lord help 
me, seeing times arc such as they be ! '* 

** And when Uiat gentleman, who I think muv be Master Des< 
borough's valet”- 

“ His honour's unworthy secretary, an it please you,** inter¬ 
posed Tomkins; while Wildrake whispered in Kveraz^'s ear, 
I will be no longer secretary. Mark, thou wert quite right— 
Uie clerk must be the more gentlemanly caUing.'* 

** And if you arb Ma'stcr Dcbborough’s secretary', 1 presume 
you know me and my condition well fuiough,'* said Everard, ad- 
dressing the Independent, " not to hesitate to admit me and my 
attendant to a night's quarters ni the Lodge V* 

** Surely not, surely not,*’ said the Iudei>endcnt —** tliat is, if 
your worship thinks you would be better accommodated here 
than up at tlie house of entertainment in tho town, which men 
unprofitably call Saint George’s Inn. Tlicre is but confined ae- 
commodatiou here, your honour—and we liave been fraied out 
of our lives already by the visitation of Satan—albeit his fieiy 
dart is now quenched.” 

^ This may be all well in its place. Sir Secretary,” said Eve- 
rard; and 3*00 may find a comer for it when you are neat 
temped to play the preacher. But 1 will take it for no apology 
for Keeping me here in the cold Itsrvest wriod; and if not pre- 



96 


WOODSTOCK. 


Bently received, and suitably too, 1 will report you to your mas¬ 
ter for insolence in your office.” 

The secretary of Desborough did not dare offer farther oppo¬ 
sition; for it is well known that Desborough hintsclf only held 
his coiibcqucnce as a kinsman of Cromwell; and the Lord-Gene¬ 
ral, who was wellnigh ])araraount already, was known to be 
strongly favourable both to the elder and younger Everard. It 
is true, they were Fresbytcnaiis and he an Independent; and 
that thougli sharing those feelings of correct morality and move 
devoted religious feeling, by which, with few exceptions, the Par- 
Hamenturiaii party were distinguished, the Everards were not 
disposed to carry tliese attributes to tlic extreme of enthusiasm, 
practised by so many otli(‘rs at the time. Yet it was well known 
tliat whnU'ver might be Croinwell's own religious creed, he was 
not uniformly bounded by it in tlie choice of hia favourites, but 
extended his countenance to thubo who could sene him, oven, 
although, according to the phrase of tlio time, they came out of 
the darkiiesh of Egypt. The character of the elder Everard stood 
ver^' high fur wisdom and sagacity; besides, being of a good 
family and competent fortune. Ins adherence would lend a dignity 
to any side he might es]musc. Then his son had been a dtetin- 
guished and successful soldier, remarkable fr>r tlio (hscipliuc he 
maintained among his men, the bravery which he show^ in the 
time of action, and the humanity with which he was always ready 
to qualify the consequenceb of victory. Such men were not to 
be neglected, when many signs combined to show that the parties 
in the state, who had successfully accomplished the deposition 
and death of the King, were speedily to quarrel among them¬ 
selves about the division of the spoils. Tlie two Everards were 
therefore much courted by Cromwell, and their influence with 
him was supposed to be so groat, that tmsty Master Secretary 
Tomkins cared not to expose himself to risk, by contending with 
Colonel Everard for such a tnflc as a night’s lodging. 

Joceline wtui active on his side—more lights were obtained 
—more wood thrown on the fire—and the two newly-arrived 
strangers were introduced into Victor Lee's parlour, as it was 
callei^ from the picture over tlie chimney-piece, which we have 
already described. It was several minutes ere Colonel Everard 
could recover his general stoicism of deportment, so strongly was 
he impressed by finding himself in the apartment, under whose 
roof he had passed so many of the happiest hours of his life. 
There was the cabinet, which he had seen opened with such feel¬ 
ings of delight when Sir Henry Lee deigned to give him instme- 
tions in fishing, and to exhibit hooka and lines, together with all 
the materials for making the artificiid fly, then little known. There 
hung the mieient family picture, which, from some odd mya^rious 
exprmdons of bis uncle relating to it, had become to his boyhood, 
nay> his early youth, a subject of curiosity and of fear. He rconem- 
Viered how, when 1^ alone in the apsj^ent, the sear ching eye 
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of the old warrior seemed alNvays bent upon his, in whatever }>art 
of the room ho placed hmmelf, and how lus cliildish imagination 
was perturbed at a iihenonienoii^ for which he could nut account. 

With these came a thouhand dearer and warmer recollections 
of hib early attHcliinoiit to his pn^tty eonsm Alice, when lie as- 
histed her at her lessons, brought water for her flowers, or aceoni> 
panied her while she sung; and he remembered that while lier 
fatlicr looked at them with a good-humoiiTcd and careless bmile, 
he had once heard him mutter, “ And if it should turn out so— 
why, it might be best for both,'* and the theories of happiness he 
had roared on those words. All these visions had been dispelled 
by the trumpet of war, which called Sir Henry Lee and himself 
to opposite sides; and the transactions of this very day had shown, 
that oven Kverard’s success as a soldier and a statesman seemed 
absolutely to prohibit tlie chance of their being rev'ived. 

He was waked out of this unpleusing reverio by the approach 
of Jocehne, who, being possibly a seasoned toper, had made the 
additional arrangements w'lth more exjicditinn and accuracy, than 
could have been expected from a person engaged as ho had been 
rince iiight-fall. 

He now wished to know the Colonel’s directions fpr the night. 
« Would he eat anything *** 

« No.” 

" Did his honour choose to accept Sir Henry Leo's bed, which 
was Tcadv prepared I ” 

« Yes.” 

“ That of Mistress Alice Lee sliould be prepared for the Secre¬ 
tary.” 

“ On pain of tlniic ears—No,” replied Everard. 

“ Where then wa.s the worthy secretary to be quartered 1” 

“ In the dog-kenn(‘I, if you list,” replied Colonel Everard ; 
but,” added he, stopfiing to the sleeping apartment of Alice, 
which opened from the parlour, locking it, and taking out the 
key, ** no one shall profane this chamber.” 

Had his honour any other commands for the night 
" None, save to clear the apartment of yonder man. My clerk 
will remain with me—1 liavc orders which must be written out. 
—Yet stay-—Thou gavest my letter this morning to Misti'ess 
Alice I” 

«I did.” 

" Tell me, good Joceline, what she said w'hen she received it)*' 
** She seemed much concerned, sir; and indeed 1 think that 
she wept a little—but indeed she seemed very much distressed,” 
" And what message did she send to me ! 

** None, may it please your honour—She began to say, * Toll 
my cousin Everard that 1 will communicate my uncle’s kind jnir- 
poee to my father, if I can get fitting opportunity—but tliat I 
greatly fear *—and there cliecked herself, as it were, and said, 
* 1 wrill write to tny eousin; and as it may be late ere 1 have an 
▼OL. XXI. O 
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opportunity of speakin/^ with zny fatlirr, do thou come for my 
answer alter sen ice.’—So 1 wont to chureh inyscJf, to while away 
the tunc ; but w hen 1 rutnrnetl to tlio Cliaso^ I found this man 
had summoned iny znahtur to Min-endcr, and, right or wrong, 1 
must put him in possession of tlie Lodge. I would fain have 
given your lionour a lunt that the old knight and my young mi<s- 
tress WGis.' Like to tako ^ou on thu form, hut 1 could nut mend the 
matter.” 

Thoii hast done well, good fellow, and 1 w'ill remember t]u*e. 
—And now, my mash rs,” lie said, advaiieing to the brace of 
dorks or secretaries, who had in the meanwhile sate quietly down 
beatdi* the stone bottle, and made up ac(]uaintancc over a gloss ot 
Its contents—Let me remind you, that the night wears late.” 

** There m something eriob tinkle, tinkle, in the bottle yet,” 
said Wildrako, m reply 

" Horn ! hem ! hem !** coughed the Colonel of the Parliament 
service; and if his lips did not curse his (‘ompanion’s imprudence, 
L will not answer for what aro.se in his heart .—** Well!” he said, 
observing that Wildrako Imd Ailed his own glass and Tomkins’s, 

take that parting gloss and liegonc.” 

“ Would you not be ploased to hotir first,” said Wildrakf, 
** how this honest gentleman saw the dcMl to-night look through 
a pane of ponder window, and how he thinks he had a mighty 
* 4 trong reseniblance to your worshqi's humble slave and varlet 
scribbler ? Would you but hear tins, sir, and just sip a glass of 
this very necomineiidable strong waters 

“ I will drink none, sir,” said Odonel Everard sternly; « and 
1 have to toll yoH, that you have drunken a glass too much ah 
ready.—Mr. I'umkius, sir, 1 wish you good night.” 

** A word in season at parting,” said Toii^ius, standing u]> 
btfinnd tho long leathern hack of a chair, hemming and snuffling 
as if preparing for an exhortation. 

“ Excuse me, sir,” replied Markham Everard sternly; ® you 
are not now sufficiently yourself to guide the devotion of others.” 

“ Woe !>e to them that reject I” said tho Secretary of tho 
Commisaionci*s, stalking out of the room—the rest was lost in 
shutting the door, or suppressed for fear of offence. 

® And now, fool Wildrake, begone to thy bed—^yonder it lies,” 
pmntiiig to the knight’s apartment. 

® What, thou host secorod the lady’s for thyself f 1 saw thee 
put the key in thy pocket.” 

® 1 would not—^indeed I could not sleep in that apartment—I 
can sleep nowhere—^but I will watch in this arm-chair.—1 have 
made him place wood for repairing the fire.—Good now, go to 
bed thyself, and sleep off tliy liquor.” 

® laquor f—1 laugh thee to scorn, Mark—thou art a milksop, 
and the son of a milksop, and know’st not wliat a good fellow can 
do in the way of croshing an honest cnp.” 

® The wliole vices of his faction are in this poor fellow indivi- 
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dually/’ said the Colonel to liiTn>*olf, o \oing bis protege aakance, 
as the other retreated into the hedroom, with no very ateady 
pace-' He i& rccklesB, inteinpcxiite, dinsolntc ; and if 1 cannot 
get liim safely Hhipped for France, lie will certainly be Iwth his 
own ruin and mine.—Yet, witlial, lie is kind, brave, and gene 
rous, and w'ould have kejit the iaitli with me winch lie imw ex¬ 
pects from me; and in what consists the merit of our truth, it 
we ohsert’c not our plighted word when we liave promised, to 
our hurt ’ I will take the liberty; however, to ts^cuix' 
against farther interruption on his jrart.” 

So ing, he looked the door oi eoinmnnieation betwixt tlie 
»lecpmg-ix>mn, to which the cavalier had retrcateil, and the par¬ 
lour:—-and then, after pacing the floor thoughtfully, returned to 
his heat, trimmed the lamp, and ilrcw out a number of letU'rw.- 
“ 1 will read these ovt r onec* more,” lie saul, “ that, if poasnldes 
the thought of public ulfairs may expel tins keen aense oi perso 
iml borrow. Gracious l‘rovidence, whole is this to end ' We 
have hacrifi<*ed the peace of our fiiinilu's, tlie warmest wishes of 
uur young hearts, to right the country in which we wen* bom, 
aud to fre4‘ her from oppression; yet it apfiears, that every step 
we have made towards liberty, has but brought us m\iew of lU'w 
and more terriiic perils, us he wlio travels in a mlnmtaiiious n 
gion, is, by every btep whieh elevaU'b him higher, placed, ui a 
situation of more imminent ha/.urd.” 

He read long and attentively, vai'ioub tedious and emborrashtsi 
letters, in wliich tlie writers, plaeing before him the glory of flod, 
and the freedom and liberties of Phigland, as thidr siipreiiie ends, 
could not, by all tin* ambagitory expressions they made use of, 
prevent the shrewd eye of Markham Everard from wsung, tliui 
bclf-mtercst aud views of ambition were thu j*i'uici]ial moviiig- 
spnnga at the bottom of then* plots. 


CHAPTER VI. 

OD na cvi>ii like brother Death— 

\Vi‘ Know not when it comin—we know it muHt come— 

W« may aflcct to iirorn nnet to contemn it, 

Tor 'tin the hinlieet priilc of humuu maerj 
To M> it known not ot im opiate 
\ ct tfiD reft parent, the il(.'sp.iinni; lorer. 

Even the poor wretch who wait** ror execution, 

Futln thmolilnion, aeaiiint which he thunpht 
Hn woce had arm’d hn senbeii, eteal upon him. 

And throni{t> the fcndlcHaLiLiidcl—the hodi — 
burpnac tliat luiughty gamauii—the mind 

Herurrt 

x/mLoksl Etkiubd experienced the truth contained in tlie 
veiws of the ijuaint old bard whom we have quoted above. Amid 
private gnef, and anxiety for a country long a prey to civil war, 
and not likely to fhll aoon under any fixed or weil-establwiied 
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form of ^avommcnt, Evcrard and liiR father had, like many othern, 
turned their eyi*s to General (.'roinwell, an the perann whobe va* 
lour had made him the darlintj of the army, whose strong Raqaeity 
hail hitherto predominated o\cr th(‘ hi!;h talents by whieh he had 
been aaKailed in Parliament, as well as over his enemica in the 
field, and who was alone in tho hitnatioii to settle ih^ nation, as 
the phrase then went; or, in other words, to dictate the mode of 
government. The father and son were both reputed to stand 
hijrh in the Cenerara favour Ihit Muikhain Kverar*] was cou> 
scions of some imrtieiiliirs, whieh induced him to doubt whether 
Cromwell actually, and at heart, bois' either to hit* father or to 
himself that ^ood-will whieh was peiierally believed, lie knew 
him for a profound politician, who could \lm1 for any lenj^th of 
time his real sentiments of men and tlnni^h, until they could he 
ihsplaxed without prijudiec to Ins interest. And he moreover 
knew that thr> General was not likely to fru'^et tho n]>position 
whieh the Prchbjtenan party had offend to wliat Oliver called 
the Great Matter—the trial, namely, and exeeution of the Kui{'. 
In this opposition. Ins father and he had aiixioiibly concarred, 
nor had the ar"iieiei'*«. nor even the half-exjjressed threats of 

(Yomwell, 11 ... I'lii'i to flineh from that course, far less to 

)H'rmit their names to be introduced into the commission nomi¬ 
nated to sit in judgment on that nifunorahle occasion. 

This liesitation had occasioned some temporary coldness be¬ 
tween the Geiioral and the Kverards, father and bon. But as the 
latter remained in the urini, and bon‘ arms under Cromwell both 
in Scothuid, and finally at VVoreesIcT, his services very frequently 
called forth the approbation of his eonunander. After the fight 
el Worei'ster, in particular, be w'as among the number of those 
oflieers on whom CMiver, rather onnsideriiig the actual and prac- 
tH*al extent of his own ptiwer, than the name under which ho ex¬ 
ercised it, W’as w itli dithc'iilty w itlilielil from imposing the dignity 
of Knights-Bannerets at hii own will and pleasure. It therefore 
seemed, that all rceolleetion of former disagreement was ohhte- 
rated, and that tho Everards had regained their former strong¬ 
hold in the lienerars affections. There were, indeed, several 
who doubted this, and who endeavoured to bring over this distin¬ 
guished young officer to some other of the jiarties which divided 
the infant ConiinonweaJth. But to tliese proposals ho turned a 
deaf ear. Enough of blood, he said, iiad been spilled—it w'as 
lime that the nation should have repwic under a firmly-esta- 
filished government, of strength sufficient to protect property, and 
of lenity enough to encourage the retuiii of tranquillity. This, 
he thought, could only bo acconiplislied hy means of Cromwell, 
and the greater part of England was of the same opinion. It is 
true, that, in thus submitting to tho domination of a succeiKiful 
soldier, those who did so, forgot the principles upon which tiiey 
had drawn the ew'ord against tho late King. But in revolufaone, 
Stent and h^h prinei^s are often obli|^ to give way to the 
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runvnt of exifiting circumstaiircH; and in many a caso, uhoi'e 
viars have been waged for ]M)inta of luotaphysiLal right, thL'\ liave 
been at last gladly temuiiated, upon the mero hope of obtaining 
general tranquillity, am, after many a long Mcge, a garrihou w 
ufti'n glad to submit on mere security fur life and limb. 

Gilonet Everard, thert'fore, felt that the aupport whirh he af¬ 
forded Cronmell, «as only under the idea, that, amid a choice ot 
e\ils, tho least was likely to einiue from a man of the General 'h 
wisdom and valour being placed at the head of the state , and 
he W'aa sensible, that Oliver himself was likely to consider Ins 
attaehmciit lukewarm and iinjierfect, and measure his grati¬ 
tude for it upon the same limited scale 

In the ineanwliile, however, oircumstances compelled him to 
make trial oi the lieneral's friendship. Thu sequestratioTi ol 
Woodstock, anil tho warrant to the coniraissionors tu diRpose of 
It as national projK^rty, had been long granted, but the iiiteri st 
of the elder Everard hod for w'eekh and months deiurred its exe- 
culioii. The hour w'as now np]tm.icb'ng when the blow could be 
no longer parried, especially :l- lli nri ]a‘c, on his side, Tf 
sisted every proposal of submitting hiniselt to the cxistuig guverii- 
ment, and was therefore, now that Ins hour of grace was passed, 
eiirtilled in the list ut stubborn and irreclaimable inaligiiants, witli 
whom the Council of State was deteriiiiiied no longer to keep 
terms. The only mode of protecting tho old knight and his ilaugh- 
ter, was to interest, if jwssible, the General himsi-lf m tJie mat¬ 
ter ; and revolving all the circumstances connected with their 
intercourse. Colonel Everard felt that a request, which would so 
immediately interfere with the interests of Disborough, the bro¬ 
ther-in-law of Cromwell, and one of the present Conimissiuiiera, 
was putting to a very severe trial the friunddiip of tlic latter. 
Yet no alternative remained. 

With this view, and agreeably to a request from Cromwell, 
who at parting had been very urgent tu have Ins writt<m opimuit 
upon public affairs. Colonel Everard passed tlie earlier part of 
the night in arrorging his ideas upon the state of the Common¬ 
wealth, m a plan which he thought likely to be aetx’ptable to 
Cromwell, as it exhorted him, under the aid of ]*ro>idence, Ui 
become the saviour of the state, by convoking a free Parliament, 
and by their aid placing himself at the head of some form of li¬ 
beral and establidied government, which might supersede the 
state of anarchy, in which the nation was otherwise hk* ly to be 
merged. Taking a general view of the totally broken ooiidiUon 
of the Royalists, and of the various factions which now crinvulsed 
the state, ho showed how this might be done witliout bloodshed 
or violence. From this topic he descended to tiie propriety of 
keeping up the becoming state of the Executive Government, in 
whose hands soever it should be lodged, and thus showed Crom¬ 
well, as the future Stadtholder, or Consul, or Lieutenant-Genersl 
of Great Britain and Ireland, a prospect of demesne and resi- 
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fleuces hccomincr lua dignity. Tlicn he naturally paf«od to the 
disparkiug and deHtrn^ing of tlu* royal rt'Mdeiices of England, 
made a woful pieturo of the demolition 'a Inch inipended over 
Woodstock, and iiitercedf'd for the preservation of that beautiful 
seat, as a matter of porbuiial favour, in v^luch ho found hmutolf 
deeply int<*re8t('d. 

Colniiol Evbrurd, wlicn ho had finiidif'd his letter, did not hiid 
hnnsulf greatly risen iii his own opinion. In t)ic cuume of his 
political conduct, he hatl till this hour avoided mixing up personal 
motives with hiB jmbhe grounds of action, and jet he now felt 
hirast'lf making such a uompositiou. Ihit he comforted himself, 
or at least silenced tins iinpleasing recollection, with the coiisi- 
df^ratiun, that the weal of llritain, studied under the aspect of tliu 
times, absolutely requiriMl that Cromwell should he at the head 
of the government; and that the inturest of Sir Henry Lee, or 
I'allier Ins satety and his exi'^tence, no Ichs 4‘TnphaticaUy demanded 
llie preservation of WwHlsUiek, and hU re.sideucu there. Was it 
.i fault of his, that tlie saine road should lead to both these ends, 
or that his private interest, and that of thu country, biionld ha])- 
pim to mix in the same letter f lie hardened himself, therefore, 
to tlie act, made up and addressed hia jiacket to the Lord'Ceue- 
ral, and then scaled it with his seal of arms. This dune, he lay 
back in liis chair ; and, in spite of his ex]>eetd.tioiiB to the con¬ 
trary, fell aslt'ep in the course of his rt'Hi'ctions, anxious and lui- 
eassnig as they w'ere,and did not awaken until the cold grey light 
of dawn was peeping through the eastern oriel. 

Ho started at firs^ rousing himself with tlie sensation of ono 
who awakes in a place unknown to him ; but the localities in¬ 
stantly forced themselves on his xecoUectioii. The lamp burning 
dimly 111 tho socket, the wood fire almost extinguished m its own 
white embers, the gloomy picture over the chiiniiey-iuece, the 
'-ealed packet on tlie table—all reminded liim of the events of 
yesterday, and lus dehberations of the succeeding night. 

** There is no help for it,'’ he said; it must be Cromwell or 
anarchj. And probably tho bcnse that his title, as head of the 
Executive Government, is derived merely from popular consent, 
may check the too natural proneness of power to render itself 
arbitrary. If he govern by Parliaments, and with regard to the 
privileges of the subject, wherefore not Oliver as well as Charles ! 
but 1 most take measures for having this convoyed safely to the 
hands of this future sovereign pnnee. It will be wroU to take the 
first word of influence with him, ednee there must be many who 
will not hesitate to recommend counsels more violent and preci¬ 
pitate.” 

He determined to intrust the important packet to the charge 
of WUdrake, whose rashnens was never so ^stinguished, as when 
bv anv chance ha was left idle and unemployed; beside^ even if 
w mtik had not been otherwise unimpeachable, the obUgations 
whidi he owed to his friend Evenurd must have rendered ft sodu 
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Tlipso conclusioim pasoe*l tlirou"li Colonel Everard's nimd, as, 
follcrting the remains of \t ood m tlu chimney» he gathered them 
into a hearty lilasie, to renun e the uncomfortable fooling of chill- 
iieKs uhich pervaded Ins limbs; and hy the time he was a little 
more warm, ag.ini sunk into a Hliiniber, which was only disjielli'd 
In the beams of murniiig jiei ping into his apartment. 

He aroMs roused hiinsi If, walked up and down the room, and 
looked from tlie large oriel window on the nearest objects, wliicli 
were the untrlmtned hedges and neglected w'ulks of a certain 
wildemesH, as it is calh'd in ancient treatise's on gardening, 
which, kept of ^ore well ordered, and in all the pride of the 
topmry art, presented a suceetwioii of yew'-tre(*s cut into fantastic 
forms, of close allci s, and of o{»eii w'alks, filling about tw'o or three* 
acres of ground on tliat side of the Lodge, and forming a boini' 
liary between its iinmediut* pricincts and the open Park. Its 
enclosure was now broken down in many places, and tlie lilnds 
with ttieir fawns fed tree and mistartled up to the very windows 
of the silvan palace. 

This liad been a favourite scene of Markham's sports when a 
boy. Ho could still d]*4tiiiguish, though now grow'n out of sliafU', 
tlie verdant battlements of a (iothic caHtle, all CF(‘ated b> tlu* 
gardener’s hhears, at which lie was accustomed to shoot Ins 
arrows ; or, stalking hefon* it like the Kniglit-urrants of whom 
he read, was wont to blow lus liorn, and bul detiaiire to tlie sup¬ 
posed giant or Payniiu knight, by whom it w*a.s garrisoned. He 
remembered how he Ui>f'd to train his eousiu, tliougli Ht'veral 
years younger than limiM*lf, bear a part iii those revels of bis 
boyish fancy, and to {ila> the character of an elfin page, or a 
fairy, or an enchanted ]>niic('ss. 11c remcnibereil, too, many 
{larticulars of their later arijuaintance, from w Inch lie had been 
^inost ueeebharily led to the coiicliihion, that from an early pe¬ 
riod their {lareiits had entertained some idea, that there might 
be a well-fittc'd match betwixt his fair cousin and himself. A 
thousand visions, fonned in so bright a prospect, had vanished 
along with it, hut now returned like shadows, to remind him of 
all he had lost—^d fur what ^For tlie sako of England,” his 
proud consciousness replied ,—** Of England, in danger of becom¬ 
ing tho prey at once of bigotry and tj raniiy.” And he strengtlioned 
himself with the recollection, " If 1 liave sacrificed my private 
happiness, it is that niy country may enjoy liberty of conscience, 
ana personal freedom; which, under a weak pnnee and usurp¬ 
ing statesman, she was but too likely to have lost.” 

But &o busy fiend in his breast would not be repulsed by the 
bold answer. Has thy resistance,” it domandod, ** availed thy 
country, Markham Everard * Lies not England, after so much 
bloodshed, and so much misery, as low beneath the sword of a 
fortunate soldier, as formerly under the soeptre of an encroach¬ 
ing prince! Are Parliament, or what remains of them, fitted 
to contend with a leader, master of Ids soldiers* hearts, as bold 
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and subtle a;* he is impenetrable in his denies ! This Genenl, 
who holds the army, and by that the fate of the nation in his 
hand, will he lay down his power because philosophy would pro¬ 
nounce it hiri duty to hernnie a hubject 1” 

lie dared not answer that his knowledge of Cromw’ell autho¬ 
rised him to expect anysueh act of self-denial Yetstill heconaider- 
ed tliat in times of such iiiliinte dithcutt\, tliat must he the best 
Rovernment, however little ileMrahle in itself, which should most 
apecilily restiore jieaee to the land, and stop the wounds wliieli 
the contending ]»artieB wore ilaily inflicting on each other. He 
imagined that Cromwell was the only authority under which a 
steady goverimicnt could he formed, and therefore had attached 
himsidf to his fortune, though not without eonsiderahle and recur¬ 
ring dmibts, how far hcrving tlie views of tins impenetrable and 
mysiorious General was euiiHistt'iit wiUi the principles under 
which he had auisumod arms. 

While these things passed in his mind, Everanl looked upon 
the packet w hiuh lay on the table addressud to the Lord-General, 
and which lie had niado up before sleep, lie hesitated several 
tiiiiCK, when he roniemliered its purjifirt, and m what degree he 
roust stand committed with that jicrsonage, and hound to support 
his plans of aggrandizement, w'hcii once tliat coromunicatiou was 
in Oliver Cromwell’s possession. 

“ Yet it must be .so,” he said at last, with a deep sigh. ** Among 
the contending parties, he is the strongest—thr wisest and most 
moderate—and ambitious though he bi‘, iterhaps not tlie roost 
dangerous. Some one roust be trusted with power to preserve 
and enforce general order, and who can possess or w’icld such 
power like him that is head of the \ ictonous armies of England I 
Gome w'liat will m future, |icace and tho restoration of law ought 
to bo our first and most pressing object. This n'muantof a par¬ 
liament cannot k«ep tlicir ground against the army, by mere 
appeal to the sanction of opinion. If they design to reduce tho 
soldiery, it must be by actual warfare, and the land has been 
too long steeped in blood. But Cromwell may, and 1 trust will, 
make a moderate accommodation with them, on grounds by which 
peace may he preserved; and it is to this which wo must look 
and trust for a settlement of tho kingdom, alas! and for the 
chance of protecting my obstinate kinsman fnmi tlic consequences 
of his honest thou^ absurd pertinacity'.” 

Silencing some internal feelings of doubt and reluctance by 
such reasoning as this, Markliam Everard continued in lits reso¬ 
lution to unite himself with Cromwell in tlie struggle which was 
evidently approaching betwixt the civil and military authorities; 
not as the course which, if at perfect liberty, he would have pre¬ 
ferred adopting, but as the best choice between two dangerous 
extremities to which tho times had reduced him. He could not 
help trembliag, however, when he recollected that his &thcr, 
ilioiigh hitherto the admirer of Cromwell, as tiie implement by 
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whnm BO many marvels liad lioon wrniTG:bt in England, might not 
be dispoBPd to unite with hiM interest HgaiiiBt that of tlie Long 
rarliainent, of wliK*h hc> had been, till partly laid aHitle by oon- 
tuiue<I iiidispuMtiiin, an active and leading luomher. This doubt 
alHO he was obligc^l to swallow, or stranglH, a» he might; but 
consoled liimseli with the ready argument, that it was nnposhible 
his father could seo matters in another light than tliat lu which 
they occurred to huiiNidf. 


rHAPTElt VII. 

Dbtermined at length to dis]>atch his packot to tlie General 
without deiav, Colonel Kverard ai»proaehe(i the door of the 
apartment, in winch, as was (wideiit from the heavy breathing 
within, the prisoner Wilili'ake I'lijnved a deep slumber, under 
the influence of liquor at oner; and of fatigue. In turuing tlie 
key, the bolt, which was rather nistv, madu a resistance so 
noisy, ns partly to attract the bleeper's attention, though not to 
aw'ake him. Everard Htood by his budside, ok he Inward him 
mutter, ** Is it inomiiig already, jailor 1—Win, you dog, an you 
had but a cast of huinaiiity iii you, you would qualify your vile 
news with a cup of sack;—hanging is sorry work, my masters 
—and borrow*H dry.” 

Up, VVildrake—up, thou iH-omeued dreamer,” said his 
friend, shaking him bv the collar. 

“ llauds off 1” answered the slecjier.—“ 1 can ohmb a ladder 
without help, 1 trow.”—He then sat<‘ u[i in the bed, and oi>eiiing 
his eyes, stared around him, and ('vclaimed, ** Zimnds ! Mark, is 
it only thou? I thought it was all over with lue—fetters were 
struck from my logs—rojn* drawn round my gullet*^irons 
knocked off my hands—hempen (*ravat tucked on—^oil ready for 
a dance in the ojicn elenient upon slight footing.” 

** Truce with thy folly, Wilditike; sure the devil of drink, to 

whom thou hast, 1 think, bold thyself”- 

** For a hogshead of sack,” interrupted Wildrake ; " the bar¬ 
gain was made in a cellar in the Vmtr}.” 

** I am as mad os thou art, to trust any thing to thee,” said 
Markham; ** I scarce believe thou hast th^ senses }et.” 

** What should ail me I” said Wildrake —“ 1 trust 1 have not 
tasted liquor in my sleep, saving that 1 dreamed of dnnkmg 
small-beer with Old Noll, of his own brewing. But do not look 
so glum, man—I am the same Roger Wildrake that 1 ever was; 
as wild as a mallard, but as true as a game>cock. 1 am thine 
own chum, man—bound to thee by thy kind deeds— deviMtu* 
bene^do —there is Latin for it; and where is the thing thou wilt 
ciiaxgo me with, that I will not, or dare not execute, were it to 
pick the devil’s teeth with my rapier, after he had break&ated 
upim roundheads!” 
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“ You will drive me mad,” said £vorard.—“ When I am 
about to intrust all I have must valuable on earth to your nia- 
iit^;cmciit, } our conduct and language are those of a lucre lied- 
laniite. Lost ni^ht I niaili' allowance for thy drunken fury ; but 
who can endure thy moriinu; niadncbs ’—it la uii'^afe for thyself 
and me, Wildrakt*—it is luiknifl—1 might sa.^ uiigratetul.” 

Nay, do not isay ihatf my frund/’said the eavaher, with 
Nome show of feeling ; “ and do not ]udge of me with a Ncvcrity 
that cannot apply to such as I am Wc who have lost our alt m 
those sad jars, who aic eompcUed to shift for our living, not 
from day to dsiy^ but irom meal to meal—we whose only hiding- 
place 18 the jail, whose prospect of imal repose is the gallows,— 
what canst thou expect from us, but to bear such a lot with a 
light heart, since wc should break down under it with a heavy 
one *” 

This was npoken in a tone of fiM'Iing which found a responding 
string in Kverard's bosom. He took his inuiul's hand, and 
pressed it kindly. 

“ Naj, if J seemed harsh to thee, Wildrake, I profess it waa 
for thine own Hake mon' than mine. 1 know thou hast at tlie 
bottom of thy Imitj’, us d»*ep a principle of honour and leeling as 
ever governed a Kumnii heart. Hut thou art thoughtlcHs—tliuu 
art rash—and 1 protest to tlux', that wert thou to betray thyself 
in this mattor in wlneli I trust thee, tlie evil consequences to 
m^'self would not afihet me more than the thought of putting 
thee into sucli danger.” 

** Nay, if you take it on that tone, Mark,” said the cavalier, 
making an cflbrt to laugh, c‘vuleiitly that he might conceal a tuu> 
doncy to a different emotion, ^ thou wiit make children of us 
bodi—baboH and Huckhngs, by the hilt of this bilbo.—Come, trust 
me ; 1 can be cautious when time requires it—no man ever saw 
ine dniik wlien an alert wua exptsited—and not one poor pint of 
wine will I taste until i have managed this matter for thee. Well, 
I am thy secretary—clerk—1 forgot—and carry thy dis¬ 

patches to Cromwell, taking good heed not to be surprised or 
choused out of my lump of loyalty, [striking his finger on the 
packet,] and I am to deliver it to the most lo>al hands to which 
it is most humbly addreasud—^Adzooks, Mark, think of it a mo¬ 
ment longer—Surely thou wilt not can*} thy perverseness so far 
as to strike in with this bloody-nundod rebel!—Bid me give hun 
three iocheH of my dudgeon-dagger, and 1 will do it much more 
willingly than present him with thy packet.” 

to,” replied Everard, ** this ia beyond our barpin. If 
^on will help me it is well; if not, let me lose no time m debat¬ 
ing witlt the^ since 1 think every moment an age till tlie packet 
is in the General’s possession. It is the only way left me to 
obtain some protection, and a place of refuge for my uncle and 
his dMghtor.” 

** That being the case ” said the cavalier, 1 will not spore the 
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spur. My nap up yonder at the town will ho ready for the road 
111 a trice, unci thou mayst reekoii on my hoin^ with t>ld TSoJl— 
thy tioiuTal, I luoau—in an short tune as man and horsc> may 
ennsmno hctwixt Woodstock and Windsor, where I think 1 shall 
for till* present find thy friend Keejiiiig possesaiun whci’e he haa 
‘■lam.” 

** Hush, not a word of that. Sinee we part«>d last night, I ha\e 
shaped thee a patii which will suit tliee better than to assume the 
deeincy of language and of outward iiiaiiiier, of whieh thou hast 
so little. 1 ha^e aetjuainted the Heneial that tliou hast been by 

bad example and bad education”- 

** Which IS to be interpreted by contraries, I hope,” said Wild- 
drake ; ** for sun* 1 have been as well born and bred up as any 
lad of Leux'StcTHhu’e might desire.” 

Now, 1 prithee, hunh—thou hast, I say, hy bad examjdc be¬ 
come at one time a malignant, and mixed in the party of tin* late 
King. But Seeing what tbiiigs were wrought in the nation by 
the Honeral, thou hast oomc* to a eleamess touching his c'alling 
to be a great implement m the Hettlement of tlu*iw distractecl 
kingdoms. Thu account of thee will not only Ibad him to pass 
over some of thy eceentrie>tie.s, should t)ie> break out in spite of 
thcH*, but will also givf* tbet* an interest with him as being more 
especially attached to liis own peracm.” 

“ Doubtles.s,” said Wildrake, “ as every fisher lovee best the 
trouts that are of his own tickhiig.” 

** It IS likely, 1 think, he will si*nd thee hither with letters to 
inc,*' said tliu Colonel, ** enabling me to put a stop to the proceed' 
ings of these si'cjuostrators, and to give poor old Sir Henry Lee 
permissioii to hni;er nut his days among the oaks he loves to look 
ujion [ have made tlus my request to General Cromwell, and 
1 think my father’s inendship and my own may stretch so far on 
Ins regard without risk of cracking, especially standing matters 
at* they now do—^thou dost understand I ” 

" Kutircly well,” said tlie cavalier; “ stretch, quotha!—1 would 
rather stretch a ro^ic than hold commerce with the old King-kill¬ 
ing ruffian. But 1 have said 1 will be guided by thee, Markham, 
and rat mo but 1 will.** 

“ Be cautious, then,” said Everard, mark well what he does 
and says—^more esjiecially what he does; for Oliver is one <jf 
those whose mind is bettor known by hu actions than by his 
words ; and stay—1 warrant thee thou wert setting off without a 
cross in thy purse 1 ” 

** Too true, Mark,” said Wildrake; ** the last noble melted 
last night among yonder blackguard troopers of yours.” 

Well, Roger,” replied the Colonel, ‘‘that is easily mended.” 
So saying, he slipped his purse into his friend*a hand. " But art 
thou not an inconsiderate weather-brained fellow, to set forth as 
thou wert about to do, without any thing to bear thy charges; 
what couldat thou have done t” 
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** FaiUi, 1 never thought of that; I must have cried Stand, 1 
suppose, to the first pursy townsman or tjpri'asv grazier that 1 
met o’ tlio heaUi—it la many a good fellow’s shiit m tiicsc had 
times,” 

« Go to,” said Evorard; “ be cautious—^use none fif your 
loose acquaintance—ruU- your tongue—beware of the wine-pot— 
for there is little danger if thou coiihlst only hut ki'ep th>sclf 
sober—He moderate in s{H‘ech, and forbear oaths or vaunting." 

** In short, metamorpho-e myself into such a prig as thou art, 
Mark.—Well,” said Wildrake, **ho far as outside will go, I think 
I can make a Jlope~on-J/i fh-JJnmhif* as well as thou eanst. Ah ! 
those were merry days when we saw Mills present Bom by at the 
]''ortune jilayliouse, Mark, ere I had lost my laced cloak and the 
jewel in my ear, or thou liadst gotti'ii tht‘ wrinkle on thy brow, 
and thepuntame twist of thy mustache !” 

They were like most worldly ]>lcasures, W ildrakc,” replied 
Everard, ** hW’eet in thc'mouth and bitter in digcstum.—But away 
with the('; and when thou brmg’st back my answer, thou wilt 
find me cither iiere or at Saint George’s Inn, at the little borough. 
—Good luck to the(‘—Be but cautious how thou bcarcst thyself.” 

The Colonel remained in deep meditation —^ 1 think," he said, 

I have not pledged myself too fur to the General. A breach 
between liim and the I’arliainent seems ine\itablo, and would 
throw' England back into ci^il war, of which all men arc weaned. 
He may dislike my messenger—)ct tliat I do not git'atly fear. 
He knows 1 w'ould choose such as 1 can inyseli depend on, and 
liath dealt enough with the stricter sort to be aware that there 
are among them, os w'cll as elsewhere, men w'ho can hide two 
faces under one hood.” 


CHABTEll VIII. 


For there in loft; air was iieeii to ^tand 
'i he hti'iii ProtvetoT nl the cotKjuer d laud, 

Drawn in that Ionic with which he wept and ■wore, 
lum'd oat the meniberh, iiiid made : ".t ii.i dirnr, 

Hiddiiu the huiisv ol ever; kna\c nnd drone, 

FurLCd—tUoufth it (;nurLd hia soul—to rule alone 

The J’Yank C'tMrUhip —Crabbb. 

Leavxkg Colonel Evemrd to his meditations, we follow the Jolly 
cavalier, his roinpaiiiou, who, before mounting at the George, did 
not fail to treat himself to his morning-draught of eggs and mus- 
ladixie, to enable him to face the harvest wind. 

Altiioagh he had suffered himself to be sunk in the extrava¬ 
gant license which was practised by the cavahers, as if to oppose 
their conduct in every point to the preciseness of thw enemies, 
yet WiUhake, wdl-bom and well-educated, and endowed wi^ 


* A pnntaiiic clianctcr in one of Beaumont and Fletcher's plays. 
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{rriod natural parte, and a licart «\liieh oven dcliauehory. and Uie 
w]ld life oi a nMuin;; cavalier luiil iu>t been able ciitneK ti> cor¬ 
rupt, moved on hih preheiit eiiiba^s^ with a 8tranj;(> mixture of 
fooliiiq.s, bucli ah perhaps he had never lu his life bt'fore expuri- 
enccd. 

His fi'elintjs ah a loyalist led him to floto&t Cromwell, whom in 
other eireumstttiicuB he would scarce have wished to see, except 
111 a iit'ld of battle, where he couhl have had the pleasure* to 
exchan|j;c pistol-shots with him. Hut with this hatred theie was 
mixed a certain decree of fear. Always victorious whiTever ho 
fought, till reraarlvulde pi rsoii vvlioni ^Vlldrake was now approach¬ 
ing had aeiiuiis'd that inllutnce over the iiiinds oi his uiieimes, 
wliielicoiistaut success IS so apt to inspue->the^ ilreatleil w bile the} 
hated him—and joined to these feelings, was a restlesH nu'ddhiig 
ci'iiosity, which made a particular ie,vnirc in \\'ildrake’s cha¬ 
racter, who, liaving long had little I'lismess oi his own, and caring 
notliiiig about that which he had, was lasily attracted by the de¬ 
sire oi seeing whatever was cuiinu» or interesting around hnn. 

** 1 should like to see the old rascal alter all,'* he said,were 
it but to say that I had sih’II him ” 

He reached W'lndsor in the afternoon, and felt on his arrival 
the strongest iiiehiiatioii to take up his residenee at some of Ins 
old liauiits, wlu'ii he had ucea'-ioiially frequented that fair town 
m ga}or da>s. But resisting all temptations oi this kind, he went 
courageously to the principal inn, Ironi which its ancient emblem, 
the (iartcr, had long diMppeaied The nianter, too, whom Wild- 
rakc^, experienced in his knowledge of landlords and liobtelncK, 
had ri‘inenil)t red a dashing Mine llost of Queen Bcrh’h school, 
had now' sobered down to tin tisnjier of thi* tiincH, shook his head 
when he spoke of the J*aihaiii(ut, wielded h'- ppigot with tho 
gravity of a [>rif'St condnetiiig a saciiiiee, wisliod England a happy 
iKsiie nut of all her afibetions, and greatly lauded Ins Exccllenc} 
the Lord-General. Wildrakc also remarked, that his wino waa 
better than it was w'ont to be, the Puritans having an excellent 
gift at detecting every fallac} in that matter; and that his mea- 
burc&were less and his charges larger—circumstances which he 
was induced to attend to, by mine host talking a good deal about 
his conscience. 

He was told by this important personage, that the Lord-Gene¬ 
ral received fraukl} all sorts of persons; and that he might ob¬ 
tain access to him next morning, at eight o'clock, for the trouble 
of prcbonting liimt«elf at the Castlc-gate, and announcing himself 
as the hearer of dispatches to his Excellency. 

To the Castle tho disguised cavalier repaired at the hour ap¬ 
pointed. Admittance was freely permitted to him by the red- 
coated soldier, who, with austere looks, and his musket on hin 
riioulder, mounted guard at the external gate of tliat noble build¬ 
ing. Wildrake passed through the underward or court, gazing 
m he passed upon the beautiful Chapel, which had but lately re< 
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coivcd, in darlcDeos and silence, the unhonoured remains of the 
slaughtered King of Englanil. Rough as Wildrake was, the re¬ 
collection of this cireiinihtanee affected him so strongly, that he 
liad nearly turned ba(‘k in a sort uf horror, rather than face the 
dark and daring man, to whom, amongst all the actors in that 
melancholy affair, its tragic eonclusitra was chiefly t«> be imputed. 
But he felt the necessity of subduing all sentiments of this nature, 
and compelled himst'lf to procecsl in a negotiation intrusted to 
his conduct by one to whom lie was so much obliged as Colonel 
Rvt'raril. At the ascent, winch passed by the Round Tower, he 
looked to the ensign-staff, from wliieh the banner of England was 
wont to float. It was gone, with all its rich emblazonry, its gor¬ 
geous quarterings, and splendid embroidery; and in its room 
waved tluit of the Coiamfuiwealth, the (‘rriss of iSaint George, in 
its colours of blue and red, not 3 et intersected by tlie diagonal 
cross of Scotland, which was soon after assumed, as if in evidence 
of England’s conquest over her ancient enemy. This change of 
ensigns increased the tram uf bis gloomy xt'fleetions, in which, 
although contrary to his wont, lie becamo ho deeply wrapped, 
tliat the Amt thing wliK'h recalled him to hiuiself, was the chal¬ 
lenge from tlio aentinel, aceoinpanied with a stroke uf the butt ni 
his musket on the pavement, with an emphasib wluch made Wild- 
rako start. 

“ Whither away, and who are joii 

“ The bearer of a packet,” answered Wildrake, “ to the wor¬ 
shipful till* liOrd-Goiieral.” 

^ Stand till I call the ofliccr uf the guard.” 

The cor|>oral made his appearance, distinguished above those 
of his command by a double quantity of band round his neek, a 
duublo height of steeple-crowned hat,a larger allowance of cloak, 
and a treble proportion of sour gravity of aspect. It might be 
read on his countenance, that he was one of those resolute enthu¬ 
siasts to whom Oliver owed his conquests, whose religious zeal 
made them even more than a match for the liigh-s|)iritcd and 
high-bom cavaliers, that exhausted their valour in vain defence 
of thoir sovereign's person and crown. He looked with grave 
solemnity at Wildrake, as if he was making in his own mind an 
inventory of his features and dross; and having fully perused 
them, he required “ to know his business.” 

" My business,” said Wildrake', as flrmly as he could—for the 
close investigation uf this man had given him some unpleasant 
nervous sensations—^' my business is with your General.” 

" Witli his Excellency the Lonl-General, thou wouldst say 
replied the corporal. Thy speech, my friend, savours too httie 
of tibie reverence due to his Excellency.” 

« X>—his Excellency 1” wras at the lips of the cavalier; but 
prudence kept guard, and permitted not the offensive words to 
oscape the barrier. Ho only bowed, and was silent. 

** Fi^w me,” said the starched figure whom he addressed ; 
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and Wildrake frdlowcd him accordingly, into the guard-houtic, 
which cxhibitod an interior oliar.actoristic of the tinit'B, and vt'ry 
different from wh.it such military atutiuim prcHcut at the preaent 
day. 

Uy the fiiv sat fr«o or three musketeers, listening to one wlio 
wan expounding some religious mystery to tliein. lie began half 
beneath his bi'eath, but in tones of great volubility, whieli tones, 
us ii4' approached the cimchision, bucuine sharp and eager, as 
eliallengiiig either instant answer or-silent acfiuiescenec. The 
audiunre si'i'ined to listen to the h[>eaker with iniinovahh* featun'S, 
only answering him with cloudt« oi tnbaeco*hniok«, ulnch tliey 
rolled from under their thick muhtaches. < hi a heiieh lay a sol¬ 
dier on his face ; w hether asleep, or in a fit of coiitemjilation, it 
was iiiijMissihle to decide. In tlu‘ iiiidbt of the floor stimd an 
ofllifHr, us he M'cnied by his embronlered shrailder-belt and scarf 
miind his waist, otherwise very jrlainly attired, who was engaged 
ill drilling a stout bumpkin, lately fsilisted, to the manual, as it 
was tlien used. Thu niotiuiis and w'ords of eunimand were twenty 
at the very least; and until th<*y wero ivgularly brought to an 
end, the corporal did not permit Wildrake either to sit down or 
move forward beyond the tlircshold of the guard-housr. So lu* 
had to listini in succession to—Poise your miiski't—your 
musket—Cock your musket—Handle your primers—and many 
otlier forgotten words of di8ui]din(‘, until at length the wordt, 
“ Order your musket,” ended the drill for the time. 

** Thy name, friend ? '* said the officer to the recruit, when the 
lesstm was over. 

Ephraim,” answered the fellow, with an affected twang 
through the nose. 

“ And what hei-ides Ephraim 1 ” 

“ Ephraim Cobb, from the godly city of Gh>coster, wlwiv I 
have dwelt tor seven years, serving approuticc to a praiseworthy 
conlwaincr.” 

** it is a goodly craft,” answered the officer; ** but casting in 
thy lot with ours, doubt not that thou shalt be set beyond thino 
awl, and thy* last to boot” 

A grim smile of the speaker accomjianied this ^loor attempt at 
a pun; audthen turning round to the corporal, who stood two 
jiaces off, W'ltli the &cc of one who seemed desirous of speaking, 
siud, liow now, corporal, wliat tidings 

“ Here is one with a packet, an please your Excellency,” saiiJ 
the corporal —** Surely my spirit doth not rejoice in him, seeing 
1 esteem him as a wolf in idieep's clothing.” 

By these words, Wildrake learned tliat he was in the actual 
presence of tho remarkable person to whom he was commit 
sumed ; and he paused to consider in what manner he ought to 
address him. 

The figure of Oliver Cromwell was, as is generally known, in 
no way prepossessuig. He was of middle statuxe, strong and 
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coarsely made, with harsh and severe features, indicative, how¬ 
ever, oi much natural sagacity and dejith of thought. IIui eyes 
were grey and lucreing ; his noM^ too large in proportion to his 
other featun'R, and ul a reddish hue. 

His manner of speaking, when he had the purpose to make 
himself distinctly undi-rstood, was enurgi'tic and forcible, tliougli 
ludther graceiul nor elixpieiit. No man could on such occasion 
put his meaning into fewer and more decisho words. Ilutwhen, 
as it often happened, he had a mind to play the orator, fur the 
benefit of peo[il('’s ears, ^Mthout enlightening thtur understanding, 
Cromwell was wont to invest his meaning, or that whieli seemed 
to be his meaning, in swli a mist of words, surrounding it with 
so many cxelusiuiis and exef'ptions, and fortifying it with such a 
labynntli of parentliest's, that though one oi the most shrewd men 
in England, he was, perhap'i,the most unintelhgiblo speaker that 
ever perplexed an audasiee. It has been long since said by the 
historian, that a colleetion of the I*n>teetor’s speeches would make, 
with a few cxeeptioiis, the most iionseusieal bof»k in the world ; but 
he ought to have added, that not lung could he more nervous, con¬ 
cise, and intelligible, tlum what he really intended should be un¬ 
derstood. 

It was also remarked of Cromwell, that though born of a good 
family, both by father and mother, and although he had the usual 
opportunities of education and breeding counecied wiUi such an 
advantage, the fanatic democratic ruler could never acquire, or 
else disdained to practise, the courtesies usually exerciseil among 
tlie higher classea in their intercourse -with I'ach other. His de¬ 
meanour was so blunt os sometiiiieB might be termed clownish, 
yet tlicre was in his language and inaiiiicr a force and energy 
corresponding to his character, which imprcased awe, if it did not 
impose respect; and thcie were even times when that dark and 
subtle spirit expanded itself, so as almost to conciliate affection. 
The turn for humour, which displaced itself by fits, was broad, 
and of a low, and sonietimcb practical character. Somctliing there 
was in his disposition congeuiul to that of his countrymen ; a con¬ 
tempt of follv, a hatred of affectation, and a dislike of ceremony, 
which, joined to the strong intruisic i[ualities of sense and courage, 
made him in many respects nut an unfit representative of tiie 
democracy of England. 

His rchgion must always be a subject of much doubt^ and pro¬ 
bably of doubt which ho liiiubclf could hardly have cleared up. 
Unquestionably there was a time in his life when he was sm- 
corely enthusiastic, and when lus natural temper, slightly subject 
to hypochondria, w'as strongly agitated by the same fanaticism 
whicdi influenced so many persons of the time. On the other 
hand, there were periods during liis political career, when we 
ooitain^ do him no injustice in charging him with a hj'pocritical 
affectati^ We shall probably judge him, and others of the same 
agc> moot truly, if we suppose that their reli^ous profeasiona 
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were partly influential in their own breast, partly assumed m 
I'orapliance with their own interest. And so ingenious is the 
human heart in deceiving itself as well as others, that it is pro¬ 
bable neither Cromwell himself, nor those making similar pre¬ 
tensions to distinguished piety, could exactly have fixed the point 
at which their enthusiasm terminated and their h>poerLsy eom- 
mcnccd ; or rather, it was a point not fixed in itself, but fluctu¬ 
ating w ith the state of health, of good or bad fortune, of high or 
low spirits, affecting the individual al the period. 

Such was the celebrated person, who, turning round on WiId- 
rake, and scanning his coimtenaiicu clobely, seemed so little satis- 
fled With what ho beheld, that he instmetively hitclicd forward 
his belt, so as to bring tlie handle of his tuek-swurd wiUiin his 
roach. Hut yet, folding his arms in his cloak, as if upon second 
thoughts laying aside suspicion, or thinking precaution beneath 
him, ho asked the cavulifT what he was, anil whence he came ? 

** A poor gentleman, sir,—that is, mj lord,”—answered Wild- 
rake ; last from Woodstock.” 

And what may your tidings be, sir gentleman t ” &aid Crom¬ 
well, with an emphasis. Truly I have st‘eii those most willing 
to take upon them that title, bear themselves soiiipwlmt slimt of 
wise men, and good men, and true men, with all tlr.ir gontilitv ; 
yet gentleman w'as a good title in old England, when men re¬ 
membered what it wras construed to mean.” 

“ You say truly, sir,” replied Wildrake, suppressing, with dif¬ 
ficulty, some of his usual wild expletives; "formerly geiitlomeu 
wrcrc found in gentlemen's places, but now tlic world is so changed 
that you shall find the broidured belt has changed place witli the 
under spur-leathcr.” 

“ Say’st thou me ? ” said the General; “ I profess thou art a 
bold companion, that can bandy words so wantonly;—tlion ring'st 
somewhat too loud to be good metaJ, mcthinks : And, once again, 
what are thy tidings w ith me 1 ” 

" This packet,” said Wildrake," Gommended to your liands by 
Colonel Markham Everard.” 

" Alas, I must have mistaken thee,” answered Cromw'ell, mol¬ 
lified at the mention of a man's name whom he had great desire 
to make his own ; ** fuigivo us, good friend, for such, we doubt 
not, thou art. Sit thee down, and commune witli thyself as thou 
may’rt, until we have examined the contents of thy packet Let 
him be looked to, and have what he lacks.” So eaymg tlie Ge¬ 
neral left the guard-house, where Wildrake took his seat in the 
comer, and awaited with patience the issue of his mission. 

The soldiers now thought themselves obUged to treat him with 
more consideration, and offered him a pipe of Trinidado, and a 
black jack filled with October. But the look of Cromwell, and 
the dangerous mtuation in which he might be placed by the least 
chance of detection, induced Wildrake to decline ^ese hospitable 
offbrs, and Btretchiug back in hia chair, and affecting dumber, he 
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escaped notice nr conver«>atir>n, until a sort of aide-de-camp, nr 
military offict'r in atti'ndaneo, camu to buinmon liiin to Croin-wull's 
preflonce. 

I3y this person lie was guided to a pnstern-gate, through which 
he entered tlie lMid;v of the Castle, and jienetratiiig through many 
private passages and staircases, lu* at length was introduced into 
a small calunet, or parlour, in which was nmeli rich furniture, 
some bearing the ro^ul cipher displaced, hut all confused and 
disarrangisi, together with Mveral jiuintings m ma‘ssive Irames, 
having their laces turned towards the wall, as if thej liad been 
taken down for the purpose i>f being relinked. 

In this scene el ai*«order, the Mchirioiis tieneral of the Com¬ 
mon wealth was seated in a large easy-eliair, cvnertsl with dam¬ 
ask, anil deeply emhroideriMl, the splendour of which made a 
strung contrast w'lth the plum, and even homely character ot his 
apparel ; although in look and action he seimicd like one who felt 
that the seat winch might liai e in former days held a prince, was 
lint too much dislinguislied for his own fortunes and ambition. 
Wildrake stood bcfois' limi, nor did he ask him to sit down. 

** Pearsnii,*’ said Cromwell, adilressing liiiiiself to the ofheer in 
attendance, <*wait in tlie gallery, but be within call.'* I'earson 
bowed, and was retiring. Who are in the gallerv besides ? ” 
Worthy Air. Cordon, the chaplain, was holding forth but 
now to Colonel Overton, and four cuiitaius of your £xcclluiicy''s 
regiment.'* 

“ AVe would have it so,” said Uie General; “w’c would not 
there w'cro anv corner in our dwelling where the hungry soul 
iTiiglit nut meet witli manna. W'as tlie good man carried onward 
in his discoiirae * ” 

“ Mightily borne through,” said I'carson ; and be was touch¬ 
ing the rightful claims which the army, and cs]M‘ciat]y your Ex¬ 
cellency, hath ac'^uired, by becoming the inbtrumciits m tlie great 
work ;—not instruments to be broken asunder and cast away 
when the day uf then* service is over, but to be prcbervcd, and 
held precious, and }>rucd for their honourable and faithful labours, 
for which the^ have fought and marched, and fasted, and prayed, 
and buffered cold and borrow ; W'hile others, who would now glad¬ 
ly see them disbandi'd, and broken, and cashiered, cat of the fat, 
and drink of the strong.” 

** Ah, good man '** said Cromwell, ** and did he touch upon 
this BO feelingly ’ 1 could say something—but not now. Be¬ 
gone, Pearson, to the gallery. Let not our friends lay aside 
‘^eir swords, but watch as well as pray.** 

Pearson retired ; and the General, holding the letter of Eve- 
rard in his hand, braked again for a long while fixedly at Wild- 
rake, as if conHidering in what strain he ^lould address him. 

When he did speak, it was, at first, m one of those ambiguous 
discourses whidi we have ali'eady dosoribed, and by which it 
was very diflBcult for any one to understand Ins meaning, if, in- 
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deed; he kuet^' it himself. We shall be as conci&o in nur statr- 
ment, as our desire to give the \ery words of a man so extras 
ordinary will peniut. 

“ This letter,” he said, “ you have brought uh from y our iiiiia- 
tcr, or patron, Markham Kverard; truly an excellent and hu^ 
liourablc geiillcniau as eier hure a sword upon his tlugh, and 
one who liath e\ei' distinguihloMl himself in th(' grt'at work of 
delivering these three poor and unhappj nations. An'^wor me 
not: 1 know what thou wr<uldst say—And this letter he hath 
sent to me hy thee, his clerk, or secretary, in whom he hath 
confidence, and in whom he inajs me to have trust, that there 
may be a careful messenger hetwecii us. And lastli, he harli 
sent tliee to me—Do not answer—1 know wliat thou wouldst 
say,—to me, who, albeit, 1 am of that small consideration, that 
it would he too much honour for me oen to hear a halberd in 
tliis great and victorious aiiny of Pmgland, am nevertheless ex¬ 
alted to the rank of holding the guidance aii<l the h'ading-staff 
thereof.—Na}, do not answer, my frn‘nd-—I know what thou 
wouldst saj. Now, when communing thus tog<*ther, our dis¬ 
course taketh, in respect to what i have said, a thi‘i'(‘fold argii- 
iiicnt, or division: First, as it coiieeruetb thy nusloi ; secondly, 
as it concerueth us and our offacc; thirdly and lastly, os it 
toueheth thyself.—Now, as concernipg this g<»od and worthy 
gentleman. Colonel Markham Fverard, truly he hath playt'd the 
man from the beginning ol these iinhappv bufft-tings, not turning 
to the right or to the left, hut holding e\er m lii» eye the mark 
at which ho aimed. Ay, truly, a faithful, honourable gr<ntleraan, 
and one who may well cull me fi'iciid; and tinily J am plca*«ed to 
think that he doth so. Nevertheless, in this lale of (ears, we 
must he go\crnrd less hy our private respi^cts and ]tartialities, 
than by those liigher priiicijiU's and }H)ints ol duty, whereupon 
the good Colonel Markham Kverard hath ever framc'd his pur¬ 
poses, as, truly, 1 liavo endeavoured to form mine, that we may 
all act as becometh good Englishmen and worthy iiutriuts. Then, 
as for ‘Woodstock, ]|t ih a great thing which the good Colonel 
asks, that it sliuuld be taken from the spoil of the godly aud 
left in keeping oi the men of Moab, and esjieckLlly of tlie malig¬ 
nant, Henry Lee, whose hand hath been ever against us when 
he might find room to raise it; 1 say, ho hath asked a great 
thing, both in respect of himself and me. For we of this poor 
but godly army of England, are liolden, by' tliose of the Purl la¬ 
ment^ as men who should render in spoil for them, but be no 
sharer of it ourselves; even as the buck, which the hounds pull 
to earth, fumisheth no part of their own food, but they art* 
lashed off from the carcass wdth w'hips, like those winch require 
mmshment for their forw'urdness, not reward for their services. 
Vet 1 speak not this so nauch in respect of this grant of Wood- 
stock, in regard that, perhaps, their Lordships of tlie Council, 
and also the Committeemen of this Parliament, may graciously 
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think they havo given me a portir.n in the matter, in relation 
that my kinsman De-^horougti hath an interest allui^ud him 
therein; which interest, as he hath well deserved it fur his true 
and faithful service to tlu'si' uiihajtpy and duvuted countries, so 
it would ill become me to diminish the same to his prejudice, 
unless it were upon great and public respects. Thus thou socst 
how it stands with me, my honest friend, and in W'iiat mind I 
stand touching thy master's rc(|iiest to ino; which yet 1 do not 
say that I can altogether, or unconditionally, grant or rcliiue, but 
only tell my simple thoughts with regaid thereto. Thou under- 
Btondost me, I doubt not^'* 

Now, llogtT W'lldraku, wdth all the attention he had been able 
to pay to liic Lord-deiiorars sjieoch, had got so much confused 
among the various elaiihos oi the harangue, that his brain was 
bcwilderc'd, like that of a country clow'n w ben he clianccs to get 
himself iiivuKrd ainuiig a crowd of carnages, and cannot stir a 
step to get out of the w ay of one of them, without being in dan¬ 
ger of being ridden over by the othei’s. 

The General saw his look ot perplexity, and began a new ora¬ 
tion, to the saini* jmrpuse ns before; sjioke of his love for his 
kind irieud the ('uloiiel—Ins regard for his pious and godly kins¬ 
man, Master Dcsboroiigh—the great iraportanco of the Palace 
and Park oi Woodstock—the detcrmiualion of the Parliament 
that it should be confiscated, and Uie produce brought mto tbo 
coffers of the state—lus own deep vrnoratioii for the authority of 
I’arliament, and his no less deep sense of the injustice done to 
tlic army—huw it was his wish and will that all matters should 
be settled in an amicable and friendly manner, without self- 
seeking, debate, or strife, betwixt those w'hu had been the hands 
acting, and such as had liccii tlie heads governing, in that great 
national cause*—how he was willing, truly vrillmg, to contribute 
to this w'ork, li} la\ iiig down, not his commission only, hiit his 
life altM>, if it were reipiestoil of him, or could be gnuated with 
safety to the poor soldiers, to whom, silly poor men, lie was bound 
tr) be as a fathi'r, s(*Ging that they had followed luxu w'lth the duty 
and affectioii of children. 

And here ho amvt d at another dead pause, leaving Wildrakc 
as uncertain as before, whether it was or was nut his purpose to 
grant Colonel Everord the powers he had asked for me protec- 
tiott of Woodstock against the Parhamentary CommissionerB. 
Internally he began to ('ntortain h(>{M*s that the justice of Hea¬ 
ven, or the effects of rcmoiwo, had cunfuunded the regicide’s un¬ 
derstanding. lint no—ho could see nothing but sagacity in that 
steady stem eye, whicli, whilo the tongue poured forth its peri¬ 
phrastic language in such profusion, seemed to watch with severe 
accuracy the effect which his oratory produced on the listener. 

^ tliought the cavalier to himself, becoming a litUe 

familiiff wi& the situation in which he was placed, and rather 
impaUent of a ctmTcrsation which led to no visible conchision or 
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temiination, If Nnll xvero tlio drvil himself^ im he is tln' devil’s 
darling, 1 mil not be thiiH iinse-led by liim. I'll e’en brusipie it 
a littk, if he goes on at tliih ntte, and try if I can bring him to a 
xnort* intelligible mode of speaking." 

Ent«*rtaiiiiiig this bold purpose, but half afraid to execute it, 
Wildrake lay by fur an npportniiitv of making tlie attempt, \^hile 
Cromwell was a]»piirently unable to e\}irpss hm own meaning 
He was already beginning a third paiieginc upon Colonel Eve- 
rard, with sundry laried expres-,ioiis oi Iim own wisli to oblige 
liim, when Wildrake took the opjturtumty to stiike iii, on llie 
General’s making one of his oratorl(^'ll pauses. 

** So please lou,” he said bluntly, “ i our worship has already 
Bpoki'ii on tw'o topics of your discourse, i our own worthinoHS, and 
that of my master^ Colonel ]'>erard. Hut, to enable me to do 
mine errand, it would be necessary to bestow a few words on the 
third head.” 

“ The tliird*” said Cnumvell. 

“ Ay,” said Wildrake, “ wliieh, in vnur lionour’s subdnision 
of } our discourse, touched on m,\ unworthy self. What am 1 to 
do— what portion am I to have in this matter^” 

Oliver started at oiiee from the tone of voice he had hitherto 
UBod, and which somewhat resembled the puning'of a domesiie 
cat) into the growl of the tiger when about to spring. “ Thv 
portion, jail-bird ! ” be exclaimed, the gallows— thou slialt hang 
as high as Haman, if tliou betray counsel!—Hut,” be added, 
Bofit'uing his voice, “ keep ii like u true man, and my favour will 
be tlic making of tlu^e, (^une hither—thou art bold, 1 M'e, 
though somewhat saucy. Thou bast been a niahguant—so writes 
my worthy friend C'oloncl lOverard ; but thou hast now given up 
tliat falling cause. I tell thee, friend, not all that the Parliament 
or the army could do would have ]mlled down the Stewarts out 
of their high places, saving tliat Ileavi'n had a controversy witli 
them. Well, it is a sw'eet and comely thing to buckle on one's 
armour in behalf of Heaven's cause ; otherwise truly, for mine 
own part, these men might have remained upon tlie tnrone even 
unto tills day. Neither do I blame any for aiding them, until 
these succossivc great judgments have overwhelmed them anti 
their house. 1 am not a bloodj man, having in me the feeling 
of human frailty; but, friend, whosoever puttetli his hand to the 
plough, in the great actings which are now on foot in these na¬ 
tions, had best beware that he do not look back; for, rely upon 
my sunplc word, that if you fail me, I w'lll not spare on you one 
foot’s length of the gallows of flaman. Let me therefore know, 
at a woi% if the leaven of tliy malignancy is altogedtier drubbed 
out of thee!” 

^ Your honourable lordship,” said the cavalier, shrugging up 
his shonlderb, has done that for most of us, so far as cud^iUiig 
to some tune can perform it.” 

** Say’st thou 1 ” said the General, with a grim smile on his lip, 
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which Hecmed to intimate that he not quite inaccessible to 
flattery; ** yea, truly, thou dost nr)t he in that—we have been an 
instrument Neither arc we, as 1 have already hinted, so ac- 
▼ercly bent ai^ainbt those who have striven against uh as malig- 
nants, as others may be. I'hc parliamont-men best know their 
own mU'rest and their own pleasure; but, to my poor tliinking, it 
is full time to close th(*Mo jars, and to allow men of all kinds the 
inoanft of doing sen ice to their country; and we think it will be 
thy fault if thou art not om])loyed to good purpose for the state 
and thyself, on condition thou puttest away tlic old man entirely 
from thee, and givest thy earnest attention to what 1 have to tell 
thee.” 

^'our Lordship nce<l not doubt my attention," said the cava¬ 
lier. 

And the republican Ceneral, after another pause, as one who 
gave his confidence not without licHitation, proceeded to explain 
Ins views with a distinctncHs which he seldom used, yet not with¬ 
out his being a little biassed now and then, by his long habits of 
circumlocution, winch iudci‘d he never laid entirely aside, save in 
the field of battle. 

« Thou seost,” he said, “ my friend, how things stand with me. 
The rarlinmcnt, 1 care not who knows it, love me not—still less 
do the Council of State, by w'hom they manage the executive go¬ 
vernment of tho kingdom. 1 cannot tell wliy they nourish sus¬ 
picion against me, unless it is because 1 will not deliver this poor 
iniioceiit army, which has followed me in so many military ac¬ 
tions, to bu now pulled asunder, broki'n piecemeal and reduced, so 
that they who have protected tlic state at the expense of their 
blood, will not have, perchance, the means of feeding themselves 
by their labour ; which, mcthinks, were hard measure, since it 
is taking from Esau Ins birthright, even without giving him 
a poor mess of pottage.” 

** Esau is likely to help himself, I think,” replied WUdrake. 

“ Truly, thou say ’st wisely,” replied the General; “ it is ill 
starving an armed man, if there is food to he had for taking— 
nevertheless, far be it from me to encourage rebellion, or w'ant of 
due subordination to these our rulers. I would only petition in 
a due and becoming, a sweet and harmonious manner, that they 
would listen to our conditions, and consider our necessities. But, 
sir, looking on me, and estimating me so little as they do, you 
must think that it wrould be a provocation in me towards the 
Goumnl of State, as wrell as the Parliament, if, simply to gratify 
your worthy master, 1 were to act contrary' to their purposes, or 
deny currency to the cnmmiRsion under their authority, which is 
as yet the highest in tlie State—and long may it be so for me !— 
to carry on the sequestration which they intend. And would it 
not also be said, that 1 wras lending myself to the malignant in¬ 
terest^ affording this den of tlie blood-thirsty and lascivious ty¬ 
rants of yore, to he in this our day a place ^ refuge to that old 
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and invotoxuto Amalckite, Sir Henry Loe, to keep pnsse^mon of 
the plai'o 111 Inch he liath bo loin' ^luriiieJ luinself 1 Truly it 
would be ii pci iloua matter.'* 

" Am 1 then to rojiort,*' said Wildrako, it please you, that 
you caiiiiot stead Colonel Kverard in this matter ?’* 

Uiiconditionallv, a) — but, taken conditionally, the answer 
may be otherwise,’’—aiu<wcn‘d Cromwell. ** 1 see thou art not 
able to fathom my purpose, and tborefoie I will partly unfold it 
to thee —Hut take notice, tlut, should tli,> tongue betray niy coun- 
hcl, Mi>e in so far as can*} mg it to thy master, b} all the blood 
which lias been shed in these wild tiuicH, tiiou slialt die a thou> 
HBiid deaths in one !” 

“ Do not fear me, sir,” said Wildrakc, whoso natural boldno&H 
and earclessiiess of character was for the present time borne down 
and quelled, hkt' that oi faleon's in the pn'.si nee ot the eagle. 

** Hoar me, then,'* said Cromw'cll, and lot no syllable csca|>« 
thee. Knowest thou not the young Jjoe, whom they call Albtrt, a 
inalignaut like his iatlier, and one who wiiit up with tlu' young 
Man to that last rufilc which we had with him at VV'orcestcr— 
May we be grati'ful for the Mctory !’* 

" 1 know there is such a y oung gentleman as Albert Lee,** said 
Wildrake. 

And knowest thou not—I S{)Cak not by way of prying into 
the good Colonel's suerets, but only as it behoves me to know 
nomctlimg of the matter, that 1 may best judge how 1 am to 
serv<‘ him—Know est thou not that thy master, Markham e- 
rard, is a suitor alter the sister ul this same malignant, a daughter 
of tlie old Keeper, culled Sir Henry Leo T* 

“ All this 1 have heanl,” said W ildrake, nor can I deny tliat 
1 believe in it,” 

** Well then, go to.—When the young man Charles Stewart 
fled from the field of Worcester, and was by sliarp chaso and 
pursuit compelled to separate hinisclf from his followers, I know 
by sure intelligoncc tliat this Albert Lee was one of the last who 
remaiued with him, if not indeed the very last.” 

It was devilish hke him,” said tlie cavalier, without suffi* 
ciently weighing his expressions, cozisidering m what presence 
thoy were to be uttered —** And I'll uphold Mm with my rapier, 
to be a true chip of the old block ! ” 

" Ha, swrearest thou I’* said the General. " Is Uus tliy refer- 
mation 1 ” 

" 1 never swear, so please you,” replied Wildrake, recolleoting 
himself, ** except there is some mention of maliguants and cava¬ 
liers in my hearing; and then the old liabit returns, and 1 swear 
like one of Goring’s troopers.” 

** Out nptm thee,” said the Greneral; “ what can it avail thee to 
prMtise a profanity so horrible to the ears of others, and wluch 
brings no emolument to him who uses it} ” 

There ere, doubtless, more profitable sine in the world than 
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the barren and unprofitable vice of swearing,’* was the answer 
which rose to the bps of the cavalier ; but that -a as exchanged 
for a profession of regret for having given offence. The truth 
was, the discourse began to take a turn which rendered it more 
iuh^rcsting than ever to Wildrake, who therefore detenniiied not 
to lose the opportunity for obtaining possession of the secret that 
seemed to be suspended on GromweU’s lips; and tliat could only 
bo through means of keeping guard upon his own. 

“What SJirt of a house is Woodstock 1” said the General, 
abruptly. 

“ An old mansion/’ said Wildrake, m reply; “and, so far as 
1 could judge by a single night's lodgings, having abundance of 
backstairs, also subterranean passages, and all the communica¬ 
tions under ground, which are common lu old raven-nests of the 
sort.” 

“ And places for concealing priests, unqncstionaVdy,” said 
Cromwell. It is beldom that such anenmt houses lack secret 
stalls wherein to mow up these calves of Itethol.” 

“Your Honour’s Excellency,’* said Wildrake, “may swear 
to tliat.” 

“ I swear not at all,” repbed the General drily .—“ But what 
think’st thou, good follow ?—1 ^\ill ask thee a blunt question— 
Where will those two Worcester fugitives tint thou wotcest of 
be more likely to take shelter—and that they must be sheltered 
somenhere I well know—than in this same old palace, wiUi all 
the comers and concoahiients whereof young Albert hath been 
acquainted ever since his earliest infani'y > ” 

“ Truly,” said "Wildrake, making an effort to answer the ques¬ 
tion with seeming indifference, wliile the possibility of such an 
event, and its eonsoqucnces, flashed fearfully upon his mind,— 
“ Truly, I should be of your honour’s opinion, but that I thmk 
iho company, who, by the commission of Parliament, liave occu¬ 
pied Woodstock, are likely to fright them thence, as a cat scares 
doves from a pigeon-house. The neighbourhood, with reverence, 
of Gh^nerals Desborough and Uamson, will suit ill with fugitives 
from Worcester field.” 

“ I thought as much, and so, indeed, would I have it,** an¬ 
swered the General. “ Long may it be ere our names shall be 
aught but a terror to our enenneo, Bnt iii Uiis matter, if thou 
art an active plotter for t}i> master’s interest, thou miglit’st, I 
should think, work out somothing lavoui'able to his present ob¬ 
ject.** 

“ My brain is too poor to reach tlic depth of your hononrahlo 
purpose,” said Wildrake. 

“ Listen, then, and let it be to profit/* answered Cromwell. 
“ Assuredly the conquest at Worcester was a great and crowning 
mercy; yet might we seem to be but small in our thankfulness 
fiir the same, did wo not do what in ns lies tow'ards tho ultimate 
improvement and final conclusion of the great work whicdi has 
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been thus prosperous in our hands, professing, in pure hninilitj 
and singleness of heart, that do not, in any deserve our 
iiistruirientahty to be remembered, nay, would rather pray and 
entreat, that our iioiuc and lortiines wore forgotttm, than t)iat the 
great work were in itself incompleto. Nevertheless, truly, placed 
os ue now are, it eoiicerns us more nearly than others,—that w, 
if «o poor creatures should at all speak ol themselves as eoueemed, 
whether more or less, with these changes which have been wrought 
around,—^ri<»t, I say, by ourselves, or our own power, but by tin' 
destiny to which we were called, fulfilling tlie same with all meek¬ 
ness and humilitv,—1 say it concerns us nearly that nil things 
should be dime in eonfuimity with the gi'cat work which liatli 
been wrought, and is let wwking, in those lands. Such is my 
plain and simple ineaning. Nevertheless, it is much to be desired 
that this young man, tins King of Scots, as lie called hiinbclf— 
tins Charles Stewart—should not escape forth from tlic nation, 
whore hisarnial has wrought bo much dibturhaueo and blood- 
blied.” 

“ 1 have no doubt,” said the cavalier, looking down, “ that 
your lordship's wisdom hath dirceti'd nil things as they may best 
lead towards such a consummation; and 1 pray your jiaina may 
be [lanl as they deserve.” 

** 1 tliauk thee, friend,” said Cromw'ell, with much humility; 
** doubth'ss we shall meet our reward, being in the bands of a 
good paymaster, wlio never passetii Saturday night. Tint under¬ 
stand me, friend—1 desjro no niurc' than my owu share in the 
good work. I would heartily do what poor kindness 1 can to 
your w'urthy' master, and even to you in your degree—for such 
as I do not converse w'itli ordinary men, that our presence may 
he forgotten like an e\ cry-day's occurnmee. We speak to men 
like tliee for their reward or their jmiiishnient; and 1 trust it 
will be the fomiiT w'hich thou in thine olKco wilt merit at my 
hand.” 

" Your honour,” said Wildrakc, ** speaks like one accustomed 
to command.” 

“ Ti*ue *, men's minds are likened to those of my degree by 
fear and reverence,” said the General }—** but enough of that, 
desiring, as 1 do, no other dependency on my apecial person than 
is alike to us all upon that which is above us. But I would de¬ 
sire to cast this golden ball into your mabter'u lap. lie hath 
served agmnst this Charles Stewart and his fkther. But he is a 
kinsman near to the old knight, Lee, and stands well affected 
towards lus daughter. Thou also wilt keep a watch, my friend— 
tliat ruffling liwk of thine will procure thee the confidimce of every 
malignant, and the ]irey cannot approach this cover, as though 
to shelter, like a coney in the rooks, but thou wilt be sensible of 
his presence.” 

« 1 xn^e a shift to comprehend your Excellem^,” said tlie 
cavalier; and 1 thank you heartily for the good opinion you 
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have put upon me, ami which, 1 pray I may have some hand¬ 
some oppurtunity of dcborvmi?, that I inay ahow my gratitude by 
the event. But btill, with reverence, )our Excellency’s bcheme 
heems unlikely, while Woodstock remains in posseasion of the 
nequestratorH. Botli tho old knight and his son, and far more 
such a fugitive as your honour hinted at, will take special care 
not to approach it till they .u'o removed.’* 

It Id for that 1 lia>e been dealing with thee thus long,” said 
the General.—(told thee that 1 w'as something unwilling, upon 
slight occasion, to dispossess the sequestrators by my own proper 
waTTaiit, although ha'viiig, pt'rhajis, suthuient autiiority in the 
state both to do so, and to despise the murmuiw of those who 
blame mo. In brief, I would be loth to tamper with my privi¬ 
leges, and make eKperiim'iits between their strength, and the 
powers of the eoniinission granted hy uth(>rs, without pressing 
iieod, or at least great proejax't of advantage. So, it thy Colonel 
will undertake, for liis love of the Kcpublic, to iind the means of 
preventing its worst iiiul nearest danger, w'hieh must needs occur 
from the escape of tins ;^uung Man, and will do his endeavour to 
stay him, in case his flight should lead him to W'oodstoek, which 
I hold very likely, 1 will give thee an order to thesu sequestra¬ 
tors, to evacuate the palace instantly ; and to tlie next troop of my 
regiment, which lies at Oxford, to turn them out by the shoulders, 
if they make any scruples—Ay, even, for example’s sake, if they 
drag DesLorough out foremost, tliough he be w'cdded to my 
Bister.” 

** So please you, sir,” said Wildrako, “ and with your most 
powerful w'arrant, I trust 1 might expel the commissioners, even 
without the aid of your moit warlike and devout troopers.” 

“ That is what 1 am least anxious about,” replied the Gene¬ 
ral1 should like to see the best of them sit after 1 hod nod¬ 
ded to tlicm to begone—always excepting the worshipful House, 
in whose 'name our commissions run; but who, as some think, 
will be done with politics ere it be time to renew them. There¬ 
fore, what chiefly concerns me to know', is, whether thy master 
will embrace a traffic which hath such a fair promise of profit 
with it. i am well con\ inced that, with a scout like thee, who 
hast been in the cavalier's quarters, and const, I should guess, 
resume thy drinking, ruffianly, hcalth-quafluig manners when¬ 
ever thou hast a mind, he must discover where this Stew art hath 
ensooticed him*ielf. Either tlie young Lee will visit the old one 
in person, or ho will wnto to him, or hold oommunioation with 
him by letter. At all events, Markham Everard and thou most 
have an eye in every hair of your liead.” While he spoke, a 
flush passed over his brow', he rose from his chair, and paced tiie 
aportnmnt in agitation. ** Woe to you, if you suffer tiie young 
adventurer to escape roe 1—^^’ou had better be in tlie deepest dun¬ 
geon in Europe, than breathe the air of England, sliould you but 
dream of playing roe false. 1 hare spoken freely to thee, fellow 
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—more fr<‘ely than is my wfnit—the I’line requiretl it. But, to 
nhare my confidence is like keeimi" a watch over a powdor-ma- 
y^azme, the leaat and most insignificant si»iik blow's thee to ahlien. 
Tell \our maj-tcr what I said—hut not how 1 s.iiti it—Fie, tliat I 
Hhnuld liave la'cii >M>tra^ ed iiitt) this (li>'tein|»eratiirp of |>assion • 
--begone, feimh IN'iimm sliall bring thee hcaled orders— Yot, 
stay— thou hast sometliing to ask.” 

“ I would know',” said SVildrakis to whom the visible anxiety 
of the General gave some poiifi*lenci*, what is the figure of this 
young galUnt, in case ] should find himl” 

“ A tall, raw boned, swarthy lad, they say ho has sliot up into. 
Here is his picture by a good hand, some time since.” lie turned 
round one of the purtnnts which stood w'dli its face against the 
wall; but it pro\ ed not to be tluit of Charles the Second, but of 
Ills mihappy fathiT. 

The first motion of Cromw-ell indicated a purpose of hastily 
rej>laciiig the picture, and it seeineil as if an effort was nwessary 
to repress his disinclination to look upon it. But ho did reprebs 
It, and, placing the ]>icture against the wall, withdrew slowly and 
sternly, as if, m di'fiance of his own feelings, lie was determined 
to gam a place from which to si'c it to ad\iintage. It waa well 
for Wildrakc that his dangerous coni()anion had not* turned an 
eye on him, for hif blood also kindled wlii'ii he saw the portrait 
of his master in the hands of tlie chief author of his death. Be¬ 
ing a fierce and desperate man, he eommanded Ins jiassion with 
great difficulty ; and if, on its first violence, he had been provided 
with a suitable weapon, it is possible(Vomwell would never hai'o 
aiscendod higher m his bold ast'ciit towards supnune power. 

But this natural ami sudden flash of indignation, which rushed 
through the veiU'i of an ordinary man like Wildrake, was pre¬ 
sently subdued, whoii confronted with the strong yet stifled cnu>> 
tion displayed by so powerful a character as Cromwell. As the 
cavalier looked on his dark and bold countenance, agitated by 
inward and indoscribabie feelings, he found his own violence of 
K]>irit die away and lose itself lu fear and wonder. ISo true it is, 
that as greater lights swallow up and oxtuiguish the display of 
those which are less, so men of great, capacious, and overruling 
minds, bear aside and subdue, in their climax of passion, the 
more feeble wills and pasbions of others; as, when a river joins 
a brook, the fiercer torrent shoulders a.sid« the smaller stream. 

Wildrake stood a silent, inactive, and almost a terrified spee- 
tator, whilo Cromwell, assuming a firm sternness of eye and man¬ 
ner, as one who compels himself to look on what some strong in¬ 
ternal feeling renders painful and disgustful to him, proceeded, in 
brief and interrupted expressions, but yet with a firm voice, to 
comment on the* portrait of the late Kmg. His words seemed 
less addressed to Wildrake, than to be the spontaneous unbur¬ 
dening of his own bosom, swelling under recollection of the past 
and anticipation of the future. 
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“ That Flemish painter,” he said—“ tliat Antonio Vandyck— 
what a power he has! Steel may mutilate, wamors may waste 
and destroy—still tho Kmg stands uninjured by time; and our 
grandchildren, while they re.nl his history, may look on his im¬ 
age, and compare the nielaiiclmly feature's with tin* woful tale.— 
It w'asa stem necessity—it was an awful deed! The calm pride 
of that eye might liave ruled worlds oi crouching Frenchmen, or 
supple Italians, or formal Spaniards; but its glancoH only roused 
the native courage of tho stem Englishman.—Lay not on poor 
sinful man, whose breath is in his nostrils, the blame that he falls, 
when 1 leaven never gavt* him strength of nerves to shuid! The 
weak ndcr is thrown by his unruly horse, and trampled to death 
—^thc strongest man, the best cavalier, springs to the empty sad¬ 
dle, and uses Tilt and spur till the fiery steed knows its mastiT. 
Who blames him, who, mounted aloft, rides tnumplianily amongst 
the jieople, for having huccccded, where the unskilful and feeble 
tell and died t Verily he hath liis rowrard : Then, w'liat is that 
piece of painted canvass to me more tlian otlicrs J No : let him 
show to others the rejimaehes of that eold, calm face, tliat proud 
yet complaining eye : Those wlio have acted on higher respects 
have no cause to start at jiaiiited shadows. Net wealth nor jiower 
brought me from my obscurity. The oppresised eonscieiiei's, the 
injur«'d liberties of England, were the banner tliat 1 followed.*’ 

He raised his \ oice so high, os if pleading in his own defence 
before some tnbmial, that I’earson, the officer in attendance, 
lookoil into the apartment; and observing his master, with his 
eyes kindling, his arm catended, his foot advanced, and his voice 
raised, like a general in the aet of (‘ummandmg the advance of 
his army, he instantly withdrew'. 

‘‘ It was other than selfish regards fliat drew me forth to ac¬ 
tion,” continued Cromwell, ** and I dare the world—ay, living or 
dead 1 cliallengo—^to assert tliat 1 armed for a private cause, or 
as a means of enlarging my fortunes. Neither was there a trooper 
in tlie regiment who came there witli less of iiersonal cv'il will to 
yonder unhappy”- 

At this moment the door of the apartment opened, and a gen¬ 
tlewoman entered, who, from her resemblance to the General, 
although her features wei'e soft and feminine, might be imnie- 
diately recognised as liis daughter. She walked up to Cromwell, 
gently but firmly passed her arm through his, and said to him in 
a persuasive tone, ** Father, tins is not well—^you have promised 
me this should not happen.” 

The General hung down his head, like one who was either 
ashamed of the passnon to which he had given way, or of the in¬ 
fluence whioh was exercised over him. He yielded, however, to 
the affectionate impulse, and left the apartment, without again 
turning his head towards the portrait which had so much affected 
him, or looking towards Wildrake, who remamed fixed in asto- 
ainlunent. 
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CHAPTER IX 

Dim tor —<tu tu, to—-You hiivc kuovn wkat )flu nkouhl iint 

.Viwbi't/i 

Wtldrakk wa» loft in tlio oiibiTK't, as wo iiavo said, astonished 
and alone. It was often iioiseii alxiut, that Cromwell, the deep 
and sagacious statesman, tlio calm and nitrt'pul commander, ho 
who liad ovoroonio such difficulties, and ascended to such heights, 
that bo sotmeil already to liesti'ido the lauil nhieh ho had con- 
4}uoro<l, had, like many other men of great genius, a constitu¬ 
tional taint of luclaiieholy, which sometimes displayed itself both 
111 words and actions, and luid heim first observed in that sudilcu 
and striking change, when, abaudoniug entirely tht^ dissolute 
freaks of his youth, lie enihriwod a very strict emiTHc of religions 
observances, winch, u]>oii 8i>mo occasions, he 6<‘onied to eonsider 
as bringing him into more near and close contact with the spiri¬ 
tual world. Tliis extraordinary man is said bunietimes, during 
that period of his life, to liave given way to spiritual dedusioiin, 
or, as he himself conceived them, ]>roplietic inspirations of aj)- 
pro.iching grandeur, and of strange*, deep, and m> sti'i'ious agen¬ 
cies, in wIulIi he was in future to be engaged, in the same man¬ 
ner as bis yoniigcr years bad bt>cii marked by fits of exuberant 
anil eveessn e frolic and (lubaucheries Somelluiig of this kind 
seenu d to cxjilain the ebullition of jiassiori winch ho had now 
manifested. 

With w'onder at wliiit lie hail witnessed, Wildrake ft It Aoinc 
anxiety on lus own account. Though not tlic most n‘flectmg of 
mortal I, bo had sense enough to know, that it is daiigorous to ho 
a witness of the intiniiities of men high in power; aud ho was 
left so long by hmisclf, as induced bun to entertam some secri't 
doubts, wdiethcr the Genera! might not be tempted to take means 
of coufiiiing or removing a witnesh, who had scon him lowered, 
as it se'omed, by the suggestions of his own conscience, beneath 
that lofty flight, which, in general, he adected to susiam above 
the rest of the sublunary world. 

In this, however, he wronged Cromwell, who was free cither 
from an extreme ilcgrce of jt>alous suspicion, or from any thing 
which approached towards blood-thirstiness. Pearson appeared, 
after a kipso of about an hour, aud, intimating to Wildrake that 
he was to follow', conductod him into a distant apartment, in 
which he found tlio General seated on a low couch. Ills daugh¬ 
ter was in the apartment, but remained at some distance, appa¬ 
rently busied with some female needle-work, and scarec turned 
her head as Pearson and Wildrake entered. 

At a sign from the Lord-General, Wildrake approached him 
as before. Comrade,” he said, ** your old friends the cavahera 
look (HI me as their enemy, and conduct themselves towards me 
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a« if tlioy dcpiretl to makp mo aucli. I profoss they are labour¬ 
ing to their own prejudice ; for 1 regard, and have ever regarded 
them, as faonoht and liuiiourable foola, wlio were silly enough to 
run tlieir neck*i into nooses, and their heads agaiiibt stone-walls, 
that a man called Sh'wart, and no other, should he king ever 
thoni. Fouls * are there no words made of letters that would 
sound as w'cll as Charles Stewart, with that magic title beside 
them! Why, the word King is like a lighted lainyi. tliat tlirows 
the same hriglit gilding upon any coiiibiiiation of the alyihabet, 
and yet you must shed your blood for a name! })ut thou, for 
thy part, shall have no wrung from me. Here is an order, 
well warranted, to clear the Lodge at Woodsttick, and abandon 
it to tby master's keejung, or those wdiom lie shall appoint. He 
will liavc Ills uncle and ynetty cousin with him, doubtlcBs. Fare 
thee well—tliink on wliat 1 hdd tliee. They say beauty is a 
loadstone to yonder long lad thou dost wot of; but T reckon 
he haa other stars at picsent to direct his eourse than bright 
eyes and fair hair. lk‘ it as it may, thou knowest my purpose- 
peer out, peer out; keeji a constant and careful louk-fiut on every 
ragged patch that wanders by In-dgc-row or lane—tlicsi* are days 
when a beggar’s cloak may cover a king's laiisom. There are 
sonic broad Portugal jiicccs for thee—soiiK'tliiiig strange to thy 
pouch, 1 ween.—Once more, think on what thou hast heard, 
and,” he added, m a lower and more iinyiressive tone of voice, 
“ forget what tliou hast seen. My' service to thy master ;—and, 
yet once again, reinfmbt’r —and fonjd .^'—Wildrake made his 
obeisance, and, returning to his inn, left Windsor with all pog- 
siblf' speed. 

It was afternoon in the same day W'lieii the cavalier rejoined 
his roundhead friend, who was anxiously expecting him at tlic 
inn in Woodstock ajiyiuiuted for tlieir rendezvous. 

“ Where hast thou been?—what hast thou seen’—what 
strange uncertainty is in thy looks i—and why dost thou iiut 
answer me 1” 

** Because,” said W ildrake, laying aside Ins riding cloak and 
rapier, ** you ask so many tiueations at once. A man has but one 
tongue to answer with, and mine is wellnigh glued to the roof of 
my mouth.” 

“ Will drink unloosen it!” said the Colonel; ** though I dare 
say thou hast tried that spell at every ale-house on the road. 
Call for what thou wuuldst have, man, only be (][iiick.” 

“ Colonel Everard,” answered 1!\ ildrake, “ 1 have not tasted 
so much as a cup of cold water this day.” 

Tlten thou art out of humour for tliat reason,” said the 
Colonel; " salve thy sore with brandy, if thou wilt, but leave 
beiug so fantastic and unlike to thyself, as thou sliowcst in this 
silent mood.” 

* Coloiiel Bverard," replied tlie cavalier, very gravely, '‘lam 
an altered man.” 
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] think thou dost ahor/’ said Everard, “ every day in the 
year^ and ever\ liour of the da\. Cunie, );oud mm , tell me, haat 
tliou aoeii the Cienexal, and got his warrant for clearing out the 
Mcquectrators from ’Woodstock 

“ 1 ha\t‘ seen the deiil,” said Wildroke, * and have, aa thou 
eay'ht, got u arrant from him.” 

“ (live it me hastil^>,” said Evera,rd, catching at the packet. 

“ Forgive me, Mark,” said Wildrake; if thou knewest the 
purpose itli whieli this deed is granted—if thou knewest—mliat 
It is not my purpo'^e to tidl thee—vviiat manner of hopes an* 
founded on tli> uecejitiiig it, 1 Inive that opinion of thee, Mark 
Everai'd, that thou vioultlst as soon take a red-hot horseshoe 
from the aiiiil with thy bare hand, us receive into it tins shp of 
pajicr ” 

“ t’omc, come,” said Evonird, *• this comes of some of your ex¬ 
alted ideas of lovalti, wliieh, cxcetlent within eertaui bounds, 
drive us mad when t‘ncouragi‘<l up to some heights. Do not 
think, siiieu I must needs s]>eak ]>1aiuly with tint*, tliat 1 see 
without sorrow the downfall of our ancient monarchy, and the 
substitution of another form of government in its stead ; but 
ought my regret for tlie ]iast to pi event mv acquiescing and aid¬ 
ing in such nieahiires as are likely to settle the future! The 
royal cause is rumed, hadst thou and eveiy cavalier in England 
sworn the eontrary ; ruined, not to rise again—for many a day at 
least. The Varhament, so oiten draughted and drained of those 
who wort* oourugeiiub onuiigli to maintaiii their own frt*eduni of 
opinion, is now i*t‘dueed to a handful of statesmen, who have lost 
the rt*spect of tlic people, from the length of tixiio during wliicli 
they have held the su[>rein(* maiiagemimt of affairs '^I'hey caimtit 
stand lung unless tliey were to ieduce the army; and the army, 
late servants, are now nta-ters, and will refuse to be reduct'd. 
They know their strength, and tliat they may Is; an army sub¬ 
sisting on pay and free quarters tliroughout England as lung as 
they will. I tell thee, Wiiilrakc, unless we look to the only man 
who can rule and manage them, we may expect mihtary law 
throughout the laud ; and I, fur nunc own part, look fur any pre¬ 
servation of onr pnvilcges that may be vouchsafed to us, only 
through the wisdom and forbearance of Cromwell. Now yon 
have my secret. You are aware that 1 am not doing the beat 1 
would, Wt the best 1 can. 1 wisli— not so ardently as thou, per¬ 
haps—yet 1 do vv ish that the King could have been restored on 
good terms of composition, safe for us and for himself. And now, 
good Wildrake, rebel as thou thinkcst me, make me no worse a 
rebel than an unwilling one. God knows, 1 never laid aside love 
and reverence to tlic King, even in drawing my aw'ord against 
his ill advisers.” 

“ Ah, plague on you,” said Wildrake,«that is the very cant of 
it—that’s what you all say. All of you fought against the Kuig 
in pure love and loyalty, and not otherwise. However, 1 see 
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yniir driflt, and 1 own tliat I liLo it bettor than 1 expected. Tbo 
army m your bear mm, and old Null is >o«r bearuai'd ; and ;iou 
are like a country countable, who niaki'H interest with the b(>ar- 
wnrd that he may pruvent him from lettinji; hnim loose. Well, 
there may eome a day when the sun will slime on onr side of the 
fence, and thert'on shaU you, and all the t;o(>d fair-w(*a\her ioWkH 
who love tliu stronger party, come and make eoniinon cauao 
with us.” 

Without innch attending to wliat his fnend said, Oolrmel Kve- 
rard carefully studied the warrant of Cromwell. ** It is bolder 
and inoro peremptory than I expected,” lie said “ The General 
must feel hiiiisolf strong, when hi' ojiposes his ow'n autlionty so 
directly to that of the (\miicil of State ami the I'arliainent.” 

“ You will not hesitate to act ujion it saul Wildrakc. 

“ Tliat J certainly will not,” answered Everard; “ but 1 must 
wait till 1 have tlio assistance of the Mayor, who, 1 think, will 
gladly see tlieoe fellows ejected from the I.ihIl'c. 1 must not go 
altogidher ujmiu nuhtarv authority, if possible ” Then, steppiiig 
to the door of the apartment, he despatched a si'rvaiit of the liouse 
in quest of tlie Chief Magistrate, desiring he should be maile ae- 
quaintod tliat Colonel Eserard desired to sue him with as little 
loos of time as possible. 

“ You are sure lie will come, like a diigat a whistle,” said Wild¬ 
rakc. The word eaptaiii, or colonel, makes the fat citizen trot 
in theso days, when one sword in worth fifty corjioration charters. 
But then' are dragoons yonder, as well as the grim-faceil knave 
whom 1 fngiiteiicd the otlicr oveniiig when 1 showed nij face in 
at the window. Think'bt tliou the kuavea wilt bhow no rough 
play *” 

The General's w'nrrant will weigh more witli them tlian a 
dozen acts of l‘arlianient,’* said Everai*d.—“ But it is time thou 
eateSit, if thou liast in truth ridden from Wmdsur hither without 
baiting ” 

** I care unt about it,” said Wildrakc : ^ 1 tell thee, your Ge¬ 
neral gave me a breakfabt, which, 1 tliink, will serve me one 
while, if 1 am ever able to digest it. By the mass, it lay so 
heavy on my conscience, that I earned it to church to see if 1 could 
digest It thure with my other sms. But nut a whit.” 

** To chiucli!—^to Uie door of the church, Ihon meanest,” said 
Everard. “ I know thy way—^thou art ever wont to pull thy 
hat off rcvenMitly at the throsliold ; but for croasmg it, that day 
seldom comes.” 

** Well,’^ replied Wildrakc, “ and if I do pull off my castor and 
kneel, is it not Ncemly to bhow tho same reapects in a chundi 
which we offer iu a palace 1 It is a dainty matter, is it not, to 
see your Anabaptists, and Brrmruists, and the rest of you, gather 
to a semion with as little ceremony as hogs to a trough 1 But 
here comes food, and now for a grace, if 1 can rcmemb» one.” 
Everard was too much interested about the late of his unde 
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and his fair cousin, and tho prospect of restoring tliem to tlicir 
quiet home, under the protection ol that formidable trunrlicoii 
whicJi wasi already’ regarded ab tho Jeading-stafT of England, to re¬ 
mark, that ccriaui],\ a great alroratioii liad taken jilaec in the 
manners and outward behaviour at least of his eonipaiuun. liis 
demeanour frcepiently evmeod a sort of struggh' holwixt old ha¬ 
bits of indulgeiiee, and some newl^ funned n'hoUitums of absti¬ 
nence ; and it was almost ludiei'ous to see lioiv often the hand of 
tho iieopln te directed itself naturally a largo blaek leathern 
jack, which contained two double tlagous of strong ale, and how 
oiceii, diverted from its purjiose by ihe better reflt ctioim of the 
reformed toper, it seized, instead, upon a large ewer of salubrious 
and pure water. 

It was not difRciilt to see that the task of sobriety was not yet 
become easy, and that, li it luad the ivcoiumendation of thcMiitel- 
loetiul portion of the party who had resolved upon it, the outward 
man yielded a reluctant and lostivc coiujdionce. But honest 
Wihlrake lind been drearltiilly frightened at the course* jtroposed 
to him bi Cromwell, and, with a feeluig not peculiar to the Ca- 
tliolic religion, had ionned a soloniii resolution within Ids own 
mind, that, if ho caino off safe and with honour frgm this dan¬ 
gerous interview', he would show liis sense oi I leaven’s favour, 
by renouncing some of the sms which most easily lieset him, and 
especially that of intemperance, to which, like many of his wild 
compeers, he w'as too much addicted. 

This resolution, or vow, was partly prudential as well as reli¬ 
gious ; for It occurred to him as \cry jiossiblc, that some matters 
of a diflicult and delicate nature iniglit be thrown into his hands 
at the present oniergeney, duniig the conduct of w'hich it would 
be fitting for him to act by some better oracle than that of the 
Bottle, celebrated by llabelais. In full compliance with this pru¬ 
dent determination, he touched neither tlie ale nor the brandy 
which were placed before him, and declined peremptorily tho 
sack with which his friend would have garnished the board. Ne- 
verthclebs, just as the boy removed the trenchers and napkins, 
together with the large black-jack which wc have already men¬ 
tioned, and was one or two steps on his way to the door, the 
smewy arm of the cavalier, which seemcfl to elongate itself oa 
purpose, (as it extendod far beyond the folds of the thrcadbart» 
jacket,) arrested tiie progress of the retiring Ganymede, and 
seizing on the black-jack, conveyed it to the 1ms, whidi were 
gently breathing forth the aspiration, “ D—n—1 mean, Heaven 
forgive me—we are poor creatures of clay—one modest idp must 
be uermitted to our frailty.” 

TO murmuring, lie glued tho huge flagon to his lips, and as the 
head was slowly and gradually incliiied backwards, in proportion 
as the right band elevated the bottom of the pitcher, Everard had 
great doubts whether the drinker and the cup were likely to part 
until the whole contents of the latter had been transfen'ra to tiie 
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person of the former. Roi^r Wildrake stinted, however, when, 
by a moderate eompntatiuu, lie liad sa'aHowod at one draught 
about a quart and a half. 

He then replaef'd it on the salver, fetched a long breath to re¬ 
fresh hib lungs, haile the hoy get him gono with the n'st of tin* 
liquors, in a tone which iiiferi’ed somi^ dread ol his constancy, 
an<l till'll, turning to his friend Kverurd. he expatiated in praise 
of niodeniiioii, ohserving. tluit the mouthful which he had just 
token had been of more Her\'ico to him than if he had remained 
qualhng healths at table for four hours together. 

His triend maile no reply, hut euulil not help lieing privately 
of opinion that WiMrake's temperance had done as much execu¬ 
tion on till tankard in his single draught, as some mure moderate 
topers might liave effected if they had sat sipping lor an even¬ 
ing But the subject was changed by the entrance of the laiid- 
luid, who eanie to annouiiee to his hunour (/oloiiel Pherard, Uiat 
tlie w’orslupful Mayor of Woodstock, writli tho lii'V. Master 11 oM- 
('iiough, were come to wait upon him. 


CHAPTER X. 

-Here we liavc one head 

I'pon two i>i)(1u‘<4 -yinir twi> headed huDock 
Is hut an ASS to siu'h A ]iriidii>T 

These two liAse hut oiil im>niiiii{i, thoufilit and couiiael, 

And whin the Hiim)c iiiuldle has bpoku out 
1 lie four lct(S bcraiii* Obbcnt to it 

Uld Play 

1V the gooilly form of the honest Mayor, there was a bustling 
mixture of importanet' and emharrabsinent, hke the deportment 
of a man who was cuiiscitius that he had an important part to 
act, if he could b<.t exactly dibCQver what that part was. But 
both were mingled with much pleasure at seeing Everard, and 
ho frequently repeated liis welcomes and all-hailb before he could 
bo brought to attend to what tliat gentleman said ui reply. 

Good, worthy Colonel, you are indeed a desirable sight to 
Woodstock at all times, being, as 1 may say, almost our towns¬ 
man, as you have dwelt so much and so long at the palace. Truly, 
the matter liogins almost to pass my wit, though 1 have trans¬ 
acted tlie affairs of this borough for many a long day; and you 
are come to my assistance like, like**- 

** Tanquam Dens ex machnia, as the Ethnic poet hath it,” said 
Master Holdenougti, although 1 do not often quote from such 
books.—Indeed, blaster Markham Everard,—or worthy Colonel, 
as I ought rather to say—^you are simply the must wtlcome man 
who has come to Woodsto^ since the dayv of old King Harry.” 

** 1 liad some businesa with you, my good fnend,” said the 
Colonel, addressiug the Mayor: ** I shall be glad if it should so 



WOODftTOCK. 


l.VI 

happen at tho hame time, tliat I may find occasion to ]dLabur‘i> 
you or jour \\urtliy pa'^tor.” 

** No ^uostioii j<iu can do w», f^ood sir;*' intcrpostsl Ma-Ur 
Holdonouj;]!; you have the heart, sir, and you haM* tiu* hand , 
and we uro niutU iii want of i^ood counsel, ninl tliat irom a man 
of action. 1 am aware, wiirthy CoIoiilJ, that joii and jonr wor¬ 
thy father have e\er home \iiurs«'lves in the-** tumioilb like men 
of a truly Christian and moderate spirit, slriMiig to pour oil into 
the wnumls of the land, which some would ruh with vitriol and 
jiep]>er; ami we know you are faithful children of that ehuivh 
whieh we have r< formed Iroin its pajustieal and prelatieal tenets ” 
My good ami levereml friend,’* haul lanl, “ I resp»‘ct the 
piety and le.irning of many of jour ti'indiers; hut 1 am aUo for 
liberty ol consi'ieiiee to all men. 1 neither wde with sectiu’ies, 
nor do 1 desire to see tliem the object of suppression by vm- 
lenci' ” 

“ Sir, sir,’* said the Presbyterian, hastily, “ all this hath a fair 
sound; hut 1 would you should think what a fiiie country and 
cliuruli VNU are like to have of it, amidst the i trors, hlusphoimcs, 
and schisms, wlneh are daily inlrodueod into tli<‘ ehuieh and 
kingdom of Ciiglaml, so that worthy Muster KiiwanK^n his Caii- 
grona, deelaretli, that oiir native eoiintry i" abimt to become the 
very bink and cess-jiool of all sehisms, hen s^.s, blasphemies, and 
coiifusioiiH, as the army of llamiihal was s;iid to bi' the rt‘fus(> of 
all natioiibi —nimDUM tjuititnu —lb he\e me, worthy Co¬ 
lonel, that they of the Honourable ilomc' vniv all tins over 
lightly, and with the winking eomnvanee of fild Kli. These in- 
htructurs, the scliismaties, shoulder the oi t)indo\ miiii'oterb out of 
their puli>its, thrust thenisehes into iumjhe<i, and break up the 
peace tliereuf, stealing away men's hearts from the established 
faith.” 

" My good Master Iloldenoiigli,” n*pli€sl the Colonel, intir- 
rupting the zealous pTeacher, ‘‘ there is ground of sorrow foi* all 
these unhappy discords; and i hold with you, that the fiery' spi> 
nts of the present time have i-aised nieii's minds at once above* 
sober-minded and siiicere religion, and above decorum and com 
mon sensi*. But there is no lielp nivc patience. Entliusia'-m is 
a stream that may f>>am off in its own time, whereas it is suie t(' 
bear down every barrier which is directly ojiposed to it.—But 
what are these schismatioal proceedings to our prt'sent purpose 

“ Why, partly this, sir,” said Holdenough, “ although perhaps 
yon may make less of it than I should have tliought before we 
met.—1 was myself—I, Neliemiah Holdenough, [he added coii- 
sequeutially,] was forcibly expelled from my own puljut, even as 
a man should have been thrust out of his owm honse, by an alien, 
and an intruder—a wolf, w ho w as not at the trouble oven to put on 
shea’s clothing, but came in his native wolfish attire of buff and 
bandalier, and held forth in my stead to the people, who are to 
me as a floek to the lawful shepherd. It is too true, sir—Maater 
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Mayor -aw it, ainl strovo to tako siic*h order to prevent it aa man 
might, though,” turning ti> the Md}or, “ T thmk btill you might 
have striven a little more.” 

“ (lood now, good Master Iloldenough, do not let us go back 
on that question," said the Mayor. “ Guy of Warwick, or Bevis 
of Hampton, might do something w ith this generation ; but tmh, 
they are too man} and ton strong for the Mayor of Woodstock." 

1 think Muster Mayor speaks very good sense,” said the 
Colonel; if the independents are not allowed to preach, 1 fear 
me they will n<it fight;—and then if you were to have anothcT 
rising of eavahers^” 

“ There are worse folks may rise than cavaliers,” said Hold- 
enough 

How, sir?” replied Colonel Evcranl. “ Let me remind you, 
Master Holrlenougli, that is uo safe language in the present state 
of the nation ” 

** I say,” said the Presbyterian, “ there are worse folk ma}' 
rne than cavaliers; and 1 will prove what 1 say. The devil is 
worse than tlie worst cavalier that over drank a health, or swore 
an oath—and the devil has arisen at Woodstock Lodge 

“ A}, truly hath he,” said the Mayor, ** bodily and visibly, in 
figure and form—An awful time we li\e m 

(irentlemen, 1 really know npt how I am to understand you," 
said Everord. 

“ Why, it was even about the devil we came to speak with 
\ ou,” said the Mayor; but the worthy miiubter is always so 
hot upon the seetai'ies”- 

“ Which are the devil’s brats, and nearly akin to him,” said 
Master Holdeiiougli. “ Hnt true it is, that the growth of tliese 
s(>cts has brought up thn Evil One even upon the face of the 
earth, to look after his own interest, where he findb it most 
thriving.” 

“ Master Holdenough,” said the Colonel, if jrou apeak figu¬ 
ratively, I have already told you that 1 have neithm: the means 
nor the skill sufficient to temper these religious heats. But if 
you design to say that there h^ been an actual apparition of the 
devil, I presume to think that y on, with your doctrine and your 
learning, would be a fitter match for him {ban a soldier like me.” 

" True, sir; and I have that confidence in the commission 
which 1 hold, that I would take the field against the foul fiend 
writhout a moment’s delay,” said Holdenough; " but the place in 
which he hath of late appeared, being Woodstock, is filled with 
those dangnrousand impious persons, of whom I have been but now 
comjdaining; and though, confident in my own resouroos, I dare 
venture in dh^mtatioii with thrir Great Muter himself^ yet with¬ 
out ymir protection, most worthy Colonel, I see not tint 1 may 
with pmdience trust myself with the tossixig and goring ox Oes- 
boTough, or the bloody and devouring bear Harrison, or the cold 
and poisomnia snake Bletaon—all of whom are now at the Lodge, 
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doing license and taking spoil as the*} think meet; and, as ail 
men sa^\, the devil has come to make a fourth viith them.'’ 

** In good truth, worthy and noble ur,’' said the Itrlayor, ^ it is 
evt ‘11 as Master iloldeiiougli Mi\h—uur privileges are declared 
void, our cattle seissed in the very pastures, The^ talk of cutting 
down and disparking the fair Chaise, uhich has been so lung tlie 
pleasure of so many kingn, and nuking Woodstock of os little 
note as any paltry village I assure \()a we heard of )our arrnal 
with joy, and wondeivd at your keeping yourself so elobt^ in >our 
lodgings. We know no one save your father or you, that are 
like to stand the poor burgesses’ friend in this extreiniU, sinci* 
almost all the gentry around are nialignants, and under seqiie*'- 
tration. We trust, tlicrefore, >uu will make strung iutcrcessiun 
in our behalf." 

('ertamly. Master Major,” said the Colonel, who saw hinistdf 
with pleasure antieijiatcd; “ it was my very purpose to have in¬ 
terfered in this matter; and 1 did but keeji myself aloiu‘ until I 
should be furnished with some authority fiom the Lord-detieral 

“ i’owers from the Lord-Generalsaid the Mayor, tliriistiiig 
the clergj’maii with his elbow—Dost tliou hear that’—Wiiat 
eoek will fight tliat cock ^ Wc shall earry it now over flieir necks, 
and Woodstock shall be brave Woodstock still!” 

** Keep thine elbow from niy side, friend,” said Holdeuougli. 
annojeil by the action which the Mayor had suited to his words , 
*^and may the Lord send that Crumwill prove not as sharp to 
the jteople of England as thy bones against iny person ' Vet 1 
approve that we should use his auUiuxitj to atop the course of 
these men’s pruccedings." 

“ Let us set out, tlien,” said C ulonel Everard; •* and I trust 
we shall find the gentlemen reasonable and obedient.” 

The functionaries, laic and clerical, assented with much joy , 
and the Colonel required and received Wildrahe's assistance in 
putting on his cloak and rapier, as if he had been the depend¬ 
ent whose part he acted. Thu cavalier contrived, howevei, 
while doing him these menial offices, to give his friend a shrew d 
pinch, in order to maintain tlie footing of secret equality betwixt 
them. 

The Colonel was saluted, as they passed through tlio streets, 
hy many of the anxious inhabitants, who seemed to cf^nsider his 
intervention as affording the only chance of saving their fint 
Park, and the rights of tlie corporation, as well as of individualh, 
from ruin and confiscation. 

Ab they entered the Park, the Colonel asked his companions, 
^ What is this you say of apparitions being seen amongst them t *' 
Why, Colonel,” said the clurgjTnan, " you know j ourself tliat 
Woodstock was always haunted t’’ 

** 1 have lived therein many a day,” said the Colonel; " and I 
know that 1 never saw the least sim of it, although idle people 
spoke of the house as they do of an old xnansionB, and gave tlie 
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R]>artmont*i glio*«ts and Bpoctre'v to fill up the places of as manjk tif 
tin* dt*ci’a‘‘C'd ^rcat, an had over (hvolt tluTi*.” 

“ Nay, b«t, pond Colonol,” said tlu* clorp,Mnan, “ I trust joii 
liavo not reaehoil tlio }iroviiiliiip mii of tho tinios, and he'oomo in* 
diflorcnt to tho ti‘stjnii)n\ in favour of appantious, uluoli appoara 
so onnolusive to all but allioists, and ad\(io.ttos for uitohes f” 

] would not ah*'i»liitt‘l\ dishelievo what is so pone rally affirm- 
r'd/’ naid tho Ci>loiiol ; hut ni,\ reason loads me to doubt most 
Ilf tho stories vliich I lia\o hoaid of this sort, and my own ox- 
iwrii'iico no\**r uoiil to ooiifirm any of then)/* 

“ Ay, hut trust mo,” said Iloldoiiniipli, “ Ihoro was al\Aa^sa 
demon of one or tho otlior spoeios about this Wiiudstoik. Not a 
man or woman in tlu* ttmii hut has heard storios of apparitioiiH 
in tho forest, or ahriut tho old eastle. Soinotnnos it is a park of 
hounds, that swoo[t aloiip, ami the whoops and hollous of the 
Imntsnion, and tho niiuliiip of horns and tho pallo]>nip of horse, 
w'hicli iH lioard as it iii«t more distant, and then close arouinl 
you—and then anon it a sohtur} Inintsinan, uho asks if jou 
oaii tell him whioli wav tho st.ip has poiu* lie is always dn*sf,od 
ill prt'on; hut tho fashion ot Ins olotlios is some h\o luuiilivd 
\o:irs old This is what we call Demon Mi‘i’idianuin—^the nouu- 
<lay spectre.” 

“Ah worthy ami reverend sir,” soul the C'llonel, “1 have 
hvi'd at Woodstock many s('.isous, and liuve tiaversed tho Cliasc 
At all hours. Trust, me, what you hear fiom the \illagers is tho 
growth of their ulle follv .iiid snpovstitmn ” 

“Colonel,” replied lloldenonpli, “a iup.itive proves nothing. 
Wluit sipnifies, ci*avinp your pardon, tliat you have not seen any 
thing, he it earthly or he it ol the other world, to detract from 
the eM<h'nce of a scon* of people wlio have ?—And hesnlea, there 
is thi' Demon Nocturnum— the being that walketh by night; he 
has been among tl>i‘se liulepeiulents and schismatics last night. 
Vy, l^ilonel, you may stare ; hut it is even so—they may try 
whether he will mend their gifts, as they piofanely call them, of 
exposition and prayer. No, sir, 1 trow, to master the foul fiend 
there goeth some compi'tent knowledge of tlu'ology*, and an ac- 
qiiaiiitance of the humane letters, ay, and a regular clerical edu¬ 
cation and ehTical ealluig.” 

“ 1 do not in the least doubt,” said tho Colonel, “ the efficacy 
of ymir qualifimtions to lay tho de\il; hut still 1 tliiiik some odd 
mistake has c>ccasiont*d this cunfusion amongst them, if tiiere has 
any such in rc*aJity oxiHtt*d. Deshorough is a blockhead, to be 
sure ; and Harrison is fanatic enough to believe anything. But 
there is Bictson, on the oilier hand, who believes notlimg.—What 
do yon know of this matter, pood Master Mayor*” 

Tn sooth, and it w'as Master Itlctsuu wdio gave the first 
alarm,” replied the magistrate ; “ or, at least, the first distinct 
one. You see, sir, I was in bed with my wife, ami do one else ; 
and I was as fast asleep a.s a man can dcbire to be at two hours 
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after wlion, behoM you, they came kiinckinf; at niv 

bedroom door, to toll nio then* wrm an alarm in Woodt-took, ur.ii 
that the boll of the Lodj't' 'Mas rin^in;; at that deail hour oi the 
uight as hard as over it runa; wlu*n it called the court to Uinni'r. 

“ Well, hut the cause of this alarm said the rolonel. 

“ You hhull lioar, worthy Colonel, v'U hliall hear,’* answered 
the IMayor, waMn;:r his hand with dipiity , lor he was one of tiioKe 
fierbons who will not bo humed out ol tlioir own jtaco. ^ So Mrs. 
Mayor would havi’ ])(>rsuadcd me, m lici lovi* and afToution, jtoor 
wI etch, that to ribe at buch an hour out oi my own warm bed, 
was like to bring ou my old C')m]ilaint the lumbago, and that 1 
.should Hcnd the i)eo]ile to Alderman Dutton.--Alderman Desil, 
Mrs. Mayor, haul I ;—1 beg your ri'vcronco’a pardon for using 
smh a jihrase—Du \ou think 1 am going to he a-bed when Uie 
town IS ou tire, and llie cavaheiH u}>, and the devil to jtay 1 
beg jtardon again, parson.— Hut here we arc before the gate (>f 
till* t*alace ; will it not please ^'oii to enter 

“ I would firbt hear the enil of jour storj,” said the Colonel; 
-'lliat la. Master Ahnoi', il it hapjx'nh to ha'e an end.” 

“ Every thing liath an end,” said the Mayor, “ and that whicli 
we eall a juidding hath two.—Your w'orship will forgi\e me for 
being facetious. Wlierc was 1 i— Oh, 1 jimn»ed out’ol l>ed, and 
put ou my reil plush breeches, with the blue ludlier btoi ks, for 1 
always make a point of being die-sed suitably to my digintv, 
night and day, summer or wiiiti'r, Colonel Piverard ; and 1 took 
the Constable along with me, in case the alarm should be raiscii 
b\ iiight-walkiTH Ol tbii'ves, and called up worthy l^laster llold- 
enoiigh out of hiH bed. in easf' it sliould turn out trr be the devil. 
And .so 1 thought I waa provided lor the worst, and so away wc 
came ; and, by and by, the soldiers who came to iho town with 
Muster Tomkms, who had bci-n called to arms, eame marching 
down to Woodstock as fast as then* feet would carry them ; bo I 
gave our people the .sign to ]<‘t them pasa u.s, and outmarch us, 
aa it were, and this for a twofold reason.*’ 

“ 1 will be satisfied,'* intcrruiited the Colonel, “ with one good 
reason. You desired the rad-coats should liave tliu firnt of the 
fray ? ” 

“ True, bir, very true and also that they Bhould have the la^t 
of it, in respect that fighting is their especial busiiieHs. However, 
we came on at a slow pace, as men who are determined to do 
tliiur duty without fear or favour, when suddenly we saw some¬ 
thing white haste away' up the avenue towards the town, when 
SIX of our constables and assistants fled at once, as conceiving it 
to be an apparition called the White Woman of Woodstock.” 

** Look you there, Colonel,*' said Master Uoldcnough, 1 told 
you tiiero were demons of more kinds tlian one, whicli haunt the 
ancient scenes of royal debaucbeiy and cruelty." 

"I hope you stood your own ground, Master Bilayor !** said 
the Colonel. 
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** I—yc*s—most assuredly—that is, I did not, strictly speaking, 
keep my ground ; luit the to^n-clerk and 1 retreated—^retreated, 
Colonel, and without confusion or dishonour, and took post behind 
worthy Master Iloldeiioiigh, w'ho, with the spirit oi a lion, threw 
himself in tho wa} of the supposed spectre, and attaeked it witli 
such a siserary of Latin as might have* scared the devil himself, 
and thereby plainly diwovered tliat it was no devil at all, nor 
white woman, neither woman of any colour, but worshipful Mas¬ 
ter Bletsoii, a memlter of tlie House of Coininoiis, and one of the 
fHjnimiHsioners si-nt hither upon this unhappy seq^iicstratioii of the 
Wood, Chase, and Jjo<Ige of Woodstock.” 

“ And this was all v'ou saw (if the ilemon said the Colonel. 

tf 

Truly, yes,” answered the Maj»or ; “and 1 had no wish to 
see more. However, we conveyed Mastei llleiboii, as in duty 
bound, hack to the Lodge, and he was over mauiidoriiig by the 
way bow that he met a party of scarlet dev ils incarnate marching 
down to the Lodge ; but, to my jioor thinking, it must have been 
the Independent dragoons who had just passed ns.” 

“ And more incarnate devils 1 would ne\ or wish to see,” said 
Wildrake, who could rt*m.ain silent no longer. His voice, so sud¬ 
denly hoard, show'od how much the Ma,\or's nerves wore still 
alarmed, for he started and jumped audo with an alaerit} of 
which no one would at first sight suppose a man of his portly 
dignity to have been capable. Everard imposed silence on his 
intrusiv'o attendant; and, dt*hirous to hear the conclusion of tins 
strange story, requested the Ma^or to tell him how the matter 
ondt'd, and whether thev stopped the supposed sjiectrc. 

“ Truly, worthy sir,” said the Mu) tir, “ Master Uoldcuough 
w'as quite venturous upon confronting, as it were, the devil, 
an<l compelling him to appear under the real form of Master 
•loshua Blctsuii, member of Pai'liament for the borough of Little- 
creed ” 

•In sooth. Master Mayor,” said the divine, ** I were strangely 
ignorant of my own commission and its immunities, if 1 were to 
value opposing mvsLdf to Satan, or any Independent in his like¬ 
ness, all of whom, in the name of Him 1 serve, I do defy, spit 
at, and trample under my feet; and because Master Mayor is 
sometliiiig tedious, I will briefly inform your honour that wo saw 
little of the Enemy that night, save wliat Master Bletson said in 
the first feeling of his terrors, and save what w'e might collect 
from the disordered appi‘aranco of the Honourable Colonel Des- 
borough and Major-General Harrison,” 

<* And what plight wore they in, I jiray you?” demanded tho 
Colonel, 

** Why, worthy »u*, every one might see with half an eye that 
they had been engaged m a fight wherein they had uoi. been hon¬ 
oured with perfect victory; seeing that General Harrison was 
stalking up and down the jiarlour, with his drawn sword in his 
iiand, talking to himself, his doublet unbuttoned, his points un- 
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trusBpd, his garters looeo, and like to throw Jiim dow n as he now 
and then trode on thenif and gaping and grinning like a mad 
player. And ynnd<*r sate Deaborough with a dry ]>ottlc of aaek 
before him, whieh he ha<l just einjitied, and which, though the 
element in which lie triisied, had not n*stored him froiise eunugh 
to speak, or courage enough to look over hiH sliouldcr lie had 
a Bible in liis hanil, forMooth, as it it would of itself make battle 
against the Kvil One ; hut 1 peeretl over liis ahoulder, and, alas! 
the good gentleman held the bottom of the page ujiiteriuost. ll 
was as if one of jour musketeers, noble and valued sir, were to 
present the but of lus pieee at the eiienij instead of ilio iiiuzah* 
— ha, ha, ha! it w’a*^ a sight to |udgc of sehismaticH l)\ ; both lu 
fMimt of head, and in point of heart, in point of skill, and in point 
t»f eoungc. Oh ' Colonel, then was the time to sec the true elia- 
S'aetcr of an authorised pastor of souls over those uiiliapjty men, 
who leap into the fold without due and legal authority, and will, 
forsooth, pi each, teach, and exhort, and hlasphenioiisly term the 
doctrine of the churcdi,saltless jnirridge and dry chips' *' 

“ I have no doubt jou were ready to meed the danger, re- 
vertmd sir; hut 1 wouhl fain know' of what nature it was, and 
from w lienee it w'as to he appri bended 

“Was It for nn to make such innuiry?’* said the elergj man, 
triumphautlj. “ Is it for a brave soldier toxiumhcr his eneniicH, 
or inquire from what <|uai*ter they arc to come 1 INu, sir, I was 
there with match lighted, bullet in my mouth, and nij harqui'- 
buss bliouldcred, to ('ueounter as luanj devils as hell could pour 
111 , were they countless as niok-s in the aunheaiii. and although 
they came from all iioiuts of the comjiass. The Pajusta talk of 
the temptation of St Aiithonj—pshaw ! let them d >uble all the 
mvriads which th>* brain of a crazy Dutch [lainter hath mveiiUsl, 
and you will find a pour Presbytf'nan di\me— 1 will answer for 
one at least,—w'ho, not in Ins own streiigih, but hm Master’s, will 
receive the osaault in such sort, that far from returning against 
him as against yonder poor hound, day after day, and night after 
night, he will at once jiaek them oil' as with a vengeance to the 
uttonnoRt partH of AssjTia 1 ** 

“ Still,” amd tlie Colonel, “ 1 pray to know w'hether you saw 
anything upon which to exorcise juur piouH Icaruingt ’* 

“ Saw ? ” answ'ered the divine ; “ no, trul v, I saw' nothing, nor 
did 1 look for anything. ThicveH will not attack welhanned 
travellers, nor will devils or evil spirits enine aguiDHt one who 
bears in his bosom the word of trutli, in the very language in 
which it was first dictated. No, sir, Uiey shun a divine who can 
understand the holy text, as a crow is said to keep wide of a guii 
loaded with hailshot.” 

^ They had walked a little way back upon their road, to give 
lime for tins com ersation; and the Colonel, perccivmg it was about 
to lead to no satisfactory explanation of the real cause of alann 
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on tlio procodinf? niglit, tiirnod round, and obm'rvin;; it was time 
thevHhould to thr Lodge, begun to ini>vo in tliat direction with 
his throu companion^. 

It had now bofrono dark, and the to>\ors oi Wooilstock arewe 
high abox'c the innbrngcoiis slirftiid which tiic foi cst sf>ir>ad around 
thu ancient and \(‘nciuhh> innti^ion. From one ot tJic highest 
turrets, which could still be distiiigui'>lied as it rose against the 
clear blue there gli anied a light like that of a candle within 
the biiihling. The Mayo* stopt short, and catching last hold of 
the divint', and then of ('olontd L\erard, exclaimed, in a treni> 
biing and hiist^, hut snpprcs<sed lone, 

“ Do }ou see yonder light' ” 

“ Ay, marry do 1,” said I’olonel Kit rard; “ and w’hat does tliat 
matter*—a light in a garret-room of such an old inanbiuu as 
Woodstock IS no snhieet for woiidei, 1 tros\ '* 

“ Hut a light from Itosaiiioiid's Tower is surely so,” said the 
Alayor. 

“ True,” said the (\ilon< 1, something surprised, when, after a 
careful examination, he satisfied Jninself that tin* wurthi magis¬ 
trate's conjt'clure was right. That is indeed llosanioiid’s Tower ; 
and as the drawbridge by whieb it was itcctsHble has been de¬ 
stroyed for centuries, it hard to s.iy what chance could have 
hgiiU'd a lamp in such an inaect'ssilile place ” 

“ That light hums with no earthiv iuel,'* said the Mayor; 
“ neither from whale nor olive oil, nor bees-wax, nor iniittuii-siiet 
either. I dealt in these eoiiinuiditien, Colonel, bebire 1 went into 
my present line ; ami 1 can assim* ,vou I euiiUl distinguish the 
sort of light they give, one from aiiotlmr, at a great<*r distance 
than yonder tunvt—Look you, that is no earthly flame.—Sec 
you not something blue and reddish tijion the edges ^—that hodcB 
full well where it comes from.—Colonel, in my' opinion wc had 
Isjttor go back to sup at the town, and leavi* the Devil and tli« 
red-coats to settle their matters together for to-night; and tlien 
when w'c conic li.aek the next morning, we will have a pull with 
tiiu party that ehaiici's to keep a-fleld.” 

^ You Will do oa you pleasi.*, Master Alayor,” said Everard, 
but my duty rc<j[uircs me that I idiould sou the ComniiBsiouers 
to-nigbt!” 

** And mine requires me to see the foul Fiend,” said Master 
Holdenough. ** if he dare make himself visible to me. 1 wonder 
not that, knowing who is approaching, he lictakes himself to the 
rery citadel, the inner and the lost d(*fenees of tliis ancient and 
haunted mansion. He is dajnty, 1 warrant you, and must dwell 
wltere is a relish of luxury and munler about the walls of his 
chamber. In yonder turret sinned Rosamond, and in yonder 
turrt't she suifered; and there she sits, or more likely, the Enemy 
in her shape, as 1 have heard true men of W'oodbtoi«k tell. 1 
wait on you, good Colonel—Master Mayor will do as ho pleases. 
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Tho Btroni; man hath fortiheil himsolf in hia dwclling-honisc, bnt, 
lo, there Cfiraeth another stronger than lie.” 

'* For me,’* haid the Mayor, “ who am as unlearned as I am 
unwailike, 1 will not engage either willi the I^owers of the Earth, 
or tlie Prince of the Powers of tho Air, and I would we were 
aLWH at Wood''toi k ;—and liark je, good fellow,” hlappiiig Wild- 
rakc* on the shonlder, “ 1 w ill bestow on thee a shilling wet and 
a shiihng dry il tlmu wilt go haek with ine.” 

“ fiadisookeis, Master Mavoi,' said \Vildrako, neitlicr flattered 
by the magistrate’s iannhatiU of addrcbs, nor captivated hy hiH 
inuniheenee— “ I woinler wlio the devil made you and me fellows 1 
and, beMiies, do von think 1 would go baek to Woodstock with 
your worsliipinl eods-head, wlieii, by good management, I may 
get a p>'ep ol fair liosamomi, and see whether she was that choice 
.tnd iiieoinparuhle ]iiec(' of ware, which tlie W'urld lias been tohl 
of bv rhviners and ballad-makers !” 

•‘Speak less lightly and wantonly fnend,” said the divine; 
“ wc arc to lesist the devil tliat lit' may flet* from us, and not to 
tainjH'r vMth linn, or enter into Ins eouiisels, or trafiic with tho 
inereliandiso ol bis great Vanity Fair.” 

" Mind what the good man says, Wildrakc,” said the Colonel; 
*• and ttike heed aiiotlicr time how tliuu dust suffer thy wit to 
ontniii liiseretKin.” 

i am beholden to the reverend gentleman for his advice,” 
answered Wildrnke, upon whose tongue it was difficult to impose 
any cuih whatever^ e\en vslieii his own ‘oitetv tendered it most 
desirable. “ lint, gin lookers, h t him have had w hat exporicnou 
he will in flghtiiig with the iK'iil, ho never saw one so black aa 
1 had a tussle with—not .i hunilred jears ago.” 

“ How, fricn'l,” said the clergyman, v\lio umlerstood every' 
thing lit* rally when ajipantions wc-re mentioned, “ have y'ou had 
so late a visitation oi iKitan ^ Heheve me, then, that I wonder 
why tliou (latest to entertain his name so often and so lightly', out 
1 see thou dost use it in thy ui diuary discourse. But when and 
when* didst thou see the Evil One 

Everard hastily int(‘r(iohed, lest by' something yet more strongly 
alluding to Cromweil, lus iinjirudeiit sijuirc siiould, in mere wan- 
tonncsR, betray lus iutervi(‘vv with the (reneral. “ Tho young 
man raves,” lit* said, *• of a dream which he luid tho other night, 
when he and I slept together in Victor Lee's diamber, belonging 
to the Hanger's atfartineiittn at the Lodge.” 

“ Thanks fur help at a pinch, good patron,” said WiJdrakc, 
whispering into Kverard's car, who in vain eudoavoured to shako 
him oft',—a fib never failed a fanatic.” 

^ “ You, alw, spoke sonietbing bni lightly of tbeso matters, con¬ 
sidering tlic work which we have in hand, worthy Colonel,” said 
the l*rcsbyterian divine. “ Believe me, the young man, tliy ser¬ 
vant, was more likely to see visions than to dream merely idle 
dreams in tliat apartment; for 1 have always heard, Uiat, next 
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to Kosaniniul’s Tower, in wliieli, as 1 Miid, fiho iila}e(l the wanton, 
and woti afterwards poutuned by Queen Eleanor, Victor Lee's 
chamber was the place in the Lfidge of Woodstock more jiecu- 
liorly the haunt of evil spirits.—1 pray you, yumig man, tell me 
tliia dream or msioii of yuiii's 

“ With all my heart, sir,” said AVildiuke—^tlicn addr<>ssing hiH 
patron, who hc^an to iiitcifere, he said, " Tush, sir, you ha\e had 
the disf'oursc fur an hour, and why should not 1 liold forth in my 
turn ! By tins daikness, if you keip me silent any' lunger I will 
turn Independent jireaelicr, and stand up in your despite for the 
freedom of private judipneiit.—Ami so, reverend sir, I was dream¬ 
ing of a carnal divertisement called a biill-haitnig; and mothonglit 
they were \enturing dogs at head, as merrily as e’er 1 saw them 
at Tutbury biill-runiiiiig ; and methouglit I heai'd some one sav, 
there was the Devil <‘onie t<» lm>e a sight of the bull-ring Well, 
1 thought that, gaciswoons, I would huvt' a pee]i at las Infernal 
Majesty. So J looked, and there was a bufuhcT in greasy wool¬ 
len, with Ins steel by his sidi ; but lie was none ot the Devil. 
And thtTC w'as n di'unkou cavalier, with his mouth full of oaths, 
and his stomach full of omptmess, and a gold-laced waistcoat in 
a very dilapidated condition, and a ragged hat, witli a piece of a 
leather in it; and he was none ot the Devil iieitlier And hero 
was a nailer, his Irniids dusty with meal, a.id every atom of it 
stohm . and there was a vintner, Iils green apron stained with 
wine, and every drt'p of it sojihi^lieat* d , hut neither was the old 
gontleiuan I looked f<ir to he doteeti'd ainuiig tliese artisans ut 
iniquity. At Icngtli, sir, J saw a gl'a^e person with cropped hair, 
a pair of iongish and projeciiiig eais. a band as broad us a slob¬ 
bering bih under his chin, a hrowii coat surmounted hy a Geneva 
cloak, and I had old Nicholas at once in his geimine parapher¬ 
nalia, by - 

“Shame, sliame 1” said Colonel E^c^aI•d. “What! behave 
thus to an old gentleman and a divine ! 

“ Nay, let him proceed,” said the minister, with perfect equa¬ 
nimity, “ if thy friend, or sceretAry, is gibing, 1 must have less 
|iatieiicc than becomes my prafesmon, if 1 eonld not bear an idle 
jest, and forgive him who makes it. Or if, on the other liaiid, 
tlie Enemy lias really prestnitod himself to the young man in such 
a guise as he intimates, wlierefore should we be mirprised that he, 
who can take upon him the form of an angel of light, should he 
able to assume that of a frail and peccable mortal, whose sinntiial 
calling and profosrion ought, indeed, to induce him to make liis 
life an example to others; but whose conduct, nevertheless, such 
is the impci^ection of our unassisted nature, sometimes rathex 
presents us with a warning of what w'c sliuuld shun I ” 

“ Now, by the mas^ honest domimo—1 mean reverend sir— 
I crave you a thousand pardons,” said Wildrake, penetrated by 
the quietness uid patience of the presbyter’s rebuke. “ By St. 
George, if quiet patience will do it, thou art fit to play a game 
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at foils witli the De\il liiinself, and 1 i^oulil be contented to liohi 
htakea *' 

As lip iMiirliulc'd an apology, A\lncli vas oertainly not unontb'd 
ff)r, and sft'jued ttj be received in perfi'Otly Rood part, the\ ap- 
proacdied so close to tlie extenor door of the Lodpe, that they 
were ehnlleiif^eil with the eTii)»h:it]u Wowd, b\ a s<*iitincl who 
mounted ;]^iard there, ('oloiid Km rard replied, ftu’tid, and 
the M'ntinel repoatinp hib coniin.ind, *• Stand, friend,” proeoeiled 
to call the corporal ol ihe pnard The vorporal caiiic fortJi, and 
at the same tune turned out Ins j^iard. (.’olonol KxTard ^avn 
Ins name ami d< si^nalion, as well as those of his eotnpuinona, on 
which the corjior.il said, “ he doubted not theie would In* ordeni 
for his mbtaiit admission; hut, in tlie first jihice, ^Master Tom> 
kins imiht be eon>>iilte(l, that he iiiii;)tt ieani their honour’s mind ” 

*• How', &ir said the (.'oloiiel, *' ilo joii, knowing who 1 am, 
jireBume to keep me on the outside of ,>oiir jiost ?” 

“ Not if ^ouv lionour pleasoh to enter,” said the corpnnj, 

and undertakuh to be my wurrunt,^ ; but such are the ordcihof 
ra,^ i»*ist.” 

Nay, then, do jour duty,” said the Colonel; “hut are the 
cavaliers up, or wliat is the matter, that jou keeji so close and 
strict a watch 

The follow pa>o no distinct answer, hut mutton'd between his 
mustaches borncthing about theKnemy,>ind the roaring Lion who 
ffjK'tli about seeking wliom lie may de^ our. l*r<‘rtently afterwards 
Tomkins appiared, followed by two sor^aiits, bearing lights in 
great standing brass candlesticks. Tin*} marched before Colonel 
Kverard and his part> < keeping as close to each o1hi*r as two cloves 
of the same orange, .ind starting froni time to time; and shoulder¬ 
ing as they piusud tlirough sundry intricate passages, they Usl up a 
large and amjile woodeii RUurca«e, tlie banisters, rail, and lining of 
w'hich were executed m black oak, and finally into a long saloon, 
or parlour, whcxi.’ there wa.s a pnidiginus fire, and about tw'elvo 
candles of the largest size distributed in sconces against the w'ail. 
There were seated the Commissioners, who now held in their 
power the ancient mansion and royal domain of Woodstock. 

CHAPTER XI, 

The bloody bear, an independent heiut, 

ITnlick'd to tiimifl, in proana hu hate expren’d— 

• • • • • « 

Next him the buflooii a])G, ns atheifets nw. 

Miznick'd nil sects, and bad hn own to choose. 

Hind and Panlhtr. 

Tbk strong H^t in tlie parlour which we have described, 
served to enable Everard easily to recognise his acquaintances, 
Desberough, Harrison, and Bletson, who had assembled round 
an oak table of large dimensions, placed near the blazing chim- 
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ncy, on which were arrangorl wine, and ale, and matcrialK fur 
Hmoking, then the gc'neral indulgeiioe of tlic tunc. I’here a 
KpeciuB of ninviihUi ciiplN)ard set betwixt the table and tlip door, 
calculated onginalh fur ii display of jilatc upon grand oeeasions, 
blit at prt^Hent only used a screen ; Inch purpuM.* it sen ed so 
effectually, that, ere lie had coasted around it, IhoraTiI hi'ard tliu 
following fragment of >\hat Desborough was saving, m Ins strong 
coarse voice:—“ Sent him to hliun* with us, I’sc warrant je— It 
was alwavH his Excellcncv mv brotlior-in-l.iw’s wax—it he made 
a treat for live friends, ho would iiiMto more than the table could 
hold—1 haxH known him ask three ini>n to cat two eggs.*' 

Hush, hush,*’ said liletson; and the servants making their 
^pcaraucc from helniid the tall cuphoard, announced Colonel 
Everard. It may nut he uninteresting to the reader to have a 
description of the ]tarty into which ho now entered. 

Desborough was a stout, bull-utx'ked man, ot iniddle-size, with 
heavy vulgar featuivs, grizzled bushy oyebiuws, and walleyes. 
The flourish of his powerful relatno's fortunes had burst forth m 
the finery of his dress, xvlneli was nuicU more oniami'iited than was 
usual among the roundln ads. There xvas eiiibronlery on his 
cloak, and hice upon Ins band; his liat displayed a leather with a 
golden clasji, and all liis liabihmcnts were those of a cavalier, or 
follower of the eourt, rather than the plain dress of a parliamen* 
tarian officer. Dut, lleax'cn knoxvs, there was little of courtlike 
grace or dignity in the person or domeaiioui' of the individual, 
who became liis tmo suit as the hug on the sign-post does his 
gilded armour. It was not tluit he was positively deformed, or 
mishaped, for, taken in detail, the figure was well enough. But 
his limbs seemed to act upon different and contradictory princi¬ 
ples. They xvore not, os the play says, in a concatenation accord- 
Ki?ly j—^f^hc right hand moved as li it were upon bad terms with 
the left, and the legs showed an inclination to foot it m different 
and opposite directions. In short, to use aii extravagant compa- 
riAon, the members of Colonel Desborough seemed rather to re- 
scmhlo the disputatious rc^presentatives of a lederativo congress, 
than tho well-ordered union of the orders of the state, in a firm 
and well-compacted monarchy, where each holds his own place, 
and all obey too dictates of a common head. 

General Harrison, the second of tlic Commissioners, was a tall, 
thin, middle-aged man, who had risen into his high situation m 
the airmy, and his intimacy witli Cromwell, by his dauntless cou¬ 
rage in too field, and the popularity ho liad acquired by his ex¬ 
alted enthusiasm amongst the military saints, scctaises, and In¬ 
dependents, who composed too strength of the existing army. 
Harriaou was of mean extraction, and bred up to lus father's em¬ 
ployment of a butcher. Nevortoeless, his appearance, though 
ooarse, was not vulgar, like that of Desborough, who had so much 
toe advantage of him in birth and education. He had a maacu- 
line height and strength of figure, was well made, and in his man- 
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nt^r announcod a rough military elmractcr, which might bo f^>arfd, 
but could not wwilv )»ecrunc the object of contempt or ridicule. 
Him aijuiliiic nosi* and daik black iaos set oil'to aoinc advantage a 
countenunei' othcrumo irregular, and the wild enthuMasni that 
aoinetmu'M ajtarkled in them as lie diJuted on hin opimoiis to 
othei's, anil often si'eined t>> siumbor under his long dark eyclasheh 
aMlieiiuised u|s>ii tlii*n» hnuM'lf, gavi* Boniething strikingly wild, 
and CM'U nobli to his aspect Jle Mas one ot tho eluei luailers 
of thosi' who weie called Fifth-Monarch> ni<*n, who, going e%cii 
beyond the geiu lal fanaticism of the age, presuni]itiiously intcr- 
jircteil the li.iok of lli(> lte\ elation'^ after flu ir own hiiicies, coii- 
Hideied that the Hicoml Adi cut of the Messiah, and the Milieu 
mum, or reign of the Saints u]ion earth, was close at hand, and 
that they theniwU es, illuimnatcd, as the) believed, w itii the power 
of foroMM ing the-^o a]ipro.icliing i-M'uts, were the chosen lustrii- 
incnts for tlie estabh'-hment of the New Ih ign, or Fifth Mo- 
iian'liy, as it was called, and were fated also to win itH honoum, 
wlietlier celestial or teiTestrial. 

When this spirit of entliiisjasm, whicli ojicrated like a partial 
insanity, waa not inmiediately aflectiug Tlarrisou’H niiiid, liu vfas 
a shrew'd worldly man, and a good soldier; one who missed no 
opportunity of nieniling his iortinie, and who, in e\{te('ting the 
exaltation of the Fifth Abmarcln, was,in the meanwhile, a read) 
instrument for the establisiunent of (he Lord Gi'iieral'a stijire- 
maey. Whetlier it was owing to liis earl) oceuputiun, and habita 
of indifferencf' to pam or bloodsTicd acijmred in the shambles, to 
natural rhspo'^ition and want of ii'cling, or, finally, to the awa- 
kened character of his enthiisiasni, which made him look upon 
those wiio opposed him, as opposing thu Divine will, and there¬ 
fore Pieniiiig no lavniir or iiiercv, is not easy to say; hut all 
agreed, tliat alti'C a victory, or the successful Rtorni of a town, 
Harrison was one of the most ciniel and [utiloss men in Cromwell's 
army; alwa) s urging some misapplied ti'xt to authoriso the con¬ 
tinued ext'cution of the JugttivcH, and sonietimea e^cn putting to 
death those who had Hurrendered theniscUos prisoners. It was 
said, that at times the recollection of some of those cruelties trou¬ 
bled bis conaciunee, and disturbed Uie dreams of bcatifiealion in 
which hi.s imaginatiun indulged. 

"Wlion Everard entered tlu* apartment, this true representative 
of the fanatical arddiers of tlio day, wdio filled those ranks and re¬ 
giments which Cromw'ell had i>oliticaily kept on foot, wdiile ho 
procured the reduction of tlicsc in which the Presbyterian inte¬ 
rest predominated, was seated a little apart from the others, his 
legs crossed, and stretched out at length towards the fire, his head 
robting on hib elbow, and turned upwards, as if btudying, with 
the most profound gravity, the half-secn carving of the Gothic 
poof. 

Ble^n remains to be mentioned, who, in person and figure, 
was diametrically different from the other two. Thr re was nei* 
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thcr foppery nor slovonlincss in liis oxtorior, nor had ho any 
marks of military son in' or rank alxint his poi*sriTi. A small 
walking rapier soonied inoroly w'fjrn as a hadgo of his rank as a 
gentleman, without his hand having the least purpose of becom¬ 
ing aeqiiaintt'd with the hilt, or Ins e\e with the blade. Ills 
countonanci.' was thin and aeute, markc’d with lines whii h thought 
rather than age liad traced upon it; and a habitual siu'er on his 
ismntcnaiice, even wluui least wislusl to express eonteuipt on his 
features, seoinod to assure the individual addressed, that in Ulet- 
fion he eon versed with a person of intelleet far superior to his 
ow'ii. Tlii.s w'as a ti'iuinph of intelleL't oiil>, however ; for on all 
occasions of difference ri'speetmg spceulniivo oiunions, and in¬ 
deed on all contro\ ersies w liatsoe\ er, Ulotson avoided the iilti- 
inato iic/io of blow's and kiioeks. 

Yet tins ]>eaceful gisitleniaii had found hnnsilf obliged to serve 
purHonalli in the Parliamentary army at the eoinmonceinoiit of 
the Ci\il War, till happening nnluckih to come in eontaet with 
the fiery Prince liiijK'rt, his retreat wjs judged so precipitate, 
that it rtHjuired all the slieltC‘r his fm'iids could afford, to keep 
him fK>e of an impeachment or a eourt-inartiul ihit as Hlctsou 
spoke well, and w'lth great effixst in the lloii^e of ronimoiis, which 
wa.H his natural sphere, and was on that aeeouiil high iii the esti¬ 
mation of his party, his liohaviour at Edgehill was jtassed over, 
and he continued to take an active share in all the political events 
of Uiat bustling period, though he faced nut again tiic actual fixint 
of war. 

Blctson's theoretical polities had long inclined him to cspou.se 
the opinions of Harrington and others, who adopted the visionary 
idea of cstablislun^ a pure democratical i'e]mblic in so extensive 
a country as Britain. This was a rash theory, where there is 
such an uifinite difference betwixt ranks, habits, education, and 
morals—^where tlu^rc is such an immense disproportion betwixt 
the wealth of induidiials—and where a large portion of the in¬ 
habitants consists of the inferior class{>s of the large towns and 
manufacturing districts—^mon unfitted to bear that share in the 
direction of a state, which musf he exercise<l bj the members of 
a republic in the proper sense of the word. Acxrordingly, as soon 
as tlio experiment wras made, it became obvious tliat no such 
form of government could be adopted witli the smallest chance 
of stability; and the question came onl) to be, whether the rem- 
naut, or, as it was vulgarly called, the Kump of the Long Parlia¬ 
ment, now reduced by the seclusion of so many of the mcnibers 
to a few scores of persons, should continue, in spite of their un¬ 
popularity, to nde the affairs of Britain 1 Whether they should 
cast all loose by dissolving themselves, and issuing writs to con¬ 
voke a new Parliament, the composition of which no one could 
answer for, any more than for the measures they might take 
when asaemblw! Or lastly, Whetlier Cromwell, as actually 
happened, waa not to throw the sword into tho balance, and 
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boldly powsfi Iimi'wdf of that, power winch the remnant of the 
rarhainent were unable to hold, aiul >eJ. afraid to n*siiif« * 

Such bLiiii' the ‘^tate of parties, the C'jmneil of State, m distri¬ 
buting flu* K''od thiin^s in llii'ir ijifl, endeavoured to sootJn* and 
pratifi tlic anni, a beiruar tlniijs cru.sts to a i»rowliii" niastiif. 
In this view Jiesbi)ron"h had been ertab'd a Conimissuuior in 
the Woodstoek matter to pratif^ tVonnvell, llarri‘>on to sootlie 
the iieree h'lftli-Moii.ireh^k men, and Uletson as a biiiecre ri'pnb- 
lican, an<l one of tin ir own lea> eii. 

Ilut if tlitw huppost'd liletson had the least intention of hei*nni- 
inp a martyr to ids reiuibliLunisin, or suhTnittinp to any mtioua 
toss on aeconnt of it, iht>y iinieh mistook the iimii. lie enter¬ 
tained tin 11* pi’iiu ipU^ sitieei'i'li, and not rhe less that they were 
found iirpiaetieable; for the iiiiseavriape «t Ins experiment no 
m«)vo ciinverts the ]Militii-al speculator, than the explosion of a 
is'fort uiideeeives an alchemist. But Btetson was f|into prepared 
to submit to t'l’oinwi II, or any one olse win* iniplit be possi-s^W'd 
of tile actual aiithoi'ity. llowasaread\ subject m piaetiee to 
the powei*! cxistmp, and made little diffi reiiei* betwixt various 
kinds of !;<ivemnii‘iit, lioldinp in tlnory all to be nearly equal in 
iiiiljorfeetion, so s<Mm as they dnerped from the model of llar- 
niipton's Oeeaiia t'nmiw'iil hail already bef*n tainjierinp with 
him, like wax Ik tween liis fiiiper and thumb, and wSiieli he was 
ready shortly to seal with, sminiip at the ‘^niie timo to liimself 
when he lieheld tho Cmincil of State pivinp rewards to Tilet*^t}i, 
os tluir faithful adherent, while he kiinsLlf wa'> .secure of hiM 
allepiance, )iow uoon soever tho expeett'd change of govomincnt 
bhuuld take plaet*. 

But Hletson was still more attached to Ins metaphysical than 
liiu polit'cal crt'oil, and earned Ins doctrincH of tlie jtei’fectibility 
of mankind as fara-s In* did those reupeeiing the couceivablo pc*r- 
feetion of a model of goi ernmeiit; and as in the one case he de¬ 
clared against all ]iow(*r whieh did not emanate from the people 
themselve.s, sn, m liie moral speculations, he was unwilling to refer 
any of the phenomena of nature to a final cause. When pushed, 
indeed, very hard, Bleisun was compelled to mutter soinc inarti¬ 
culate and uni"t'*il*"*bl<‘ hictrines conecriiing an JtnbnuB MundXf 
or Creative I'.. o :! ■ works of Nature, by wdiich bho origi¬ 

nally called into existence, and btiU continues to preserve, her 
works. To this power, he said, some of the purest metaphysi¬ 
cians rendered a certain degree of lioinage; nor was he himself 
inclined absolutely to censure those, who, by the institution of 
holydays, choral dances, bongs, and harmless feasts and libations, 
might foe disposed to celebrate the great goddess Nature; at 
lei^ dancing, singing, feasting, and sporting, being comfortable 
things to both young and old, they might as well sport, dance, 
and feast, in honour of such appointed holydays, as under any 
otiin* pretext But then this moderate show of religion was to 
be practised under such exceptions as are admitted by the High- 
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(;ato oatli; and no one wan to be eompelled to dance, drink, &ing, 
or feoht, iwhoae taste did not happen hi incline them to such 
ilivertiHcmenta; nor was any one to be obliged to worship the 
creative mwer, whether under the name of the A nimus M unih^ 
(tr any ouier whateoever. The inierferenee of the Deity in tlie 
utfairs of mankind he entirely disowned, having proved to his 
own satisfaction that the idea originated entirely in priestcraft. 
Ill short, with the shadowy metaphysical exception aforesaid, 
Mr. Joshua Bletsoii of Darlington, member for Littlecreed, caniu 
as near the predicament of an atlieist, as it is perliaps possible 
for a man to do. But we say this with the nt^cossary salvo; for 
we have known many like Bletson, whose curtains have been 
shrewdly shaken by superstition, though their fears were unsanc- 
tioncd by any religious faitli. The devils, wc are assured, believe 
and tremble ; but on earth there are many, who, in worse plight 
than evuii the natural childion of perdition, tremble witliout be> 
lieviiig, and fear even while they blaspheme. 

It follows, of course, that nothing could be treated with more 
scorn by Mr. Bletson, tlian the debates about Trelacy and I’ros- 
bytery, about Presbytery and Independency, about Quakers and 
Anabaptists, Muggletnniauh and Brownists, and all tliu various 
scots with w Inch the Civil War liad commenced, and by which 
its dissensions were still continued. It w*as,'* he said, " as if 
beasts of burden should quarrel amongst thc'mselves about the 
fashion of their haltei's and pack-saddles, instead of embracing a 
favourable opportunity of throwing tlicm aside.'’ Other witty and 
pithy remarks he used to make w'hen time and place suited; for 
instance, at the club called the Rota, frequented by St. John, and 
established by Harrington, for the free discussion of ]>olitical and 
religious subjects. 

But when Bletson was out of this academy, or stronghold of 
nhilosophj, he was very cautious how' he carri^ his contempt of 
the genoral prejudice in favour of religion and Christianity far¬ 
ther than an implied objection or a sneer. If ho had an oppor¬ 
tunity of talking in private with an ingenious and intelligent 
youth, he sometimes attempted to make a proselyte, and allowed 
much address in bribing the vanity of inexperience, by suggest¬ 
ing that a mind like his ought to spurn tlie prejudices impressed 
upon it in cliildhood; and when assuming the iatu» daws of rea¬ 
son, assuring him that sucli as he, laying audo the bulla of juvenile 
incapacity, as Bletson called it, should proceed to oxamme and 
decide for liimaelf. It frequently iiappened, that the y oath was m- 
duoed to adopt the doctrines in whole, or in part, of the sage who 
bad seen his natural gemus, and who had urged lum to exert it in 
examining, detecting, and declaring for himself; and thus flattery 
gave proselytes to infidelity, which could not have been gained 
by all the powerful eloquence or artful sophistry of the infideL 

'Hiose attempts to extend the influence of what was called free- 
thinking and philosophy, were carried on, as we have hinted, with 
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a caution dictated by the timidity of the pliilo&opher's diRpoBition. 
Ue 'wae coiwcious hua doctrines were suspected, and his proceed¬ 
ings watched, by tlic two prindpal sects of Prelatists and Presb\ • 
terians, who, however inimical to each other, were still more hos> 
tile to one who was an opiMinent, not only to a church establish¬ 
ment of any kind, but to every denomination of Christianity lie 
found it more easy to shroud himself among the Independt'nts, 
whose doiuands were fur a general lil>erty of conscience, or an 
uiihmited toleration, and whose faith, differing in all res|)ccts unrl 
jiarticulai’s, was by soine jmshed into such wild errors, as to get 
totall> be} ond the botiiidti of every species of Chnstianit}, aiul 
approach very near to infidelity itself, as extremes of each kind 
are said to ai>proach each other. Blctson mixed a good deal 
among those S(>ctaries; and such was his confidence in his own 
logic <uid address, that he is supposed to have entertained hopes 
of bringing to his opinions in time the enthusiastic Vane, as well 
as the no less eiitliusiastic Harrison, provided ho could but get 
them to resign tlieir visioiis of a l^'iftli Monarchy, and induce them 
to be contented with a reign of I'liilosophers in England for the 
natural period of tlicir lives, instead of the rcigu of the Saints 
during the Millennium. 

Such was the singular group into which Everard was now in 
troducod; sliow'ing, in their various opinions, upon how many 
devious coasts human nature may make bhipwreck, when she has 
once let go her hold on the anchor which religion has given her 
to lean u|H>n; the acute bclf-cuncrit and worldly learning of Blet- 
son—^the rasli and ignorant conclusions of the fierce and under¬ 
bred Harrison, leading them into the opposite f'xtremcs of enthu¬ 
siasm and infidelity, while Desborough, constitutiuimlly btupid, 
thought nothing about religion at all; and wliile the others were 
active in roakiiie sail on different hut equally erroneous cuutm'h, 
he might be said to peruih like a vessel, w'hich springs a leak and 
founders in tlie roadstead. It was wonderful to behold what a 
strange variety of mistakes and errors, on the part of the King 
and his Ministen^ on the part of the Parliament and their leader^, 
on the part of the alhed kmgdums of Scotland and England tn- 
wards each other, had combmed to rear up men of sucli danger¬ 
ous opinions and interested characters among the arbiters of the 
destiny of Britain. 

Tliose who argue for party's sake, will see all the faults on tlie 
one side, without deigning to look at those on the other; those 
who study history fur iustructiun, will perceive that nothing but 
the want of concession on cither side, and tlie deadly height to 
which the animority of the King's and Parliament’s parties had 
arisen, could have so totally overthrown the well-poised balance 
of the English constitution. But w'e hasten to quit political re- 
fiec^Ds, the rather that ours, we believe, will please neither 
Whig nor Tory. 



WOODSTOCK. 


14f) 


CHAPTER XII. 

Thn f tiiTm a an Tou Kivr un four, 

Let liim iMiii;; lim Hhare with him 

M(i.NT and l^'LETcutn 

Mtt. Uli Ison aros<* ami piiitl lus rcBpocts to Colonel Evcranl, 
with the (‘iise nii<l couitesy of a uf tin* tune; th(>ii{rh 

on (• eery nceoulit Ki'icveil at his nitniHion, os a reh;>jous man nlm 
held his IVee-tlnnkun^ pvmoiples lu d» testutuni, and would efiee- 
tually prevent Iih conversion of Jlarrisoii, and oven of l)es- 
hoi'ou^lu if any thin" could he moulded out of such a clod, to the 
worship ot the Annmn. Mutttti. Moreover, Hletsoji knew Eve- 
ranl to be a man of btendy [irohitv, and h} no means disposed to 
close with a sehenu' on which he had suwt'sstullv buuntled the 
other two, .ind wliicii was caleuluted to assure the ('omnnssionerH 
of sonii‘ littli* ])rivate indemnihention for the trouble they were to 
ifivc themselves in the public business. The philosopher was }et 
less pleased, w hen he saw the mauistrate and the ]»iistor who had 
met him in Ins flurlit of tlie preceding ev'emii^, vi iien he had been 
seen, paniia mm btuv nhiUtj with cloak aud doublet left beluiid 
him 

The jiresence of Colonel Everard was a.s unpleasin;;' to I)c«- 
borriu&'h as to Pletson; but the former having no plnloMvpliy in 
him, nor an idea that it was possible for any man to resist hcdping 
himself out of untold moin^y, was eliiefly embarrassed by the 
thought, that tlie plunder which they might be able to achievo 
out of their trust, miglit, by this uiivvolcomo addition to their 
nundier, bo div'ided into four parts msti'ad of three; and tliis rc- 
<lccti<jn added to thu natural aw Uwardui'ssw'ith wluuh he grumbled 
forth a Hort of wiksune, addressed to Evorard. 

Ah for Harrison, he reinatiied like one on higher thoughts in¬ 
tent ; his posture unmoved, his eyes fixed on the ceiling as before, 
and in no way indicating the Ica&t consciousness that the company 
had been mure lhau vloubicd around him. 

Meantime, Everard took lus place at the table, as a man who 
asbumed his own right,and pointed to liis companions to sit down 
neainr the foot of the board. Wihlrake bo far misunderstood his 
signals, as to sit down above tlio Mayor; but rallying his recol¬ 
lection at a look from his patron, ht' rust' and took Ins place 
lower, whistling, however, as he went, a sound at which the com¬ 
pany stared, as at a freedom highly unbecoming. To complete 
his indecorum, he aeszed upon a pljio, and filhug it from a laz^c 
tobacco-box, was soon immersed in a cloud of his own raising; 
from which a hand bhoi*t)y after emerged, seized on the black¬ 
jack of ale, withdrew it within the vapoury sanctuary, and, after 
a potential draiight, replaced it upon the table, its owner beghuiing 
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to renew the cloud which his intermitted cxorcifie of the tulu* lia<I 
almost ulloued to suh'^ule. 

N<»body made* an\ ohscrvation on his conduct, out of respect, 
l>robaM>, to CuIoik*! r\ ('rard, \\iio hit his lip, hut continued ‘jleiit; 
aware tlint eciwiii'e inii'ht extiact some esca]>ade move uni'ijuivo- 
enli^v eharaeteri'^tic oi a ca^a]ll’l, fiuin his refv.ictoij coiiijiuimin 
Ah sileiKM’ .seeineil awl,ward,and tin- olht'rs iiia'le no ailvances to 
break it, bevotid the ordinary (salutation, Colonel Kveiaisl at 
Jeu**th said, “ I j)re.suiiie, gentlemen, that jou are somewhat sur¬ 
prised at my arrival here, aud thus intruding mjheJt into vour 
meeting i *’ 

‘‘Why tlie dii'kens should we he suiiirhi'd, ColinnlC* saul 
Deshorougli; “ we know his Eveellenej, ni^\ brotlier-in-l.in KnllV 
--1 imaii my Lorrl rcoinwiH's wa\, of over-ipMUering liis men 
in the towns he niai*ches thmugli. Thou liast ohtaiued a sliaiv lu 
our eominissmn ?*' 

“ And m that,'* said Bletson, amiliTig and bow'ing, “ the I,oid- 
t ienerul hu- gn en us the inost aeceptahlo colleague tlial could liave 
bet*u addid to our nuniher. No dtmbt voiir iiuthonry for joining 
with UM nuist he under warrant of the Coiineil (d Stati 

**■ <tf that, geiitleinen," said the Colonel, ‘‘ J will ]ii;< eiitlv ad¬ 
vise j<»u.‘'—He took out Ills warrant aceordiiigh, and was about 
to communicate the eonlents; hut observing that there weri 
three or four half-einjity flasks upon the table, that 1 )eshoroiigli 
looked more stupid than usual, and that the philosopher's (\es 
were ri'ehng lu liis head, notwithstanding tin tcniperaiKH' of 
Blefson's usual habits, lie concJiided that tiiej had been forLifymg 
tliemselves against thehorrom of the haunted mansion, by laying 
ill a ston* of what is called Dili eh eourage, and thcrtfa’c pru¬ 
dently resolved to jiusiptmc Ins more iiuporUint husinefib with 
them till the enoler hour of niommg. He, tlierefoie, iiistr'ad of 
presenting the tieneruPs warrant suj.rrs, <1 ng i.Iu‘ir coinnussiou, 
contented liimseli' with i*ej»!ying,—“ My business has, rif course, 
some reference to y our iiroceediiigs heiv. But lierc is—i xcusc 
my cunoRity—a revcrt‘nd gentleman," pointing t»i lloldt^iiough, 
“ who has told me that you are so Hlraiigely embarrassed here, 
as to require liotli the civil and spiritual authority to enable you 
to keep posstsssion of Wwidslock.” 

Before we go into that matter,*’ said Bletson, Mushing up to 
the cy 09 at the recollection of liis own fears, so manifestly dis¬ 
played, yet HO inconsistent with his principhs:*, I should like to 
know’ who this other stranger is, who lias come with tlm worthy 
magistrate, and the no less worthy PresbyterianC* 

" Meaning me *'* said Wildrake, laying Iuh pi|Ki aside; ** Gad- 
zooks, the time hath been that 1 could have answered the question 
with a better title; but at present I am only his honour’s poor 
clerk, or secretary’, whicbev or is the currciit phrase.” 

“ ’Fore George, ray lively blade, thou art a frank fellow of thy 
tattle,” said Desborougb. " There is iny secretary Tomkins, 
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whom men sillilv enough call Fibbct, and the hononrable Lieii« 
tonant-Geiieral Man'ison’s secretary IMbbet, who are now at 
Hup|>er below stairs, that durst not for their ears speak a phraso 
above their breath in the presence of their betters, unless to 
answer a question.” 

Vos, (Colonel Kverard,” said the philosopher with his quiet 
smile, glad, apparently, to divert the conversation from the topic 
of last niglit's alarm, and recollections which humbled his self- 
love and self-satisfaction,—yes; and when Master Fibbet and 
^L'i^ter Bibbel do speak, their affirmations are as mudi in a com¬ 
mon mould of mutual attestation, as their names would accord in 
tlie verst's of a poet. If Master Fibbet happens tf> tell a fiction, 
Master Bibbet swears it as truth. If ATaster Bibbet chances to 
have gotten drunk in the fear of the Lord, Master Fibbet swears 
lit' is sober. T liavc called my own secretary Gibbet, though his 
iiaino chaiicns to lie only Gibcon, a wortliy Israelite at your ser¬ 
vice, but as pui'e a voutli as ever picked a lamb-bone at l*ascha1. 
But 1 call him Gibbet, increl,\ to make u]i tbe holy trefoil witli 
aiiotlier rhyme. This squire of thine. Colonel Everard, looks as if 
ho might lie worthy to be coupled with the rest of the fratomitv.” 

‘‘ Not 1, truly,” said the ca>alier; “ I’ll be coupled with no 
•Tew that was ever whelped, and no Jcw’css neither.” 

^ Scorn not for tliat, young man,” said the philosopher; “ tlie 
Jews are, in point of roligioii, the elder brethren, you know.” 

” The Jews older than the Christians^*’ said Desborough, 
’fore Geoi^, they will liavo thee before the General Assembh, 
Blutson, if thou venturest to say so,” 

Wildrake laughed without ceremony at the gross ignorance of 
Desborough, and was joined by a sniggling response from behind 
the cupboard, which, when inquired into, proved to be produced 
by the serving-men. These worthies, timorous as their betters, 
when they were supposed to have left tlie room, had only with¬ 
drawn to their present place of concealment. 

“ How now, ye rogues,” said Bletsoii, angrily; “ do you not 
know your duty better! ” 

We beg your wortliy honour’s pardon,” said one of the men, 
“ but we dared not go down stairs without a light.” 

"A light, ye cowardly poltroons!” said tbe philosopher; 
“ what—^to show which of you looks palest when a rat squeaks * 
—but take a candlestick and begone, j ou cowardly villains! the 
devils you are so much afraid of must bo but paltry kite^ if they 
hawk at such bats as you are.” 

The sorvojitH, witliout replying, took up one of the candlesticks, 
and prepared to retreat, Trusty Tomkins at the head of the tiroop, 
when suddenly, as they arrived at the door of the parlour, wrhich 
had been left half cqien, it was shut violently. The three terri¬ 
fied (hnnestiGB tumbled back into the middle of tlie room, as if a 
shot had been discharged in their face, and all who wrere at the 
table started to tiieir feet 
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Colonel Everard utis incapable of a moment’s fear, e\cii if aii,v 
thing frightful had been seen; but he remained stationary, to 
uhJ:.t hib companions would do, and to get at the bottom, li pu>4- 
Hible, of the cause of their alarm upon an occasion no trifling 
The ]ihilo8opher set'med to think that hv was the person ehietiy 
concerned to show manhood on the oecabion. 

>le walked to the door accordingly, murmuring at tlic coward¬ 
ice of the servants; but at ^ueh a snail’s pace, tliat it seeuicil he 
would most willingly have been anticipated by any one wlumi Ins 
reproaches had rouMMi to exertion. “ Cowardly blockheads i ” he 
said at last, seizing hold of the handle of thu dour, but without 
turning it ofToctiially round—dare you not open a doorl"— 
(still tumbling with the lock) dare you not go down a stair¬ 
case without a lights Hen*, bring mo tho candle, you uowai'dly 
villains '—Ily Heaven, something sighs on the outside 

As he spoke, lit* let go the handle of the fiarlour door, and step¬ 
ped haek a pace or two into the apartment, with checks as pale as 
tho band he wore. 

“ Deii^ adjutor vi<>u!t said the Presbyterian clergyman, rising 
from hiH seat. “ Givi' place, sir,” addressing Bletsuii; it would 
seem I know more of this matter than thou, aud I bless tleavi'ii 
1 am armed for the conflict.” 

Bold as a grenadier about to mount a breach, y'ct with tiu* same 
belief in tile existence of a great danger to be encountered, as well 
an the same reliance in th(' goodness of liis cause, the worthy man 
stepped licfore the philosophical Bletson, and talaiig a light from 
u senneo m one hand, quii'tiy opened the door with the otiier,aiiil 
standing in the threshold, said, Here in nothing' ” 

“ And who expected to see any thing,” said Uletson, « except¬ 
ing those temfieil oafs, who take fright at every putf of wind tliat 
whistles through the passages of this old dungeon * ” 

** Mark you, Master Tomkins,” said oiio of the waiting-men in 
a whisper to the steward ,—** See how' boldly the minister preaned 
forward before all of them. Ah! Master Tomkins, our parson is 
the real commissioned ofheor of the church—your lay-preachers 
are no better than a turecl of clnb-mcn and volunteers.” 

** Follow me those who list,” naid Master Uoldenough," or go 
before me those who chouse, I will walk through the habitable 
places of this house before I leave i^ and satisfy myself w'hctiier 
Satan hath really mmgled himself among these dreary dens of 
ancient wickedness, or whether, like the wicked of whom holy 
David spcaketli, we are afraid, and flee when no one pursuetfa.” 

Harrison, who had heard tiicse words, sprung from his seat, 
and drawing his sword, exclaimed, Were there as many fiends 
in the house as there are hairs on my head, upon this cause 1 will 
chazge them up^to their very trenches! ” 

So saying, he brandislied his weapon, and pressed to the head 
of the column, where ho moved ride by side with the minister. 
The Mayor of Woodstock next joined the body, thinking himself 
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mfcr perhaps in the company of his pastor; anil the A\hole train 
moved forward in close oi'der, accompanied by the servants bear¬ 
ing h^htS; to search the Lodire for soini' caubo of that ]>aiiic with 
which they seemed to be suddeidy sei/cd. 

“ Nay, take me with you, my friends,'* said Colonel Evorard, 
who had looked on in surprise, and was now about to fellow the 
party, wdieii llletsun laid hold oil lus eluak, and begged him to 
remain. 

“ You see, my good Cohwl,” he said, affecting a eonrage 
which his shaking Voice belied,here aru only ^on and I aiul 
honest Dcsborougli left behind in garrison, while all Ibe* others 
ur(‘ absent on a sally. We must not hazard the whole troops in 
one sortie—that were uminlitar\— lla, lia, ha !” 

“In the name of Heaven, what means all tins*” said Everard. 
** 1 heard a foolish tale about ajiparitioiis as I came tins w'ay, 
and now I find you all hall mud with fear, and cannot get a woril 
of sense among so many of you. Fie, Colonel l>esborough—fie. 
Master llleLsoii—try to eouipose yfinrselves, and let me know, in 
Heaven’s nauu',tlu' cause of all tins disturbuiiee. One would be 
apt to think your biains were turned.” 

“And HO mine well may,” said iJesboroiigh, “ ay, and over¬ 
turned too, since my'bol last night was liiriud upsidi* down, and 
J was placed tor ten luimites heils nppemi>'3t, and head dowii- 
innst, like a hullock going to be shod.’* 

“ What meaiiH this nniisoiise. Master I31cisoii ?—Desborough 
must have }iad the nightmare." 

“ No, faith. Colonel ; the goblins, or whatever else they were, 
had been fiivourahle to lioncst Desborough, for they' repised the 
whole of ins person on tliat ]>art of his body wliieh—Hark, did 
you not hear somotlungl—is the central point of gravity, namely, 
Ills head.*' 

Did you HC'f any thing to alarm you!” Baid the Colonel. 

** Nothing," said Bleisoii; “ hut we hoard liellibh noises, as all 
our people did ; ami 1, behoving little of ghosts and apparitions, 
concluded the cavaliers were hvkiiig us at advaittuge; so, remem¬ 
bering liainsburougirH fate, 1 e*eii jumped the window, and ran 
to WoodHtoek, to call tlie soldiers to the rescue of Harrison and 
Desborough.” 

** And did you not first go to see what thu danger was 1 ” 

** Ah, my good friend, you forget tliat 1 laid down my com¬ 
mission at the time of the self-deiiyiug ordinance. It would have 
been quite inconsistent with my iluty as a Parliamcnt-uian to be 
braw'luig amidst a sot of rutfians, without any military authority. 
]No~<-wb&n the Parliament commanded mo to sheatli my sword. 
Colonel, I have too much veneration for their authority to be 
found again with it drawn in niy hand.” 

** But the Pailiameut,” said Desborough, hastily, did not 
command you to uso your heels w’hen your hands could liavu 
saved a man from choking. Odds dickens! you might have stop- 
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ped when yoit my bed eaTit<'(l horl^ uppennoat, and mo half 
HtiHed in the be»l-eluthos—\ou ini';ht, I buj, have Htopjteil and 
lent a hand to put it to rij[rbts, in^tcafl of jumping ont «»t tin- win¬ 
dow, lil^e a uew-bhuiu sheeji, so souii {u }ou had run acruss my 
room.'’ 

“ Nay,worsliipfol Master I)es!ioroii{»h/' paid llletHuii, wiukintr 
on K%t*rard, to '-liow that he was ]>]ii}ni;; on lim thiek-seulled eol- 
lea/^iie, “ how eoiild I tell Aj»ur particiiUr mode ol n posing »— 
then* are many tastes ~1 ha\( known men who slept by eliuict' 
on a slope or un^lt* ol Im tj-fi\e.'* 

“ Ves, Init <lid (‘ver a man sleep standing on lus head, except 
by niiraele ?” s;ad DesborfUich. 

** Now,as to miraeles"- r-aid the philopophor,euniideiit m the 
presen.;e of K\erar<l, besides that an o]iportumtj of Heohiii^ at 
rel)i;ioii reallj m some deoret* fh\erted his fear —** 1 leave thesi 
out oi the question, sn'in;; that the eMdenee on such subp-cts 
seeiUH ns little qualified to euir^ couMutiou aa a liurso-hair to 
land a leviathan.'’ 

A loud elaji of thunder, or a noi^e as formidable, ranf; through 
the Lodge as th<' seofltr had eiidi'd, whieli struik him pate and 
motionless, and made Desi■(•rough thisiw hiinselt oiu Ins kn<‘LB, 
ami rejieat excluuiatjoiisand praters in niueh adiiined eonfusiun 

“ There must he eontriMuiee lieie, ’ exclaimed Everard ; and 
pnatchijig one of the caudles iroiii a bconee, ho rushed out of the 
ai*artmeiit, little heeding the eitti(Mtie.s of the philosopher, who, 
in 1h(.> extremity of his (hsti(‘>,s, cuiijnrod liim hy ttie Afuuian 
Mutuh to remain tin* os*,istanee ol a distres-ed philosopher 
imdangei'i d hv witche*', and a i’arhament-inan a<‘saulted by ruf¬ 
fians. As for Desborough, he only gaped like a clown in a pan- 
tumime; and, doiiiitfiil wlictlter to tuilow or stop, his natural 
indolence prei ailed, and he sat .still. 

When on tlie luiidmg-plaee ot the stairs, Everard paused a 
moment to ciyisidor winch was tin* liest course to take lie 
hiurd the voices of imii talking fust and lund, like people who 
wish to drown their fear", in the lower storey ; and aware tliat 
nothing could be discovered by tho^i.* whost' einiuiiies were con¬ 
ducted in a maum^r so noisy, hp resolved to prtK'ecd in a difTerent 
direction, and examme the second floor.which he had now gamed. 

He had known every ennier, hoth of the inhabited and unin¬ 
habited part of the mansion, and avaiksl himself of tlio candle to 
traxersc tw'o or three intricate ]ia'3sag(‘s, which he was afraid he 
might not remember w itli sufficient, accuracy. This movement 
conveyed him to a sort of a d-de-bwaf, an octagon vestibule, or 
small liall, from which various rooms ojienod. Amongst these 
doors, Everanl selected that which led to a very long, narrow, 
and dilapidated gallery, built in the time of Henry VIII., |Uid 
which, running along the whole south-west side of the budding, 
communicated at different points with the rest of the mansion. 
This he thought was likely to be the post occupied by those who 



154 


WOODSTOCK. 


proposed to act the npritos upon tlie orcaRi'on; especially as its 
length and hliape gave him some idea that it wab a spot v,here 
the bold til under might in many ways be imitated. 

Determined to ascertain the truth if possible, he placed his 
light on a table m the vestibule, and applied himself to open the 
dour into the gallery. At this point ho found himself strongly 
opposed tMther by a bolt drawn, or, as he rather conceived, by 
homebody from within resisting his attcm]>t. lie was induced to 
believe tlie latter, because tlic resistance slackened and was re- 
i.ewed, like that of human strength, mstead of prchentnig thi‘ 
permanent oppo&ition of an inaniniato obstacle. Though Everaisi 
w'as a strong and active young man, he exhausted his strength m 
the vain attempt to open the door; luid having paused to take 
breath, was about to renew his efforts with foot and shoulder, and 
to i*all at tho aame time for assistance, when to his surpriM', on 
again attempting tho door more gently, in order to ascertain if 
pOHhible where the strength of the op|)osing obstacle was situated, 
he found it give way to a very slight impulse, some uiipediiUGnt 
fell broken to the grfiund, and the door flew wide open. The gust 
of w ind, occasioned by tho sudden opening of the door, blew out 
tho candle, and Everard was left in darkness, save where the 
moonshine, which the lung side-row of latticed window's dimmed, 
could imperfectly force its w'ay into tlie gallery, which lay in 
ghostly length before him. 

The melancholy and doubtful twilight was increased b^ a 
quantity of creo)iing ]ilaiit£i on the outside, which, since all had 
been neglected in tlic“«e ancient halls, now completely overgrown, 
had in some instances greatly (hmimshed, and in others alniost 
([Uite clinked u]>, the space of the lattices, extending between tho 
heavy stone shaft-work which divided tho windows, both length¬ 
ways and across. C)a the other side there were no windows at 
all, and the gallery had been once hung round with paintings, 
chiefly portraits, by wliich that side of tlie apartfuent had been 
adorned. Most of tlie pictures had been removed, yet tlie empty 
frames of some, and the tattered remnants of others, were still 
visible along the extent of tho waste gallery; the look of which 
was so desolate, and it appeared so well ^apted for mischief, 
supposing there wore enemies near him, that Everard could not 
help pausing at the entrance, and recommending himself to God, 
ere, drawing his sword, he advanced into the apartment, treading 
as lightly as possible, and keeping in the shadow as much as he 
coula 

Markham Everard was by no means superstitious, but he Jiad 
tlw usual credulity of the times; and though he did not yield 
easily to talcs of supernatural visitations, yet he could not help 
thinking he was in the very situation, where, if such things were 
ever permitted, they might be expected to take place, while his 
<»WD stealthy and ill-assured pace, his drawn weapon, and ex¬ 
tended arms^ being the very attitude and acaon of doubt and 
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suflpicion, tended to increase in his mind tlie qloomy feelings of 
which they are the usual indications, and w'lth which they art 
consuiiillv a'-soeiated. Under Hiieh unpleasant impressions, and 
conscious oi the neighbnnrhoud of soiTiething unfriendly, f'olunel 
Everard had ah early advanced about half along the gallery', when 
he heard some one sigh very near linn, and a low soft voice pro* 
nouiice his name. 

“ Here I am,” he replied,while his heart beat thick and short. 
“ Who calls on MarLliani Everard 

Another sigh was tlic only answ'or. 

“ Sjioal;,” said the Colonel, “ whrjcvor or whatsoever you are, 
and tell with what intent and purjiose you arc lurking in these 
apartments 

** Witli a better intent than yours,” returned the soft voice. 

Than minor’ answered Kverani in gre.'it surprise. “ Who 
are you that dare judge r>f iny intents 

“ What, or who are you, Markham Everanl, wlio wander by 
moonlight through these deserted halls of royalty, where none 
should bo but those who mourn their duwnlall, or are sw'oru to 
avenge it i'* 

“it JB —and yet it cannot be,” said Everard ; “yet it is, and 
must be. Alice Lee, the devil or you s[)eaks. Answer me, I 
conjure yon ' —speak openly — on what daugeitnis seheine are you 
engaged! when* is your father^ wliy are you here—wherefore 
do you run 00 deadly a venture ^—SjK'ak, f conjure you, Alice 
Lee! ” 

“ She whom you call on is at tlie di'^tance of miles from this 
spot. What if iier Genius sptaks when slie is alisont ?—wliat if 
the soul of an ancebtic-ib of hers and yours were now addressing 
you 1—what if • 

“ Nay,” answered Everard,** but wdiat if the dearest of human 
beings has cauglit a touch of her father's enthusiasm ?—^what if 
she is ex]K>suig her person to danger, her reputation to scandal, 
by traversing m disguise and darkness a liouse filled with armed 
men ? Speak to me, niy fair cuusiii, m your own person. 1 am 
furnished with powers to protect iny uncle, Sir llenry—to pro¬ 
tect y ou too, dearest Alice, oven against the consequences of this 
visionary and wild a^'tompt. Speak—I see where you are, and, 
witii all my respect, 1 cannot submit to bo thus practised upon. 
Trust me—^trust your cousiu Markham with your hand, and be¬ 
lieve that ho will die or place you in honourable safety.” 

As lie spoke, ho exercised his eyes as keenly as powuble to 
detect where tlie speaker stood ; and it seemed to him, that about 
three yards from him tlierc was a shadowy form, of which he 
could not discern even the outline, placed as it was within tlio 
deep and prolonged shadow thrown by a s[iaee of wall intervening 
betwixt two windows, upon tliat side of tlm room from which the 
light was admitted. He endeavoured to calculate, as well as lie 
c^d, die distaqpe betwixt himself and the object which he 
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watched, under the ifnpro<«ion, t}iat if, by even using a slight 
degree of eoni])ulHioii,lK‘ euiild delaoli liis bi'lnvird Aiicc from the 
confederacy into ulncli he supposed her father’s zeal for the cause 
of royalty had engaged her, he A^uuld be rendering them hoUi the 
most essential iavour. lie eouhl not ind<‘ed but eonelude, that 
however bucceshtiilly the ]iJ<>t '\%hieh lie eoiieeived to he in agita¬ 
tion had pmeeeded uguiiist the tiiind liletson, the stupid Des- 
borungh. and the eia/} llariison, there was little douht that at 
length tliuir arlifiioH must iiei.i‘Sbaiily bring bhaiiie uiid danger 
on those engaged iii it 

It must also be renieiiiheit'd, that E^crard's affection to Ins 
cousin, although of the most resjieetful and devoted eliaractcr, 
partook leis of the distant v eiieratioii whiih a lu'verof those days 
entertained for the huly mIioiii he woishijiped nith humble dihi- 
dence, tliau of the fond and lamiliuL fi'elings ^^liuh a brother 
entertains toxMuds a \oiiiiger rtistc*!*, whom he thinks biiuseli 
entitled to guide, advise, and e\t'ii in some degree to eontiol. So 
kindl} and intimate li.nl ix'en their iiitereourse, th.it he had little 
more hesitation in endi'iivouniig to arri'st her ]H’ogie'.s in the 
dangerous course in whieli she si-eined to be enu.iged, even at the 
risk of gluing her monuiitary offeiiee, than lit wnuM Im^e had in 
snatehing her from a torn nt or contlagrutiiui, at the ehanee of 
hurting her b> the i loleni c of Jus grasp All this passed through 
his mind in the coumi' of a single niinuti ; and he resolved at all 
events to detain her on the spot, and eomi'cl, if pobsible, an ex* 
plunation from lier. 

Witii this piij'pose, Ev’erard again c(>ii]iin'd his cuusiii, in the 
name of Heaven, to give up tins idle and dangerous mumnu'rv ; 
and lending an .xccurate c'ar to her answer,endeavoured irom the 
sound to culinilato as nearly as^jussiblu the distance hctweeii 
them 

*• 1 am not she fur whom joii take me," sud the voiee ; “and 
dearer regards than aught eoiineeted with her hie or death, bid 
me warn you to keep aloof, and leave tins plaee." 

“ Not till I hav'c convinced jeii of jour childish folly,"’ said the 
Gulonol, springing forward, and endeavouring to catch hold of her 
who Bj'oke to him. Hut no female form was within his grasji. 
On the contrary, he who met b\ a shock which could come fmm 
no woniaii'd ami, and wlitcdi waa rude enough to stretch him on 
hiB back on the flour. At the same time he felt tlie juiint of a 
Bword at his throat, and liia hands so eoiupletelv niofticred, tliai 
not t]ie aliglitcst defenoo rcmaiiu‘d to him. 

A cry for aasistauce,** said a voice near him, but not that 
which he liad hitherto heard, will be atilled in jour blood!— 
No harm ia meant you—be wiae, and be tuleiit." 

The fear of death, w hich Everard had often braved in the 
field of battle, became more intense as he felt hiinhi.{f in the 
hands of unknown assasahiH, and totally devoid of all nieana of 
defenoe. Tho eiharp point of the sword pricUcjl his bare tliroat. 



WOODSTOCK, 


157 

tho foot of him who hold it an an uium Jiis breast. He felt as 
if a sui^h' thrust would put aii end to life, and all the foerihh 
joys and soirows which anitiitc us w> slnuiKclN, and Ironi winch 
ANc arc Ai*( so reluctant to jiarf. Larpe <lro]»M of pcrspirutiuii 
stcfiid upon liiH forehead—his heart throbbed, as if it Avould burst 
fmin Its coiiHiienient in thr* bt>son)—he evpenenced tho af^ony 
which ft iir imposes on the bniAo man, acute in proportion to tliat 
whicli pain iiiihots when it suIhIih's the robust and liealth,\. 

** ('oiisiii \ hce,"- -he atti'nipted to speaU, and the swoi d’s point 
presseil his tliroat vet more closely,—Cousin, let me not be 
muiilered in a niaiiuerso fearful!” 

“ I tell von,*’ replied tilt' Aoice, “ that joii .sjicak to one who is 
not here ; but van life is not ainusl at, piovided }ou sw'ear on 
voiir faith as a (iiristian, and voiir honour a» a I'eiitleinan, that 
.>oii AN ill conci'al W'hat has hufipetied, wliiilier ironi the people 
below, or from an^ other person, thi this eoiiditioii you may 
rise; and if a on seek her, you aviII liiul Alice Lee at Jocehne’s 
cottii^fe. 111 the fiiri’St.’* 

“ Since ] may not help mj-sclf otherwise,” slid Everard, “ I 
sAvear,as 1 liaAe.i Kciise ot reh^rion and lioiiour, 1 will suy nothiiif' 
of this Aiolisice, nor luukt any search after those who arc eon- 
cenicd in it.*’ 

“ I'or that ANC i-arc notliini;,” said tlie voice “ Thou hast an 
example how na ell thou iiiayst catch niisohief on thyowiijiart; 
but AAx* arc in case to defy thee Rise, ami fiecoiie ' ” 

The foot, tlie sword's-point, were withdrawn, am] Everard Avas 
about To st.irt up )j.isti]>, wiieii tbc voice, in tlie same softnesH of 
tone winch dLSti!is;iiislu>d it at first, said, “No haste—cold and 
bare steel is yet anmiul thee Now—now—now—[the wurtla 
dying away as at a distanceJ—thou art free, liu secret and be 
safe.” 

JMnrkham Everard arose, and, in rising, embarrasficd his feel 
witli his oAvii sword, which lie had dropfied when springing for- 
vNurd, as he supposed, to lay hold of his fair cousin. He snatched 
it up in haste, and as his hand clasped the hilt, his courage, wiiich 
had given way under the apprehension of instant death, began to 
return; he considered, with almost liis usual composure, what 
was to be done next. Deejily affronted at the disgrace which he 
had sustained, he questiuned ior an instant whether he ought to 
keep his extorted promise, or should not rather summon assist^ 
ance, and makiA haste to discoA-er and seize those who had been 
recently engaged m suclt violence on his person. But these per- 
sons, be they who they wrould, had had liis life in ihcir powers 
he liad pledged his word in ransom of it—^and what was more, 
he could not divest himself of tlie idea that his beloved Ahce was 
a confidant, at least, if not an actor, in the confederacy which 
had thus baffled him. This prepossession determined his con¬ 
duct ; for, though angry at supposing she must havo been aocee- 
B 017 to his personal ffl-treatment^ he could not in any event 
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iliiiik of an instant neareli throuRh the mansion, i^hich 
have compromised her siilcty, or that of his uncle. liut 1 will 
to the hut,” lie said—T will instantly to the hut, ascertain her 
share in this wild and dangerous confederacy, and snatch licr 
from ruin, if it he pessihle.” 

As, under the intlucucc of the resolution which he Imd formed, 
Everard groped his way through the gallery and rf'gained tlie 
vestibule, ho heard his name called by the well-kuuwu voice 
of Wildrake. <• What—bo!—holla!—Colonel Exerard—Mark 
Everard—^it is dark as the devil’s moutli—speak—where are 
yon^—The witches are keeping iheu* hellish sabbutli Lore, as I 
think—Whore are jou*” 

“Here, here'” aii.^wercd Everard. “Cease your bawling. 
Turn to the left, and jou will meet me.” 

Guided by his voiee, Wildrake soon appeared, with a light in 
nno hand,and hi<4 diawn sword in the other. “ Wliere liave you 
beenl” he said —“ What has detained tout—Here are Itletsun 
and the brute Desboriiugh terrified out of their h\ es, and llar< 
ribon raving mad, because the devil will not bo civil enough to 
rise to fight liim in single dueilo*' 

** Saw or heard vmi nothing as you came along! ” said Everard 

“ Kothmg,” said Ins friend, ** excepting tliat when 1 first en¬ 
tered this cursed rumoiis labyrinth, the light was struck out of 
my hand, as if by a switch, wliieli obliged me to return fur 
another.” 

“ 1 must come )>y a horse instantly, Wildrake, and another for 
thystdf, if it be possible.” 

“We can take two of those belonging to the troopers,” an¬ 
swered Wildrake. “ But fur what ]>urpose should W'c run away, 
like rats, at this time m the evening ^—Is tlie bouse falling)” 

“ I cannot answer you,” said the Colonel, pushing forward 
into a room where there w'cre some remains of furniture. 

Here the cavalier took a moro strict view of his person, and 
exclaimed in wonder, “ What the devil have you been lighting 
with, Markham, that has bedizened you after this sorry fashion 

“ Fightingexclaimed Everard 

“ Yen,” replied his trusty attendant, “ I say fighting. Look 
at yourself in the mirror.” 

He did, and saw ho was covered with dust and blood. The 
latter proceeded from a scratch which he had received in the 
throat, as he struggled to extricate himself. With unafFected 
alarm, Wildrake undid his friend's collar, and with eager haste 
proceeded to examine tlie wound, his bands trembling, and his 
eyee glistening witJi apprehension for his benefactor’s life. 
Wben, ill qiito of Everard's opposition, he had examined the 
hurt, and found it trifling, he rcbumcd the natural wrildness of his 
character, perhaps Uie more readily tliat he had felt ^ame in 
departing from into one which expressed more of feelmg tlutu 
he would be though^ to possess. 
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“ If that be the de^}^bW(lrk, Mark,” said he,« tlie foul lioiiirs 
claMrb are not nif^h bo formidable aa they arc representt'd, but 
no one bhall aa}' that )uurbltK»d has been shed unrevenj^'d, ^>hlle 
Hoji^r Wildrakc wxks by } our bide. AVhere left }ou this isame 
imp ^ I will back to tin* field of fight, confront liiiu with my 
rapier, and were hiu luuls ti‘u-)K>niiy nails, and hu> tectli uh long 
as those of a liarruw, he shall I'eiider me reason for the injury he 
hab done you.” 

** MadnesH—madness 1” exclaimed Everard ; “ 1 had thin 
trifling hurt by a full—a bnbin and towel will wipe it awa\. 
Meanwhile, if you will ever do mu kiiidiiess, get the troop-horsoH 
—command them for the st^rMce of the public, in tho name of Iiih 
E xcellency the General. I will but wash, and joui you in an in- 
btant before the gate.” 

“ Well, I will serve you, Everard, as a mute serves the Grand 
bigiuur, without knowing why or wherefore. But will you go 
w'lthout seeing these peojile below ? ” 

** Without seeing any one,” said Everard; “ lube no time, fur 
God’h sake.” 

lie found out the noii-commisstoiicd officer, and demanded the 
horses in a tone of authority, to which the corjioral yielded un¬ 
disputed ohediciiee, as one well aware of Colonel Everard's mili¬ 
tary rank and consequence. So all was in a iiihiutc or two ready 
fur tlic expedition. 


CHAPTER XJII. 


- ■ ■ -. . She kneel’d, and wintlike 

Cast hex eye* to heaven, and piat'd devouth 

Kinff Jitnrfi I'll I 

Colonel Everard's departure at the late hour, for so it was 
tlien thought, of seven m the evening, excih^d much speculation. 
There was a gathering of mctnals and dependents in tho outer 
chamber, or hall, fur no one doubted that his budden departure 
was owing to his hai'ing, as they expressed it, “ been something,” 
and all desired to know how a man of such acknowledged 
courage as Everard, looked under the awe of a recent apparition. 
But he gave them no time to make comments; for, striding 
through tlie liall wrapt in his riding suit, he threw himself on 
horseback, and rode furioubly through the Chase, towards the 
hut of the keeper Joliffe. 

It was the disposition of Markham Everard to_ hot, keen, 
earnest, impatient, and decisive to a degree of precipitation. The 
acquired h^its which education liad taught, and which the strong 
mmal and religidus discipline of his sect had greatly strengthened 
were such as to enable him to conceal, as well m to check, this 
constitutional violence, uid to place him upcm his guard against 
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iiiilulgin^ it. But whrn in the high tide of violent excitation, 
the natural impctuohit) of tli(‘ noting .solthtr's tcnijirr v,aR miiuc- 
times apt to ovoininui thi'su artificial obstacIcFs, and Uieii, like a 
tom‘nt foaming omt a wear, it liocamn more furious, nb if in re¬ 
venge for tli(‘ cMiistraiiK'd calm uhicli it had hccu for horno time 
obliged to ns-^uini*. In thew iiistaiicos he was aceubtoiucd to bee 
only that j»oiiit to winch hii« tJioiiglifs were bent, anil to move 
Hlraiglit towards it, whetloT a iimral ol>jrct, or the stornung uf a 
breach, without eiUu r ealeulutiug, or e\en appearing to see, the 
ditliculties whiiii were bel'oie hint. 

At present, his ruling and iniiiellitig motive was to detach IiIh 
beloved cousin, if ]»c»ssilile, from tin* dangerous and ihscivditutiie 
maeliinations in winch he siisjiceted her to have engaged, or, on 
the other hanrl, to iliseo\cr tlial slic icall,\ had no concern with 
thobo Stratagems lit* should know how to judge oi that in some 
measure, lie thought, h\ hiuliiig her present or absent at the hut, 
tow arils whieli lie was now galloping. He had n ad, indeed, in 
some ballad or injiistrirs tale, oi a singnlar ilece]>tioii piactised 
on a jealous old man, h\ nieaiib oi a siihterraiiean eoinmumcatiou 
b(‘tween his liouse and that of a neighitour, which the lady in 
question made use of to present herself iii the two jdaeob alter¬ 
nately, with 8 uoh h{K.‘(d, and so much uildiess, that, after ri'- 
peated experiments, the dotard was deceixed into the opinion, 
tliat his wile, and the lady who was si> > or^ hki‘ her, and to whom 
his neighbour paid so much attention, were f>^oditieii iit persona. 
But in the present case there was no loom for such a deception; 
tho distance was too git .it, and as he took li\ much the riearc^st 
way from the castle, and rode full speed, it would be iinpotisihle, 
he knew’, for Ins eousiii, who was a timorouis liorbewoman even 
by daylight, to have got homo before him. 

Her father might indeed he disjileased at Ins mtcrfcri'nce; but 
what title had he to ho so ^—Was not Ahec Lee the near ri'lation 
of his blood, the d«*arest object ol hib heart, and w’ould he now 
abstain from an effort to sav’e her from the consequences of a silly 
and wild eoitspiraey, because* the old knight's spleen might ho 
awakened by Everard’s making bis appearance at their present 
dwelling contrary to his continaiiiLs f No. lie would endure tlic 
ohl man's harsh language, aa he endured the blast of the autumn 
wind, w’hicli was howling amuud bun, and swinging the crashing 
branohew of the treoa under which he ] Hissed, but could not oppose, 
or even retard, bw journey. 

If he found not Alice, as he had reason to beheve she would 
boaliaeiit, to Sir Henry Lee bimsclf he would explain what he 
had witnessed. However slio might have become accessory to 
the juggling tricks perfonned at Woodstock, he could not bnt 
think it was without her father's knowledge, so severe a judge 
was the old Ml^t of female propriety, and so strict an assertor 
of leottd* He would take tho same opportunity, he 

the well-grounded hopes he entertained, 
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that his dwelling at the Iiodge might be prolonged, and the 8e< 
questrators removed from the ro,^ al mansion and domains, by 
other means than those of the altsurd species of intimidation 
which set'med to be resorted to, to scare them from thence. 

All this seemed to bo so much within the line of his duty as a 
relative, that it was not until he halted at the door of the ranger's 
hut, and threw his bridle into Wildrake's hand, that Everaidre* 
collected the fiery, high, and un lien ding character of Sir Henry 
Li‘e, and felt, oven wht'n his fingers were on the latch, a reluc¬ 
tance to intrude himself upon tlie preseuco of the irritable old 
knight. 

Ihit there w’as no time for homtation. Bevis, who had already 
bayed more than once from w lihin the Lodge, was growing im¬ 
patient, and Everard had hut just time to bid Wildrake hold the 
horses until he hliould send Joceline to his assistance, Wr'hcn old 


Joan unpinned the door, to demand who was without at that time 
of the night To have attemiited any thing like an exjilanatiou 
with poor dame Joan, would have been quite hopeless; the Co¬ 
lonel, tlH'refure, put her gently aside, and shaking himself loose 
from the hold she had laid on his cloak, entcu'ed the kitchen of 
Joc(‘line'b dwelling, Be\iH, who had advanced to siijiport Joan 
111 her opposition, humbled his lion-port, with that wutidurful in- 
stinct which makes his race remember so long those with whom 
tlit'V have been familiar, and acknowledged liis master's relative, 
by doing homage in his fashion, with his head and tail. 

Colonel Everard, more uncertain in his puqiose every moment 
as the necessity of its execution drew near, stole oier the fltxir 
like one who treads in a sick chamber, and opening the door of 
the interior apartment witli a slow and treinbling hand, ns he 
would have w'ltbdrawn the eiirtaiiiB of a dying friend, he saw, 
within, the scone which we are about to describe. 

Sir llenry Lee sat m a w'lckcr arm-chair by the fire. He was 
wrapped m a cloak, and his limbs extended on a stool, as if he 


were suffering fixun gout or indispobition. His long white beard 
ilowiiig over the dark-coloured ^rment, gave him more the ap¬ 
pearance of a hermit than of an aged soldier or man of quality; 
and that cliaractcr was increased by the deep and devout atten¬ 
tion with w'hich he listened to a respectable old man, whose dila¬ 
pidated dress showed still something of the cleric^ habit, and 
who, with a low, but full and deep voice, was reading the Even¬ 
ing Service according to the Church England. Alice Lee 
kneeled at the feet of her father, and made the responses writh a 
voice that might have suited tlie choir of angels ; and a modest 
and serious devotion, which suited the melody of her tone. The 
face of the oificiating clergyman would have been good-lookiDg, 
had it not been xlisfigured with a black patch srhidi covered 
left eye and a part of his &ce, and had not lltHlMMiffei which 
were visible been marked with the traces 

When Colonel Everard entered, the ^ 

VOL. XXI. L yrai 



WOOIlSTOCK. 


162 

gcr, as cautioning him to forbear disturbing the divine service of 
the evening, aiul pointed to a t»eat; to which, struck deeply with 
the scene he had witnessc'd, the intruder stole with as light a 
step as possible, and knelt devoutly down as one of the httle con* 
gregatioii. 

£vorard had been bred by his father what was called a Puri¬ 
tan ; a incinber of a sect who, in the primitive sense of the word, 
were persons that did not <‘xccpt against the dootrine<i of the 
Church of Kngland, or even in all ri'speets again‘it its hierarchy, 
but chiefly dissented from it on the subject ut ot^rtain ceremonies, 
liabits, and tonus of ntual, wdiieli wen> insisted ujion by the cele¬ 
brated and uulortuiiatc J^uud with ill-timed tenacity. Jiut even 
if, from the haliits of his father’s house, Everard’s opinions hail 
been iliainetiicully opposed to the doctrines oi the English Church, 
he must lia've been reconciled to them by the regularity with 
which the service was js'rfoimod in his uncle's family at Wood- 
stock, who, during the blossom of his fortunes, generally had a 
chaplain residing in the Lodge fur that special pui'posc. 

Yet deep as was the liabitual veneration with which he heard 
the impressive service of the Church, Everard’s eyes could not 
help straying towards Alice, and hi.s tlioughts wandering to the 
purpose of lus presence tliore. Slie seemod to have rccuguisod 
him at once, for there was a deeper glow than usual upon her 
cheek, her iiiigcrs tnmiblod as they turned the loaves of her 
prayei'book, and her voice, lately as tirm as it was melodious, 
ialtercd when she repeated the responses. It appeared to Eve- 
rard, as far as ho could collect by the stolen glances which 
ho directed towards her, that the character of her beauty, as 
well as of her outward appearaiico, had changed with her for¬ 
tunes. 

The beautiful and high-bom young lady had now approached 
as nearly as possible to the brown stuff dress of an ordinary vil¬ 
lage maiden ; but what she had lost in gaiety of appearance, she 
had gamed ns it seemed in dignity, lier beautiful light-brown 
tresses, now folded around her luvid, and only cur]r>d whore nature 
had BO arranged them, gave her an air of hiinphcity, which did not 
exist when her head-dress show'ed the skill oi a curious tire-woman. 
A light joyous air, with boinothiiig of a humorous expression, 
which seemed to be looking for amusement, had vanishra before 
the touch of aflSiction, and a calm melancholy supplied its place, 
which seemed on the watch to administer comfort to others. 
Perhaps tbo former arch, tliough innocent expresraon of coun¬ 
tenance, was uppermost in her lover’s recollection, when he coii- 
oluded that Alice had acted a part in tho disturbances wUch 
had taken place at the Lod^. It is certain, that when he now 
looked upon her, it was with shame for having nourished such a 
suspicion, and resolution to believe rather that the devil had 
imitated her Toaqss, than that a creature, who seemed so much 
Abovelh« this world, and so nearly allied to the purity 
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of the next, Rliould have had the indclicno> to mingle in bucli 
manajuvroB as he liimhiclf and uthf^rs had been subjected to 
Thebe tlioughtn shot thniugh Iiih mind, jn spite of the im¬ 
propriety of indulging them at such n niumuit. Tlie hei'\u-i 
nou approached the close, and a good deal to Colonel erard's 
faurprisu, as tvell oh roiifuMon, the oiheiatiug prieht, in Hnn and 
auiHble tone, and witli every attribute of digiut\, piujed to the 
Almighty to Mesa ami preserve *M)ur Sovereign Lnr<l, Iviiiij 
Charles, the lawful and undoubted King of tlie^e leahns/' 'Plic 
petition (ill lliohe days moat dangerous) was proiiuunoed with a 
iull, raised, and distinct articulation, as if the priest eliailenged 
all who heard him to dissent if they dai'ed. 11 the rt'fiuhhcan 
ufiicor did not assent to the jietitioii, he thought at least it was no 
time to protest against it. 

The service was concluded in the uhiial manner, and the little 
congregation arose. It now included \\'tldrukc, wholiud entered 
during tlie latter praver, and was the first of the jiai'ly to speak, 
running up to the priest, and shakiiig liim by the hand uiost 
heartily, swearing at the same time, that he truly rejoiced to sec 
him. The good elergj man returned the preshure w ith a smile, 
observing he should have believed his ahMevcmtion.without an 
oath. In the meanwhilo. Colonel Everard, r-* .sching h-s 
unclo'b si'at, maiie a deop inclination of resjiect, fii •; i '*ii' Ib iiry 
Lee, and then to Alice, whose colour now api'oad iruni lier cheek 
to her brow and bosom. 

“ 1 have to crave jour oxcuao,” said the Colonel with lu'hita- 
tion, lor liaving chosen fur niy visit, wlicih 1 dan* not hopi* 
would be very agreeable at any time, a season most iiecuiiarlv 
unsuitable.*' 

“ iso far from it, nephew,'* answered Sir Henry, wiUi much 
more mildness of niauiicr than Kverard had dared to expect, 
that your visits at other times would be much more wclconic, 
had we the fortune to see you often at our hours of worship.*' 

1 hope the time will soon come, sir, when Engluibrncn of all 
sects and denominations,** replied Everanl, ** will lie free in eon- 
sdciice to worship m common the great Father, whom Ihcv all 
after tlieir manner call by that affectionate name.'* 

<< 1 hope so too, nephew,*’ said the old man in the same unal¬ 
tered tone; “ and w'o will nut at pi'cscnt dispute, whether you 
would have the Church of England coalesce with the Conventicle, 
or the Conventicle conform to the Church. It was, 1 ween, not 
to settle jailing creeds, that you have honoured our poor dwel¬ 
ling, wliere, to say tlio truth, we dared scarce liavo expected to 
see you again, so coarse was our last welcome." 

** 1 should be happy to believe,’* said Colonel Everard, hesitat¬ 
ing ** that—ihatr-in short my presence was not now so unwel¬ 
come here as on that occasion.’^ 

“ Nephew,** said Sir Henry, “ I will be frank with you. Wheji 
you were last here, I tiiought you had stolen from me a precious 




WOODSTOCK. 


h!4 

)iearl, which at one time it would have been my pride and happi- 
iii'SH to have bestowed on nou ; but whicli, being auch as vou 
have been of late, 1 w'ould bury in the depths of the earth rather 
tiiaii give to your ki'eping Tins somewhat chafed, as honest 
Will sa^s, * the rasli humour which my mother gave me.' 1 
thought I was robbed, and I thought I saw the rubber before 
me. 1 am mistaken—1 am not robbed ; and the attemjit with¬ 
out tho deed I can pardon.'* 

" ] would not willingly seek offence in your words, sir,*' said 
Colonel Everard, “ when their general purport sounds kind ; but 
] can protest before ilcaven, that my views and wishes towards 
you and your iamily are as void of sfdiish hoj>cs and selfish ends, 
as they are fraught with love to you and to yours.’^ 

Let us liear them, man; w'e arc not much accustomed to 
go«Ml wishes now-a-days ; and their very rarity will make them 
welcniue.” 

I would willingly, Sir Henry, since j on mii;ht not elioosc mo 
to give }ou a more affectionate name, convert thosi' wishes into 
somulhiiig eifei’tiial for yoxir comfort. Your fate, as the world 
now stands, is bad, and, 1 ieor, like to bo worse.*’ 

** Woiw than I expect it cannot be. Nephew', I do not shrink 
before my changes of fortune. I sliull wear coarser elotlies,— 
1 sliall feed on more ordmary food,—men w'iil not doff their cap 
t<* me as they were wont, wlnoi I was tho great and tlic wealthy. 
Wliat of that? Old Harry Lee loved Ins honour better than his 
title, hiB faith better than his land and loivlship. Haie 1 not 
seen the 3 Uth of January ( 1 am neitlior l‘hiio-inath nor astro¬ 

loger ; but old Will teaches me, that when grec'ii leaves fall win¬ 
ter IS at hand, and that darkness will come when the sun bets.” 

Bethink >uu, sir,” said Colonel Everard, ^ if, w'ithout any 
submission asked, any oath taken, any eng.igement imposed, ex¬ 
press or tacit, excepting tliat you are not to excite disturbances 
ill the public peace, you can be restored to your residence in the 
Lodge, and } our usual fortunes and perquisites there— 1 liave 
great reason to hope this may be permitted, if not expressly, at 
least on sufferance.” 

^ Yes, 1 undorstaiid you. I am to bo treated like the royal 
coin, marked with die cnsigii of tlic Rump to make it pass cur^ 
rout, altliough i am too old to have tho roial insignia grinded off 
from me. Kinsman, 1 will have none of this. 1 have Uved at the 
Lodge too long; and let me tell you, 1 had left it in scorn long 
since, bot for the orders of one whom I may yet live to do ser¬ 
vice to. I will take nothing from the usuz^rs, he their name 
Bump or Chromwell—be they one devil or le^on —1 will not take 
from them mi old cap to cover my grey hairs—« cast cloak to 
protect my frail limbs from tlie c^d. They shall not say diey 
nave, by their unwilling bounty, made Abraham riidi -—1 will 
live, as 1 wiU die, the Loyal Lee.” 

. Magr 1 hope you will think of it, sir; and that you will, per- 
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hups, considering what slight submission is asked, give me a 
better answer 1 *’ 

^ Sir, if I retract my opinion, winch is not my wont, vou shall 
hear of it.—And now, coimin, have you more to say 1 We kce[i 
that worthy clergyman m the outer room.*' 

** Something 1 had to say—something toucliing m} cousin 
Alice,’* said Everard, with embarrassment; “ but 1 fear that tlu* 
prejudices of both aro so strong against me* * - ■ 

** Sir, I dare turn my daughtiT loose to you—I will go jfiiii 
die good doctor m damo Joan's apartment. I am not uiiuiUiiig 
that you should laiow that the girl hath, in all reasonable sort, 
the exercise of her free will.’* 

He withdrew, and left the cousins together. 

Culonoi Everard advanced to Alice, and was about to take ber 
hand. She drew back, took the seat wliicli her father had oc¬ 
cupied, and pointed out to him one at some distance. 

“ Arc wo tlien so much estranged, my dearest Alice*** he 
said. 

“ Wo will speak of that presently,” she replied. “ In the first 
place, let me ask the cause of >our visit here at so late an hour.” 

" You heard,” said Everard, “ what I stated to your father 

" I did; but that seems to have been only port of your erraiiil 
—Bomethiiig there seemed to bo which apphed particularly Ui 
me.” 

** It was a fancy—a strange mistake,” answered Everard. 
** May I ask if you have been abroad tins evening 1 ” 

" Certainly not,” she replied. ** I have small temptation to 
wander from my present home, poor as it is; and whilst here, 1 
have important duties to discharge. But why docs Colonel 
Everard ask so strange a question *” 

Tell me in turn, why your cousin Markham has lost the 
name of friendship and kindred, and even of some nearer feel¬ 
ing, and then 1 will answer }’ou, Alice.” 

** It IS soon answered,” she said. ^ When you drew your 
sword against my father's cause—almost against his person—I 
studied, more than I should have done, to find excuse for you. 
1 knew, that is, 1 thought I knew, your high feelings of public 
duty —1 knew the opinions in which you had been bred up; and 
I said, 1 will not, even fur this, cost him off—^he opposes his King 
because he is In^al to his country. You endeavoured to avert 
the great and ccmclading tragedy m the 30th of January; and it 
confirmed me in my opinion, that Markham Everard might be 
misled, but could not be base or seliUdi.” 

** And what has changed your opinion, Alice 1 or who dare,” 
aaid Everard, reddening, attach sudi epitheta to the name of 
Markham Everard 1” 

** I am no sul^jeet,” aba said, ** for exercirag your valour. 
Colonel Everard, nor do I mean to offend. But you will find 
enough of otheia who will avow, that Coloiisl Evenrd ia truck* 
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Img to the usurper Cromwell, and that all his fair pretexts of 
forwardinc; liis country's liberties, arc but a screen foi* driving a 
bargain with the suecessful eneroacher, and obtaining the best 
terms ho can for hnmelf and his family.** 

, “ For myself —Never !” 

“ But for your family you have—Yes, I am well assured that 
}oii have pointed out to the military tyrant, the w'a^ in mhielt he 
and his satraps may master the government. Do you think my 
father nr I would accept an asylum purchased at die price of 
Kngland's liberty, and your honour ?** 

"Gracious Heaven, Alice, what is this? You accuse me of 
pursuing the very course which so lately had your approbation T* 
“ When you spoke with authority of your father, and recom- 
mended our submission to the existing government, such as it 
was, ] own 1 thought—^diat my father's grey head might, with' 
out dibhoiiour, liavo rcnuuued under the roof wdiere it had so 
long been sheltered. But did >our father saiietiou your becom¬ 
ing the adviser of ponder ambitious soldier to a new course of 
innovation, and his abettor in the establishment of a new species 
of tyranny f-—It is one thing to submit to oppression, another to 
be tlie agent of tyrants-—And O, Markham—^their bloodhound !’’ 

" How I bloodhound ?—what mean you '—I own it is true I 
eould see with content tlie wounds of this Llt'cding country 
htaiiched, even at the expense of beholding Cromwell, after his 
matchless rise*, take a yet farther step to power—but to be his 
bloodhound ! What is your meaiiiug 1 * 

" It is false, then I —I thought 1 eould swear it hud been false.*' 
" What, ill the name ot God, is it you ask * ’* 

" It is false that you ore engaged to betray the young King of 
Scotland 

“ Betray him ! I betray him, or any fugitive ? Never ! I 
would he were well out of England-^I would lend him my aid to 
escape, were lie in the house at this instant; and tliink m acting 
510 1 did his enemies good service, by preventing their soiling 
tliomsclves with his blood—but betray him, never >” 

" 1 knew it—I w'os sure it was uupossiblc. Oh, be yet more 
honest; disengage yourbclf from yonder gloomy and ambitious 
soldier ! Shun him and his schemes, which ore formed in injus- 
tice, and can only be realized in yet more blood !” 

" Believe me,*’ replied Everora, " tliat I choose the line of 
policy best befittiiig the limes.” 

" Cltoose tliat,” said," which best befits duty, Markham— 
whidt best befits truth and honour. Do your duty, and let Pro¬ 
vidence decide the rest.—Farewell I w'e tempt my Other's pa¬ 
tience too &r—you know his temper—farewell, Markham.” 

^u) extended her hand, which he pressed to his lips, and left 
the apartment. A silent bow to his uncle, and a edgn to Wild- 
xake, whom he found in the kitchen of the cabin, were the only 
tokena of recognition exhibited, and leaving the hut, he was soon 
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moulted, and, ivitli bit companion, advanced on his return to tlio 
Lod{;c. 


rilAFTER XIV 


- ■ Dof d«< art! done on f arlli 
Which hnM' thiir |ivuiifihin«.iit cru tlie earth closes 
tilt* n»'rpi'trjii<ir» Ik* it the working 
Of t)iu ronioTbt '■tin'll fanes or the siuon, 

JiMtiiiet and rt'iil, id uriturthlr huni;, 

All .lech wi1iii.s<i, that licHide the coulU 
Ot iht fill lioinitide idt stalks the ahust 
Of kam he hluis, and bhoMb the sliadovis wound 

O^d Vlatj 

EvEitAun had come to Jc/cohno's hut fast as liorse could 
hear liiiu, and with tin* same ini))etuosity of purpose as ol speed, 
lie saw no choice in the course to be pumuci], and felt in his 
own imaginutiun the strongest right to direct, and even improve, 
his cuubiu, beloved as she was, on account of the dangerous 
Tiiachinations with which she appeared to have connected her¬ 
self lie rettinied slowlv, and in a verv different mdoiL 

Not only had Alice, prudent as beautiful, appeart'd completely 
free frum the weakness of conduct which set'med to give him 
some authority over her, hut lier views of policy, if less practic¬ 
able, were so much more direct and noble than his own, os led 
him to question whctlicr he had not compromised himself too 
rashly with Civimwell, oven although the state of tho country was 
so greatly divided and tom b^ faction, tliat the promotion of the 
General to the pt^seasiuili of the executive guvet ntiicnt seemed 
the only chance of escaping a renewal of the Civil War. The 
more exalted and purer »»entimcnt8 of Alice lowered him in his 
own 0 } es ; and though unshaken in his opinion, that it were bet¬ 
ter the vessel should be steered by a pilot having no good title 
to the ofEice, than that shu should run uinin the breakers, he felt 
tliat ho was not espousing the most direct, manly, and disinte¬ 
rested side of the question. 

As be rode on, immersed in these unpleasant contemplations, 
and considerably lessened in bis own esteem by what had hap¬ 
pened, Wildrakc, who rode by his side, and was no friend to long 
silence, began to enter into conversation. “ I have been thinking, 
Mark,” said he, ** that if you and 1 had been called to the bar*— 
as, by tlic by, has been in danger of happening to me in more 
senses than one—1 say, had we become blisters, 1 would have 
had the better oiled tongue of the two—the fairer art of peraoa' 
sion.” 

** Perhaps so,'* replied Everard, ** though I never heard thee 
use any, save to induce an usurer to lend thee money, or a 
taverner to abate a reckoning.” 
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“ And yet this day, or rather night, 1 could havo, as I think, 
made a conquest which liafflcd you.'’ 

** Indeed 1” said the Colonel, Viocuming attentive, 

** Why, look >ou,” said Wildrakc, “ it n as a main object with 
yon to induce Mistrebs Alice Lee—By Heaven, bhc is an exquibite 
croatUTO—I approve of your taste, ^lark—1 say, you desire to 
persuade her, and the stout old Trojan her father, to consc'iit 
return to the Lodge, and live then' (piictly, and under conni¬ 
vance, like gentlefolk, instead of lodging in a hut hardly fit to 
harbour a Toni of Bedlam.” 

** Thou art right; such, indeed, was a great part of my object 
in this visit,” answered Evorard. 

“ But perhaps you also expected to visit there yourself, and so 
keep watch over pretty Mistress Lee—eh I ” 

I never entortoiiied so selfibli a thought,” said Everard ; 
« and if this nocturnal disturbance at the iiiaiibion were explained 
and ended, 1 would instantly take iny departure.” 

“ Your friend Noll i^ould expect something more from you,” 
said Wildrake ; *‘he i^ould expect, in case the knight's reputation 
for loyalty should draw any of our poor exiles and wanderers 
about tho Lodge, that you should be on the watch and ready to 
snap them. In a word, as far as I can understand his long- 
winded speeches, he would have Woodstock a trap, your uncle 
and his pretty daughter the bait of toasted elicesc—craving your 
Chloe’s pardon for the comparison—^you the spring-fall which 
should bar their escape, his Lordship himself Iieing tho great 
grimalkin to whom they arc to be given over to be devoured.” 

** Dared Cromwell mention this to thee in express terms 1 ” 
said Everard, pulling up his horse, and stopping m the midst of 
the road. 

** Nay, not in express terms, which I do not believe he ever 
used in his life ; you might as well expect a drunken man to go 
straight forward ; but he insinuated as much to me, and indicated 
that you might deserve well of him—Gadzo, the damnable pro¬ 
posal sticks in my throat—by betraying our noble and rightful 
King, [here he pulled off his hat,] whom God grant in health 
and wealth long to reign, as tlio worthy clergyman says, though 
1 fear just now hia Majesty is both sick and sorry, and never a 
penny m his pouch to boot.” 

** ^ifl tallies with what Alice hinted,'* said Everard; « but 
how could she know it ? didst thou give her any hint of such a 
tliixtgt" 

11” replied the cavalier, ^ I, who never saw Mistress Alice 
in Sly life till to-night, and then only for an instant—^zooks, man, 
how Is that possible I” 

^^Trusf,” replied Everard, and seemed lost in thought. At 
Ittigth he qKtke—I should call Cromwell to account for his bad 
opiiiioii of me; for, even though not seriously expressed, but, aa 
I am eonvinoed it wai^ with ue sole view of pieving you, and 
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perhap? myself, it was, nevertliclees, a misconstruction to bo ro- 
aented.” 

1*11 c;arry a cartel for }ou, witli all my heart and soul,” said 
Wildrako ; “ and turn out w ith his godliness’s second, with as 
good will as 1 ever drank a glass of hack.” 

** Pbliaw,” replied Kverai'd, ‘‘ tliohi.' m his high place fight no 
single combats. But tell int*, Roger Wildrake, didst thou thy- 
bclt tluuk me capable of the falbcb<K>d and trcacliery uuplicd in 
bueh a mchsage 1” 

“I!” exclaimed Wildrake. Markham Everard, von have 
been my earl> friend, niy constant benefactor. Wlien Culches- 
tcr was reduced, you saved me irom tlio gallows, and since that 
thou hast twentv times saved me from staiwing. But, by Hea¬ 
ven, if I thought you ca[tablo of such villany as your (icneral 
recommended,—by yonder blue sky, and ail the works of ci*ea- 
tioii which It bends over, 1 would stab you with my own hand !” 

Death,” replied Everard, 1 bliould indeed deserve, but not 
from you, purliaps; but, fortunately, 1 cannot, if 1 would, be 
guilty of the treachery you w'uuld punish. Know ttiat I liad this 
day becrct notice, and from Cromwell luinself, that the young 
Man hab cseapod by sea from Bristol,” 

^ Now, God Almighty be blessed, who protected him through 
BO many dangers 1 ’* exclaimed Wildrake. Huzza!—Up hearts, 
cavaliers!—Hey for cavaliers!—God bless King Charles!—Moon 
and stars, catch luy hat I ”—and he threw it up as high as he 
could into the air. The celestial bodies which he invoked did 
not receive the present dispatched to them; but, as in the case of 
Sir Henry Lee’s seabbard, an old gnarled oak b(>came a second 
time the receptacle of a waif and stray of loyal enthusiasm. 
Wildrake looked rather foolish at the circumstance, and hia 
friend took the opportunity of admonishing him. 

** Art thou not ashamed to bear thee so like a schoolboy! ” 

Why,” sud Wildrake, " 1 liave but sent a Puritan’s hat 
upon a loyal errand. 1 laugh to think bow many of ilie school- 
boys thou talk’st of will bo cheated into climbing the pollard next 
year, expecting to find the nest of some onkuowu binl in yonder 
nnmeasnrcd margin of felt.” 

Hush now, for God’s sake, and let us speak calmly,” said 
Everard. ** Charles has escaped, and I am glad of it. 1 would 
willingly' have seen him on his father’s throne by eomposition, 
but not by the force of the Scotluh army, and the inoensed and 
vengeful royalists”—— 

" Master Markham Everard,” began the eavalier, interrupt¬ 
ing him—• 

" Nay, hush, dear Wildrake,” said Everard; ** let us not dis¬ 
pute a point on wliich we cannot agree, and mve me leave to go 
onu—1 sapr, lunoe the yoimg roan has escaped, Cromwell’s offen¬ 
sive and injurious stipulation ialb to the groi^; and 1 m not 
why my uncle and his family shonld not again enter tiieir own 
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liouMS, under tlic same termn of connivance as many other royal¬ 
ists. What may be incumbent on me is differeut, nor can 1 de- 
tormino my cuunie until I have an interview with the General, 
wliicit, as 1 Oiink, will end in liis eunfuasmg that be threw in thia 
offensive projjuaal to sound us both. It is much in his manner; 
for he is blunt, and never sees or feels Uie punctilious honour 
which tlic gallants of the day stretch to such delicacy.** 

•* 1*11 acquit Inm of having any punctilio about him,*’ said 
Wihlrake, “ enther touching lionour or lionesty. Now, to come 
liaek to where we started. Sujtposing you w'crc not to reside in 
jiorson at the Lodge, and to forbear even visiting tliere, unless 
on invitation, when such a thing can he brought about, 1 tell you 
frankly, 1 think your uncle and Ins daughter might be induced to 
come back to the Lodge, and n^side there as usual. At least the 
clergyman, that woithy old (Kick, gave me to hope as much.** 

** llo bad been liasty in bestowing his confideucc,’' tsaid £ve- 
rard. 

“True," replied Wildrnke ; “he eonfided in me at once ; for 
he instantly saw luy regard fur tlie Chuich. I thank Heaven 1 
never passed a clergyman in his cuiionicals without pulling my 
hat off—(and thou kiiowest, the most desperate duel 1 ever fought 
was with young Gray less of the Inner Temple, for taking the 
wall of the llcvereud i)r. Dunce)—Ah, 1 cun gain a cluiplain’s 
(»r instantly'. Gadzuoks, they know whom they haie to trust to 
in such a one as ].** 

“ Dost thou think, then,*' said Colonel Everard, “ or rather 
does this clergyman think, that if they were secure of intrusion 
from me, the family would return to the Lodge, supposing the 
intrudiug Commissioners gone, and tliis iioctunial disturbance 
explained and ended 1 *’ 

** The old Knight," answered Wildrake, “may be wrought 
iilMm by the Doctor to return, if he is secure against intrusion. 
As for disturbances, the stout old boy, so far as 1 can learn in 
two minutes’ conversation, laughs at all Diis turmoil as the work 
of mere imagination, tho consequence of the remorse of tlieir own 
evil consoienccB; and says that goblin or devil was never heard 
of at Woodstock, until it became tlie residence of such men as 
they, who have now usurped the possession.*’ 

“ There is more than imagination in it," said Everard. “ 1 
have personal reason to know there is some conspiracy carrying 
on, to render the house untenable by the Coniiniasioners. I ac¬ 
quit my uucle ut accession to such a silly trick; but I must see 
it ended ere 1 can agree to his and my cousin’s residing where 
such a confederacy exists; for tliey are likely to he conudered 
as (he 4S(Aitrivem of such pranks, be the actual agent who he 
may." 

“ With reference to your better acquaintance with the gentle¬ 
man, Evmnrd, 1 ahould rather suspect the dd father of Pnritana (1 
beg your pardon again) haa something to do witli the bosmees; and 
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if HOy Lucifer will never look near tltc true old Knight's heard, 
nor abide a glance of yonder maiden's innocent blue Gyeb. 1 will 
uphold them as safe as pure gold in a miser^s chest.'* 

iSawest thou aught thynelt, \^hich makes thee think thus *'* 

** Not a quill of the devil’s pinion saw I,” replied Wildrake. 
“ He supposes himself too secure of an old cavalier, who must 
steal, hang, or drown, in the long run, so he gives tumsolf no 
trouble to look alter the assured booty. But 1 heard the berving- 
fellows prate of what they had seen and heard; and though their 
tales wore confused enough, yet if there was any tniUi among 
them at all, 1 should say the devil must have been in the dance — 
But, holla I here comes some one upon us.—btaiid, fnend—who 
art thou ?” 

“ A poor day-labourer in the great work of England—Joseph 
Tomkins by name—Secretary to a goilly and well-endowed leader 
in this poor Cliiibtian army of England, called General Harrison." 

* What news. Master Toinkiiis*” said Everord; “ and wliy 
are you on the road at this late hour V* 

** I speak to the w'orthy ('oloiiel Everord, ns 1 judge 1" said 
Tomkins; “ and truly 1 am glad of meeting your honour. Hea¬ 
ven know*s, 1 need such assistance* as yours —Oh, worthy Master 
Everard ! —Here has been a sounding of trumjietfi, and a break¬ 
ing of vials, and a pouring forth, and”- 

I’nthee. tell me in brief, what is the matter—^whcrc is thy 
master—and, in a word, what has happened 1 '* 

** My inoater is dose by, i>aradnig it in the little meadow, be¬ 
side the hugeous oak, which is called by tlie name of the late 
Man; ndo but two steps forw'ard, and )ou may see liirn walking 
swiftly to and fro, advancing all the while the naked w'eapon.” 

Upon proceeding as duveted, but with as little noise as posn- 
Me, the} descried a uian, wliom of course they concluded must be 
Hamson, walking to and fro beneath the King’s oak, os a senti¬ 
nel under arms, but with more wilduess of demoanour. The 
tramp of the horses did not escape his ear; and they heard him 
call out, as if at tlic head of th(* brigade—^ Lower pikes against 
cavalry !—Hero comes Prinoo Rupert—Stand fast, and you shall 
turn them aside, as a bull would toss a cur-dog.—Lower yonr 
pikes still, my hearts, the end secured against your foot—^wn 
on your right knee, front rank—^lare not for the s|M>i}ing of your 
blue aprons.—Ha—Zorobabel—'ay, that is the word i" 

** In Uie name of Heaven, about whom or what is he talking!” 
said Everard; wherefore does ho go about with his weapon 
drawn ?” 

" Truly, sir, when aught disturbs my master, General Harrison, 
he is something rapt in the spirit, and conceives that he is eons* 
niaading a reserve of pikes at the great battle of Armageddon— 
and for^ weapcHi, alack, worthy sir, wherefore should he keep 
Sheffield steel in calves’ leather, wfara there are fiends to be com- 
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bftted—^incarnate fiends on earth, and raging infernal fiends un¬ 
der the earth i’* 

** This 18 intolerable,” said Evcrard. ** Listen to me, Tomkins. 
Thou art not now in the pulpit, and I desire none of thy preach¬ 
ing language. I know thou canst speak intelligibly when thou 
art so minded. Remember, I may serve or harm thee; and as 
TOU hope or fi'ar any thing on my port, answer straight-forward— 
What has happened to drive out thy master to the wild wood at 
this time of night 

Forsooth, worthy and honoured sir, I will apeak wyth the 
precision 1 may. True it is, and of verity, that the breath of 
man, which is in his nostnia, gooth forth and rcturiieth”- 

** Hsxk you, sir,” said Colonel Everard, " take care where you 
ramble in your correspondence with me. You have heard how 
at the great battle of Dunbar in Scotland, the General hinibolf 
held a pistol to the head of Lieutenant Hew creed, threatening to 
shoot hun tlirough the brain if ho did not give up holding fortli, 
and put his squadron in line to the front. Take care, air.” 

** Verily, the lieutenant then charged with an even and unbro¬ 
ken order,” said Tomkins, ^ and bore a thousand plaids and bon¬ 
nets over the beach before him into the sea. Neither shall 1 
pretonuit or postpone your honour's commands, but speedily 
obey them, and that without delay.'’ 

** Go to, fellow; thou knuwest what 1 would have,” said Eve- 
rard ; ** speak at once—1 know thou const if thou wilt. Trusty 
Tomkins is better known than he tlimks fur.” 

** Worthy sir,” said Tomkins, m a mucli less periphrastic style, 
** I will obey your worship as far as the spirit will permit. Truly, 
it w'as not an hour since, when my wordiipful master being at 
table with Master Bibliet and myself, not to mention the wor¬ 
shipful Master Bletson and Colonel Desborough, and behold 
there was a violent knocking at the gate, as of one in haste. Now, 
jf a certainty, so much ht^ our household been harassed with 
witches and spirits, and other objecte of sound and sight, that the 
sentinels could not bo brought to abide upon their posts without 
doors, and it was only by a provision of beef and strong liquors 
that we were able to maintain a guard of three men in the hall, 
who nevertheless ventured not to open tlie door, lest they should 
be surprised witli some of the goblins wherewith their imagma- 
tiona were overwhelmed. And they heard the knocking, which 
increased until it seemed that the door was wellnigh about to be 
beaten down. Worthy Master Bibbet was a little overcome with 
Hquer, (as is his fashion, good man, about this tune of the even¬ 
ing,} not that he is in the least riven to ebriety, but rimply, that 
ainoe ^e Scottish campaim he hath had a perpetual ague, which 
obliges hha so to aourish his frame against the damp of the 
ni^t; wherefore, as it is well known to your honour tuat I dis- 
ebaige tins offiee iiS a fiuthful arn^ant, as well to Major-General 
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UarTiwiD, and the other Cnnimibsioners, as to my just and baful 

zntiMter, Colonr'l DebburoHf'h"- 

1 know all that.—And now that thou art trusted hy both, I 
pra> to Heaven thou ma^ st merit tlie truBt/' baid Colonel £vc- 
rard. 

“ And deviintly <lo I pray,” haid Tomkins, “ that your worslup- 
fiil prayers may he answered -null favour; for certainly to be, 
ami to be called and entitled, llonest Joe, and Trusty Tomkins, 
m to me more than ever would be an' Earl's title, were such 
tliiii;is to 1 m' ffranted anew in tins regenerated government.” 

“ Well, gti on—go on—or if thou dalhest much longer, I will 
make bold to dispute tlio article of j'our hoitt^itty. 1 like short 
tales, hir, and doubt wlmt is told witli a long uunecebsary tram of 
words.” 

Well, good sir, be not hasty. As 1 said before, the doors 
rtittled till you would have thought the knocking w'as reiterated 
HI every room of the T’alace. The bell rung out for company, 
thoiiirh w'e could not find that any one tolled the clapper, and the 
guards let off thoir findocks, merely because thc} knew nut what 
better to do. bo, Master liibbct being, as 1 said, unsusceptible 
of his duty, I w ent down with my pour rapier to the door, and 
denuindcd wlio was there; and 1 was aiisw'ercd in a voice, whicli, 
1 must say, was much like another voice, that it was one wanting 
Major-fieiicral Harrison. So as it was tlien late, I answered 
nuldl}, that General Harrison was boraking himself to his rest, 
and that any who wished to speak to luiii must return on the 
morrow morning, for that afWr nightfall the door of the Palace, 
lieing in the room of a gamson, woulii be opened to no one. So 
the voice replied, and bid me open directly, witbout which he 
would blow the folding leaves of the dour into tlio middle of the 
hall. And therewithal tlio noise rucommeuecd, that we thought 
the house would have fallen; and 1 was in some measure con¬ 
strained to open the door, even like a besieged gamsou which 
can hold out no longer.” 

“ By my honour, and it was stoutly done of you, 1 must say,” 
said Wildrakc, who had beem listening with much interest. ** I 
am a bold dare-devil enough, ^et when I had two inches of oak 
plank between the actual hend and me, hang him that would de¬ 
molish the bamcr between us, say 1—1 would as soon, when 
aboard, bore a hole in tliu ship, and let in tlio waves; for you 
know we always compare the devil to the deep sea.” 

Prithee, peace, Wildrake,” said Everard, "and let him go 
on with his history —Well, and what saw’st thou when the door 
was opened I—the great Devil with liis horns and claws thou wilt 
say, no doubt.” 

" No, sir, 1 will say nothing but what is true. When I undid 
the door, one man stood there, and he, to seeming, a man of no 
extraordinary appearance. He was wrapped in a taffeta <^>ak, 
of a scarlet colour, and with a red lining. He seemed as if he 
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might have been tn his time a very liandsome man, but there 
was aomething nf palcnens and sorrow in Ins face—a long love¬ 
lock and long hair he wore, even after the abomination of the 
cavaliers, and the uiilovcliness, as learned Master Prynne nell 
termed it, of love-locks~a jewel in Lis ear—a blue scarf over Ins 
shoulder, like a military conunonder for tlie King, and a hat with 
a white plume, bearing a peculiar hatband.’* 

“ Some unhappy oflioer of cavaliers, of whom so many are in 
hiding, and seeking shelter through the country,” briefly replied 
Everard. 

" True, worthy sir—^right as a judicious exposition. But then* 
was something about this man (if ho was a man) whom 1, fur one, 
could not look upon without trembling; nor the musketeers who 
were in the hall, witliout betraying much alarm, and swallowing, 
as they themselves will aver, the very bullets which tliuy had in 
their mouths for loading their carabines and muskets. Nay, the 
wolf and deer-dogs, that ai'u the fiercest of their kind, fled from 
tliis visitor, and crept into holes and comers, moaning and w'ail- 
ing ill a low* and broken tone. He came into the middle of tho 
hall, and still he seemed no more than an ordinary man, only 
somewhat fantabtically dressed, in a doublet of black velvet pinked 
upon scarlet satm under his cloak, a jewel in Ins ear, w'ilh large 
roses in his shoes, and a kerchief in his liand, which he sometiuios 
pressed against Ins left side.” 

« Gracious Heaven said Wtldrake, coining close up to Eve¬ 
rard, and whispermg lu his car, witli accents winch terror ren* 
dered tremulous, (a mood of mind most unusual to the daring 
man, who seemed now overcome by it)—it must have been 
poor Dick Robison tho player, iu the very dre^s iu which 1 liavo 
been him play I'hilaster—ay, and drunk a jolly bottlo with him 
after it at tho Mermaid 1 1 remember how many fmhes we had 
together, and all his iittlo fantastic fashions. He 8er\ ed for his 
old master, Charles, in Mohun's troop, and was murdered by this 
butcher’s dog, as 1 have heard, after surrender, at tho battle of 
Naseby-field.” 

^ Hush ! 1 have heard of tlic deed,” said Everard; ** for God’s 
sake hear the man to an end.—Did this visitor speaJt to thcc, my 
friend 1” 

** Yes, sir, in a pleasing tone nf voice, but somewhat fanciful 
in the articulation, and like one who is speaking to an audience 
as from a bar or a pulpit, more than in the voice of ordinary men on 
orditiax^ matters. Ho desired to sec Major-General Harrison.” 

** He did 1—and yon,” said Everard, infected by the spirit of 
Uw time, which, as is well known, leaned to credulity upon aR 
matters of supematural agency ,—^ what did you do!” 

" I went up to the parlour, and related that such a person en¬ 
quired for hiniw He started when I told him, and eagerly desir^ 
to know the mao^ dress; but no sooner did 1 mention ms dress, 
and the jewel in his ear, than he sud, < Bogonc l tell him 1 will 
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not admit him to speech of me. Say that 1 defy him, and vtill 
make my defianee good at tlic groat liattle in the valley of Anna* 
geddoii, when the voice of tho angel sliail call all fowls which Hy 
Doder the face of heaven to teed on the flchli of the captain and 
llie soldier, tho war-Ijorse and Ins rider. Say to thu Kvil One, I 
have power to appeal our conflict even till that day, and tliat in 
the front of that ifarful day ho v>j11 again incot with llarriHon.* 
T went back with thi< answer to the btranger, and lus face was 
wntlied into such a deadl} frown ub u ihcru human brow hath 
seldom woni. * Ih'tui'n to him,' he said, *and say it is mv Hotia, 
and that if he come not instantly down to sjieak w'ith me, I will 
mount the stairs to Inni. Say that 1 comw.vmi him to descend; 
by the token, that, on tho field of Nasi'b^, lie dul nut the voik 
neiffhjmlfit.' 

“ 1 have heard,” whisperf‘d Wildrafce—vvlio felt more ami 
more strongly the eontagion of supca'stitioii—that these words 
wore Masplumiously used b^ Ilan'ibou when ho allot my poor 
friend Dick.” 

“What happened ncvtl” said Everard. “Sec that tliou 
spt>akest the truth.” 

“ As gospel unexpoiinded by a steeplc-raan,^' said jlho liido' 
pendent; “ yet truly it is but little 1 Imv'o to aay. I saw my 
maater coiiio down, with a blank, yet rt'Holvcd nir; and when he 
entered the hall and saw the stranger, he mad** a pause. The 
other waved on him as if to follow, uiitl walked out at the portal. 
My worthy patron seemed as if hf> w ere .ibout to follow, yet again 
paused, when this visitant, be ho man or fiend, re-entered, and 
siud, * Obey thy doom. 

‘ pitlili I's march hy Rreenwood tree, 

It is thr weird to iullovr me— 

lo folioff inu thruniili the ahattly moonlicht— 

To follow mu tliraiiRh tho fthatlows of niant— 

To follow me, Lomrude, fttill art thou Imnnd 
1 coujuro theu hy the uiiataueh'd wound— 

I conjuio thee hy the lust witrdn 1 ii|H>ho 
Wbcu the IhkIt slept and tho spirit awoke. 

In tho very laHt pangn ot the dtadl) stroke.' 

So saying, he stalked out, and my master followed him into thr 
wood!—I followed also at a distaiicc. But when 1 came up, my 
master was alone, and bearing himself au you now beheld him.” 

** Thou hast had a wonderful memory, friend,” said the Colo¬ 
nel, coldly, “ to remember tliose rhymes in a single recitation— 
there seems something of practice in all this.” 

** A single recitation, my honoured sirt” exclaimed the Inde¬ 
pendent—^ alack, the rhyme is seldom out of my poor master's 
mouth, when, as sometimes liaps, lie is less triumphant in his 
wrestles with Satan. But it was tho first time 1 ever heard it 
altered by another; and, to say trutli, ho ever seems^ to repeat 
it unwillingly, as a child after his pedagogue, and as it was not 
indited by his own head, as the Psalmist saith.” 

** It is singular,” said Everard j—^ 1 have beard and read 
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tliat the ftpirits of the slaughtered have strange power over the 
alayer; but 1 am astoniehed to have it insisted upon that there 
may be truth in such tales. Roger Wildrake—^what art thou 
afraid of, man?—why dost thou shift thy place thus?” 

“ Fear ? it is not fear—it is hate, deadly hate.—I see the mur¬ 
derer ot jM)or Diek before me, and—see, he throws himself into 
a posture ot fenee^—Sa—sa—bay’st thou, hrood of a butcher's 
rnastifl"! thou shalt not w'aiit an antagonist.” 

iSre any one could stop him, Wildrake throw aside his cloak, 
drew his sword, and almost with a single boimd cleared the dis¬ 
tance betwixt him and Harribon, and crossed swords with the 
latter, as he stood brandishing his weapon, as if in immediate 
cxfiectation of an assailant. Accordingl}, the Republiean Gene¬ 
ral was not for an instant taken at unaii ares, but the moment the 
swords clashed, he bliuuted, ** Hu! 1 feed thee now, thou hast 
come 1 X 1 kiody at labt.—Welcome’ welcome!—the &word of the 
Lord and of Gideon ! *’ 

‘‘ Fart them, part them,” cried Kverard, as he and Tomkins, 
at first astonished at the* suddenness of the afiray, luistencd to 
iiitcrtere. Everard, seizing on the ca> alicr, drew him forcibly 
backwards, and Tomkins contrived, with nsk and difficulty, to 
master Harrison's sword, while the General exelaiined, ** Hn! 
two to one—two to one!—thus fight demons.” Wildrake, on his 
side, swore a dreadful oath, and added, " Markham, you have 
cancelled every obligation I owed }ou—they arc all out of sight 
—gone, d—^n me ' ” 

“ You have indeed acquitted these obligations rarely,” said 
Kverard. Who knuw's how this afi'air shall be explained and 
answered I ” 

I will answer it with my life,” said Wildrake. 

Good now', bo silent,'' said Tomkins, ** and let me manage. 
It shall be so ordered that the good General shall never know 
that he hatli encountered with a mortal man; only let that man 
of Moab put his sword into the scabbard’s rest, and be still.” 

“ WUdrako, let me entreat tliee to sheathe thy sword,” said 
Everard, " else, on my life, thou must turn it against me.” 

" No, 'fore George, not so mad as that neither, but I'll have 
another day with liim.” 

** Thou, another day!” exclaimed Harrison, whose eye had 
still remamed fixed on tlie spot whero he found such palpable 
resistance. “ Yes, I know thee well; day by day, week by week, 
thou makest the same hlle request, for thou knowost that my 
heart quivers at thy voice. But my hand trembles not when 
opposed to tlime—^tne spirit is willing to the combat, if the flesh 
be weak when opposed to that which is not of the flesh.” 

Now, pmuio all, for Heaven’s sake,”—said tlie steward Tom¬ 
kins ; then added, addressing his master, there is no one here, 
if it please your ExceHesoe, but Tomkins and the wnrCby Colcmel 
Evinni^.” 
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General Harriaon, as aomciinies happens in cases of partial insa¬ 
nity, (that IS, supposing his to havo been a ease of mental delusion,) 
though firmly and eutiredy pez>uadud of the truth of his own 
vihiems, yet was not willing to speak on the subject to those who, 
he knew, would regard them as imaginary. Upon this occasion, 
he assumed the apiicarance of perfect case and comyiOHure, after 
the violent agitation he had just manifested, in a manner winch 
showed how anviuus he was to disgui<to his real feelings from 
Everard, whom he considered as unlikely to participate thciu. 

lie saluted the Colonel with profound ceremony, and talked of 
the fineness of the evening, which had summoned him fortli of tlie 
Lodge, to take a turn in the l^ark, and enjoy tlic favourable wea¬ 
ther. lie then took Kvorard by the arm, and walki'd liock with 
him towards the Lodge, Wildroko and Tomkins following close 
behind and leading tiie horses. Everard, desirous to gam some 
light oil these mjstenous incidents, endeavoured to come on the 
subject more than oueo, by a mode of interrogation, which Harri¬ 
son (for madmen arc very often unwilling to enter on the subjLet 
of Uif'ir mental delusion) parried with some skill, or addressed 
himself for aid to his steward Tomkins, who was in the habit of 
being voucher for Ins master upon all occasions, wjiicb led to 
Desborougli's ingenious nickname of Fibhet. 

“ And wJierefoiio had you your sword drawn, my w'orthy Gene¬ 
ral,'’ said Everard, ** when you were only on an ei emng w'alk of 
pleasure !'* 

“ Truly, oxeollcnt Colonel, those arc times wlicn men must 
watch with their lotus girded, and their lights burning, and their 
weapons drawn. The day draweth nigh, believe vao or not as you 
will, that men must watch If'st they be found naked and unarmed, 
wlien the seven trumpets shall sound, Hoot and (saddle ; and tlie 
pipes of Jezer E-Iiati strike up, Horse and away.” 

" True, good Gineral; but methought 1 saw yon making passes 
oven now, as if you were fighting,” said Everard. 

“ I am of a strange fantasy, fnend Everard,” answered Harri¬ 
son ; and when I walk alone, and happen, as but now, to have my 
weapon drawn, 1 sumetimeB, for exercise* sake, will practiso a 
thrust against such a tree as that. It is a »lly pride men liave 
in the use of weapons. 1 have been accounted a master of fence, 
and have fought prizes when 1 was unregenerated, and before 1 
was called to do my part in the great work, entering as a trooper 
into our victorious General’s first regiment of horse.” 

^ But methought,” smd Everard, << 1 heard a weapon clash 
with yours V* 

** Howl a weapon dash with my sword 1—How could diat be, 
Tomkins 8” 

Truly dr,’* qsid Tomkins, ** it must have been a bough of the 
tree; they have ^em of idl kinds here, and your hemotnr may 
have pushed agmnst one of them, whiefa the Brazilmns call iron- 
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'wftod, a block of which, being Rtruck with a hammer, aaith Pur- 
ehas m his Pilgrimage, ringeth like an anvil.’* 

" Truly, it may be so,** aaid Harrison ; ** for those rulers who 
are gone, assembled in this their abode of pleasure many strange 
trees and plants, though they gathered not of the fruit of that tree 
which bearetli twelve manner of fruits, or of those leaves w!^ch 
are for tlic healing of the nations.*’ 

Everard pursued his investigation; for he was struck with the 
manuer in which Hamson evaded his questions, and the dexte¬ 
rity with which he tlirew his transcendental and fanatical notions, 
like a sort of veil, over the darker visions excited by remorse and 
conscious guilt. 

** But,” said he, ** if I may trust my eyes and cars, I cannot 
but still think that you had a real anta^mist—Nay, I am sure I 
saw a fellow, in a dork-culourud jerkin, retreat tlmiugh the wood.” 

Did you !” said Harrison, with a tone of suri>risc, while his 
voice faltered in spite of him—** Who could he bo 1—Tomkins, 
did you see tlio fellow Colonel Everard talks of with the nap¬ 
kin in his hand—^tho bloody napkin which ho always pressed to 
his side i” 

This last expression, in which Harrison gave a mark different 
from that which Everard liad assigned, but corresponding to 
Tomkins's original description of the supposed spectre, had more 
effect on Everard in confirming the steward’s story, than any 
thing he hail witnessed or heard. The voucher answered the 
draft upon him as promptly as usual, Uiat ho had seen such a 
fellow glide past them into tlie thicket—^that ho dared to say he 
was some deer-stealer, for ho had heard they were become very 
audacious. 

** Look ye there now. Master Everard,” said Harrison, hurry¬ 
ing from the subject —** Is it not time now that we should lay 
aside our controversies, and join hand in hand to repainng the 
breaches of our Zion ? Happy and contented were 1, my excel- 
lent friend, to bo a treader of mortar, or a bearer of a hod, upon 
this occasion, under our great leader, with whom Providence lias 
gone forth in this great national ooiitrovex'sy; and truly, so de¬ 
voutly do I hold by our excellent and victorious General Oliver, 
whom Heaven long preserve—^that were ho to command me, I 
should not scruple to pluck forth of his high place the man whom 
they call speaker, even as 1 lent a poor l^d to pluck down the 
man whom they called King.—Wherefore, as 1 know your judg¬ 
ment lioldeth with mine on this matter, let me urge unto you 
lovinglyf that we may act as brethren, and build up the breaches, 
and reneiatabli^ the bulwariu of our English Zum, whereby we 
alndt be doobtlesa chosen as pillars and buttresses, under our 
exerilleiit Lord-Genetal, for supporting and sustaining the same, 
and endowed with proper revenuee and incomes, fao^ spiritual 
and temporal, to eerve aa a pedeetai, on which we may stand. 
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seeing that otherwise our foundation will be on the loose sand.— 
Nevertheless/* continued he, his imnd again diverging from hm 
views of temporal ambition into his visions of the Fifth Mo¬ 
narchy, ** these things are but vanity in respect of the opening of 
tlic book which is sealed: for aU things approach speedi);^ to¬ 
wards lightning and thundering, and unloosing of tlie great dra¬ 
gon from tlie bottomless pit, wherein he is chained.*’ 

With this mingled stram of earthly iiohties, and fanatical pre¬ 
diction, Harrison so overpowered Culniiel Everard, as to leave 
him no time to urge him farther on the particular circumstances 
of his nocturnal skirmish, couceming which it is plain ho had no 
dcsiro to be interrogated. They now reached the Lodge of Woud - 
stock. 


CHAPTER XV. 


Kn-w the WDRled brands do glov 

While the Hcrocch-owl, sounding load, 

Pats the «retf‘h that lies la woe 
In remcmbrunce of a shroud 
Now It lb the time of niKht 
That the K>‘aveB, all gaping wide, 

Every one lets out its sprite. 

In the church-way path« to glide 

JfwtfumfflfT NiffkVi Dreaw 

Before the gate of the palace the guards were now doublet! 
Everard demanded the reason of this from the corpora), whf»m 
he found in the hall with his soldiers, sitting or sleeping around 
a great fire, mamtaincd at the expense of the carved cniaiTs and 
benches with fragments of which it was furnished. 

* Why, eerily,” answered the man, “ the rorpa-dc-onrrfc, as 
your w'orship says, will be liarassed to pieces by sucli duty ; 
noverthelfiss, fear hath gone abroad among us, and no man will 
mount guard alone. We have drawn in, however, one or two of 
our ontiiosts from Banbury and elsewhere, and are are to have a 
relief from Oxford to-morrow.** 

Everard contmoed minute enquiries concerning the sentinels 
that were posted within as w'cU as without the Lodge; and found 
that, as they had been stationed under the eye of Hmnwm hirn- 
Bolf, the rules of prudent discipline had bcen'cxacUy observed m 
tlie distribution of the poets. There remained n^ing therefore 
for Ckilonel Everard to do, but, remembering his own adventure* 
of the evening, to recommend that an additional sentinel should 
be placed, wi& a ccmipanion, if judged indispensable, in that ves¬ 
tibule, or ante-room, from which the long gallery where he had 
met with the rencontre, and other suits of apartmenta, diverged. 
The eorpor^ respectfully promised all obedienoo to his orders. 
The serving-men being called, appeared also m double force. 
Everard demanded to Imow whether the Cominissionem had gone 
to bed, or whether he could get speech with them * 
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« They aro in their ficdmom, forsooth/* replied one of the fel¬ 
lows ; “ but 1 think they be not ^et undressed.*’ 

** What!” said Kverard, “are Colonel Dcsboroughand Master 
Blctson both in the same sleeping apartment T’ 

“ Their honours have no chosen it,” said the man; “ and their 
honours* secretaries remain upon guard all night.'* 

It is the fashion to double guards all o\er the house," said 
Wildrake. “ Had 1 a glimpse of a toleraldy gi»od-lonking house¬ 
maid now, 1 should know how to fall into the iashioii.'* 

“ Peace, fool!” said Everord—“ And where are the Major 
and Master lloldcnough I ** 

The Mayor is returned to the borough on horseback, behind 
the trooper, who goes to (Oxford for the reinf4irccineiit; and Uie 
man of the sti^eple-housc hath quartered himself m the chamber 
which Colonel Deshorough liad last night, being that in which he 

Is most likely to meet the-your honour understiiuds. The 

Lord pity us, we are a harassed family !'* 

“ And where bo (ireiieral Harrison's knaTes/’ said Tomkins, 
“ that thoy do not marshal him to his apartment ?'* 

“ Here—here—^liere. Master Tomkin^*/* said three fellows, 
pressing forw'ard, W'itli the same conBti.‘rnation on tlicir tuees 
which seemed to pcr\'ade the whole inhabitants of Woodblock. 

“ Awaj with you, then/* said Tomkins;—“speak not to his 
worship—you sec ho is not in tlie humour." 

“ Indeod,” observed Ccdnnel Everard, “ he looks singularly 
wail—hii features seem wnthen as by a paUy stroke; and though 
he was talking so fast while w'c came along, he hatli not open^ 
his inoutli Binco we came to tlio hght.” 

“ It is his manner after such visitations/* said Tomkins.— 
** (live his honour your arms, Zedekixih and Jouatlian, to lead 
him off—I will follow instantly.—You, Nicodemus, tarry to wait 
upon me—it is n<>t well walking alone in this mansion.” 

“ Master Tomkins,” said Everard, “ 1 have heard of you often 
as a sharp, intelligent man—tell mo fairly, arc you in earnest 
afiraud of anj tiling supernatural bannting this house 1** 

“ 1 W'ould be loth to run the chance, ur,” said Tomkins very 
gravely; “ by looking on my worsliipful master, yon may form a 

S iess how the living look after they have spoken with Hie dead/* 
e bowed low, and took his leave. Everard proceeded to the 
ohamber which the two remaining Commissioners had, for com¬ 
fort’s sake, chosen to inhabit in emnpany. They were preparing 
for bad as he wont into their apai^ent. Both started as tlie 
door opened—both rejoiced when they saw it was only Everard 
wim entered. 

" Hark ye hither,” said Bletson, pnliing him aside, “ sawest 
thou evsr ass equal to Desboroogh!—tlie fellow in as big as an 
ox, and as thnorons as a sheep. He has insisted on my sleeping 
here, to protect him. Shall we have a merry night on’t, hat 
We wiUf if tiiott wilt take the third bed, which was prepared for 
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llarriRon; but he is gone out, like a mooncalf, to look foi tiic 
valley of Armageddon in the Park of Woodstock.’' 

^ ^meral Harrison has retomed v^itk me but now/* said Eve- 
rard. 

^ Nay hut, a<t I shall live, he comes not into our apurtinent,' 
said Debborough, overhearing his answer. “ No man tliat ha^ 
been sujiping, for aught 1 know, with the Devil, has a right tu 
sleep among Christian folk.” 

“He does not projHise so,” Raid Everard; “he slci^ps 1 
understand, apart—and alone.” 

“ Not quite alone, I dare say,” said Desborough; “ for Ham 
son hath a sort of attraction for gobliiib—they fly round liiui like 
motlis about a candle: Hut, 1 pntheis good Everard, do tliu'i 
sta\ with us. 1 know not how it is, imt although thou liast not 
thy religion alw’ayn in thy month, nor speakest many liard word'' 
about it, like Harnson'^iior xnakest long preachments, like » 
certain most lionourablo relation of mine who bhall he uameles'', 
j et somehow 1 feel myself safer in thy company than w itli any 
of them. As for this Bletson, he is bucli a mere bla.s]ihciuur, 
that I fear tlio De\il will carry him away ere morning.” 

“ Did j'ou ever hear such a |iaUry coward 7” said Blets/rti, 
apart to Everurd. “ Do taiTy', however, iiLiiie lionouied Colonel 
—I know y'our zeal to assist the distressed, and you sec Desbi*- 
rough is iuthat predicament, that he will reipiirc near him more 
than one good example to jireveut liun tliinkiug of ghosts and 
fiends ” 

“ J am sorry I cannot ofilige you, gentlemen," said Everard ; 
“ but 1 liave settled my miud to sleep in V'lctor Li e's apoitment, 
so I wish y'ou gnnd night; and, if you would ]ep<»se without dib- 
turlianee, 1 would adMse that you commend yourselves, during 
the w.*itcbcB of the night, to Ilini unto whom niglit is cten os 
mid-day. 1 haA intended to base siskke with y%»u this evening on 
the subject of my being here ; hut 1 will defer the coulcrencc till 
to-morrow, when, 1 think, 1 will be able to show you excellent 
reasons for leaving Woodstock.’* 

“We have seen plenty such already,” said Desborough; “ for 
one, I came here to serve the estate, with some moderate advan¬ 
tage doubtless to mysolf for my trouble; but if 1 am set upon my 
head again to-night, as 1 was the night before, I would not stay 
longer to gain a king’s crown; for 1 am sure my neek would be 
unfitted to boar the weight of it.” 

“ Good night,” exclaimed Everard; and was about to go, when 
Bletson again pressed close, and wliispered to him, “ Hark tlu'c. 
Colonel—^yuu know my friendship for thee—I do implore thee to 
leave Uie door of thy apartment open, that if thou meetest with 
any disturbance, I may hear thee call, and be w'ltli thee upon the 
very instant. Do this, dear Evenurd, my fears for thee will keep 
me awoke else; for I know that, notwithstanding your excellent 
sense, yon entertiun some of those superstitious iaeos which we 
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suck in with our mother's milk, and which constitute the ground 

our fears iii situations hko the present; therefore leave thy 
door open, if ^ou love me, that you may have ready assistance 
fiHira mo in caso of need." 

** My master,” said Wildrakc, ** trusts, first, in his Bible, sir, 
and tlicn in his good sword, lie lias no idea that the Devil can 
be baffled by the charm of two men lying in one room, still less 
that the foul fiend can bo argued out of existence by tlie Nulhfi- 
dions of the Rota.” 

Rverard seized his imprudent friend by the collar, and dragged 
him off as he was speaking, keeping fast hold f>f him till they 
were both in the cliamber of Victor Lee, where they had slept 
<m a former occasion. Even then he continued to hold Wild- 
rake, until tlic uci'vant had arranged the lights, and was dismissed 
from Uic room ; then lotting liim go, addressed him with tho up- 
braiding question, " Art thou not a prudent and sagacious per- 
mm, who in times like these seek'st every opportunity to argue 
yourself into a broil, or embroil yourself in au argument 1 Out 
on you !” 

^ Ay, out on me, indeed,” said the cavalier; ** out on me for a 
poor tamo-spiritod creature, that submits to be bandied about m 
this manner, by a man who is neither better bom nor better bred 
than myself. J tell thee, Mark, you make an unfair use of your 
advantages over me. Why will yem not let me go from you, and 
live and die after my own fashion !” 

** Because, before wo hod been a week separate, I should hear 
of your dying after the fashion of a dog. Come, my good firiend, 
what madness was it iu thee to fall foul on Hannsou, and then to 
enter into useless argument with Bletson "t” 

Why, w'e are in the Devil's house, I tliink, and I would 
willingly give the landlord his duo wherever 1 travel. To have 
sent him Hamson, or Blotson now, just as a lunch to stop his 
appetite, till Crom”- 

Hu^ ! stone walls have ears,” said Everard, looking around 
him. ** Here stands thy night-drink. Look to thy arms, for wo 
must be as careful as if the Avenger of Blood were behind us. 
Yonder is thy bed—and I, as thou seest, have one prepared m 
the parlour. Tho door only divides us.” 

" Which I will leave open, in case thou shouldst holla for aa- 
sistanoe, as yonder Nullifidian hath it—But how hast thou got all 
this so well put in order, good patron f ” 

I gave the steward Tomkina notice of my purpose to sleep 
hefre.” 

** A strange fellow that,” said Wildrake," and, as I judge, has 
takefn meiMure of every one's foot —<011 seems to pass throu^ his 
liands.” 

« He is^ I haveimdentood,” replied Evenurd, ** one of the men 
formed by tl»a times—.has a ready gift of preaching and expound¬ 
ing, wMm keeps him in high terms with the Ind^ieadentB; end 
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recomxnendB himself to the more moderate people by his intelli¬ 
gence and activity.” 

^ Hob hia bincerity ever been doubted 1” said WUdrake. 

** Never, that 1 heard of,” said the Colonel; ** on tlie contrary, 
he baa been familiarly called Honest Joo, and Trusty Tomkins. 
For my port, 1 believe his bincerity lias alwaj's kept pace witli 
hiB interest—But come, hnibli thy cup, and to bed.—What, all 
emptied at one draught!” 

" Adszookers, yeb—^my vow forbids me to make two on’t; but, 
never fear—the nightcap will only warm my brain, not clog it. 
So, man or devil, give me notice if you are du^urbfd, and rel^ on 
me ill a twinkhng.” So saving, the cavalier retreatfd iiitu his 
separate apartment, and Colonel Everard, taking off the must 
cumbrous paii: of his dress, lay down m his hose and doublet, 
and composed himself to rest. 

Ho was awakened from bleep by a slow and solemn strain of 
mnsic, which died away as at a (Ustancc‘. He btarted up, and 
felt for hib arms, which lie found close beside liim. His tumpo- 
rary bed being without curtauib, he could look around him w'lth- 
out difficult} ; but as there remained in the chimney only a 
few red embers of the fire, which ho Imd arranged before he 
went to blee]>. it was impossible he could discCm any thing. 
Ho felt, therefore, in spite of his natural courage, that unde¬ 
fined and thrilling species of tremor wdiich attends a sense that 
danger is near, and an uncertainty concerning its cause and cha¬ 
racter. Reluctant as he was to }ield belief to supernatural oe- 
currcncos, we have already said he was not absolutely incredu¬ 
lous $ as perliaps, even in this more sceptical age, there are many 
fewer complete and absolute infidels on this particular than give 
tliemselves out for such. Uncertain whether he had not dream¬ 
ed of thesf' sounds which seemed yet in his ears, ho was unwil¬ 
ling to risk the raillery of his friend by summoning him to bin 
assistance. He sat up, therefore, in hb bed, not without ex¬ 
periencing that nervous agitation to which bravo men aa well 
as cowards are subject; with tbb difference, that Bie one sinks 
imder it, like the'Vine under the hail-storm, and the other col¬ 
lects his energies to shake it off, as the cedar of Lebanon is said 
to elevate its boughs to disperse the snow which accumnlates up¬ 
on them. 

The story of Harrison, in his own absolute despite, and not¬ 
withstanding a secret suspicion which he had of trick or conniv¬ 
ance, returned cm his mind at this dead and solitary hour. Har¬ 
rison, he remembered, had described the vision by a oiream- 
stanoe of its appearance different from that which niB own re¬ 
made had berni calculated to suggest to tho mind of the virion- 
a^ p—that bloody napkin, always pressed to Uie aide, was then a 
areantatanee present either to hia bodily eye, or to that of hia 
agitated imagination. Did, then, the murdex^ revisit the Uving 
Iiaimta of those who had forced them fnnn the stage with all thdlr 
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sina unaccounted for I And if they did, mif'ht not the aame per- 
miflsion authoriac oilier visitations of a similar nature, to warn— 
to instruct—to punisli! Rash aro they, was his conclusion, and 
crodulouB, who receive as truth every talc of the kind; but no 
loss rash may it be, to limit the power of the Creator cr the 
works which he has made, and to suppose that, by the permis¬ 
sion of the Author of Nature, the laiivs of Nature may not, in 
peculiar cases, and for high purposes, be temporarily suspended. 

While these thoughts jiassed through Everard's niind, feelings 
unknown to him, oven wlicn he stood hrst on the rough and pml- 
ouB edge of battle, gamed ground upon him. lie feared he 
knew not what; and where an open and discernible peril would 
have drawn out his courage, the absolute uncertainty of Ins 
situation increased liis sense of the danger. He felt an almost 
irrchistiblo dcsiro to spring from his and lioap fuel on the 
dying embers, expecting by the blaze to see some sti'ange sight 
in hib chamber. Ho wras also strongly tciu]»tc‘(l to awaken WiJd- 
rakc ; but shame, stronger than fear itself, checked these im¬ 
pulses. What' should it be thought that Markham Everard, 
held one of the best soldiers who had drawn a sword ui this sad 
war—Markham Everard, wlio had obtained such distinguiuhcd 
rank in the army of the Parhament, though so } ouiig in years, 
was afraid of remaining by himself in a twilight-room at mid¬ 
night ! It never should be said. 

This was, however, no charm for his unpleasant current of 
thought. There rushed on his mind the various tradidons of 
Victor Lee*s chamber, which, though he liad often despised them 
os vague, unautlienticated, and inconsistent rumours, engendered 
by ancient superstition, and transmitted from generatiou to gene¬ 
ration by loquacious cx^ulity, had yid: something in them, which 
did nut tend to allay the present unpleasant stuto of his nerves. 
Then, when he recollected the events of that very afternoon, the 
weapon pressed against his throat, and tho strong arm whidi 
threw him backward on the floor—if tlio remembrance served to 
contradict the idea of flitting phantoms, and unreal daggers, it 
certainly induced him to believe, that there was ui some part of 
this extensile mansion a party of cavaliers, or malignauts, har¬ 
boured, who might arise in the night, overpower the guards, and 
execute upon them ail, but on Harrison in particular, as one of 
the regicide judges, that vengeance, which was so eagerly thirsted 
for by the attached followers of tho slaughtered monarch. 

Ho endeavoured to console himsolf on this subject by the 
number and potition of tlio guards, yet still was dissatisfied with 
himaelf for n^ having taken yet more exact precautions, and for 
keeping aa extorted promise of tilence, which might consign so 
many of hb mrty to wo danger of assassination. These thoughts, 
eooneoted wnth his military duties, awakened another train of 
reflections. He bethought liimself, that all he could now do, was 
to visit the seutries, and ascertain that they were awakc^ alert. 
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on tho watch, and so situated, that in time of need they might 
be ready to support each oflicr.—^'*Tliis better befits me/* he 
thought, ** than to l)e here hke a child, frightening mvbelf with 
the old woman*s legend, which 1 have laughed at when a boy. 
What although old Victor Lee w as a sacrilegious man, as common 
report goes, and bn>wed ale in the font which he brought from 
tho ancient palace of Hoi;! rood, while church and building were 
m flames ? And w hat although his cldc^t son was when a child 
scalded to death in the same vcs.sel t' Jlow many chuTches have 
been demolished since Ins time I How many fonts desecrated! 
So many indeed, that wore the vengtance of Heaven to visit such 
aggressions in a supernatural manner, no eoruer in England, no, 
not the most petty parish church, but iviaild have its apparition. 
—Tush, idiese are idle fancies, unw'ortliy,cs]H.‘cially, to lie enter¬ 
tained by those eduuaU'd to believe that sanctity resides in the 
mtcntiou and the act, not in the buildings or fonts, or tlio form of 
worsliip.” 

As thus he called together the articles of his Calvinistic creed, 
the bell of the great clock (a token seldom silent in sucli narra¬ 
tives) tolled three, and was immediately followed b} tlie hoarse 
call of tho sentinels through vault and gallery, up stairs and 
beneath, cliallcnging and answering each other with the usual 
watch-word, All's Well. Their voices miugh'd with the deep 
boom of the hell, 3 ’ot ceased before that was silent, and wh(‘U Uiey 
had died away, tlic tingling echo of the prolonged knell was 
HcaiY*ely audible. Ere yet that last distant tingling had finally 
subsided into silence, it seemed as if it again was awakened ; and 
Evorard could hardly judge at first whotlicr a new echo had taken 
up the falling cadence, or whether some other and separate sound 
was disturbing .uicw tho silence to which the di ep knell bad, as 
its voieo ceased, comagaed tho ancient mansion and the woimIs 
around it. 

But the doubt w'as soon cleared up. The musical tones, whicli 
had mingled with the dying echoes of tho knelt, seemed at first 
to prolong, and afterward^ to survive them. A wild strain of 
melody, beginning at a distance, and growing louder as it ad¬ 
vanced, seemed to pass from room to room, from cabinet to gal¬ 
lery, from hall to bower, through the deserted and dishonoured 
ruins of the ancient residence of so many sovereigns; and, as it 
approached, no soldier gave alarm, nor did any of tho numerous 
guests of varioos degrees, who spent an unpleasant and terrified 
night in that ancient mansion, seem to dare to announce to each 
other the inexplicable cause of apprebonsion. 

Everard's excited state of mind did not permit him to be so 
passive. The sounds approached so nigh, that it seemed they 
were performing, in die very next apartment, a solemn service 
for the dead, wimn he gave the alarm, by calling loudly to his 
trusty attentat and friend Wildrake, who slumbered in die next 
chamber with <aily a door betwixt them, aud even that ajar* 
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** Wildrake—Wildrake !—>Up—Up t Dost thou not hear the 
alarm!” 

There was no answer from Wildrakc, though the musical 
sounds, which now rung throup;h the apartment, as if the per¬ 
formers had actually been within its precincts, would have been 
sufficient to awaken a sleeping person, even without tiie shout 
of his comrade and |)atron. 

Alarm I—Roger Wildrake—alarm !” again called Everard, 
getting out of bed and grasping his weapons —** Get a light, and 
cry alarm 

There wiis no answer. His voice died away as the sound of 
the music seemed also to die ; and the same soft sweet voice, which 
still to his thinking resembled that of Alice Let' was heard in his 
apartment, and, as he thought, at no distance from him. 

" Your comrade will nut answer,” said the low soft voice. 

Those only hear the alarm whose consciences ieel tlie call I” 

** Again this mummery said Everard. ** 1 am better armed 
than 1 was of late; and but for the sound of tliat voice, the speaker 
had bought his trifling dear.” 

It was singular, we may observe in passing, that the instant 
the distinct sounds of the human voice were heard by Everard, 
all idea of supernatural interference was at an end, and ttie charm 
by which he had been formerly fettered appeared to be broken; 
Cio much is the influence of imaginary or superstitious terror de- 
];endent (so far as rejects strong judgments at least) upon what 
IS vague or ambiguous; and so rt^ily do distinct tunes, and ex¬ 
press ideas, bring such judgments back to the current of ordinary 
life. The voice returned answer, as addressing his thoughts as 
well as his words. 

" We laugh at the weapons thou thinkest should terrify us— 
Over the guardians of Woodstock they have no power. Fire, if 
thou wilt, and try the effect of thy weapons. But know, it is not 
our purpose to harm thee->-thou art of a falcon breed, and noble 
in thy disposition, though, unreclaimed and ilUnurturefi, thou 
hauntest with kites and carrion crows. Wing thy flight from 
hence on the morrow, for if thou tarriest wdth the bats, owls, 
vultures and ravens, which have thought to nestle here, thou 
wih inevitably share their fate. Away then, that these balls 
may be swept and garnished for the reception of those who have 
a l:«tter right to inhabit them.” 

Everard answered in a raised voice.—^ Once more I warn yon, 
think not to defy me in vain. 1 am no child to be frightened by 
goblin’s tales; uid no coward, armed as 1 am, to be alarmed at 
the tiuwais of banditti. If I js^ve you a moment’s indulgence, it 
is tm die sake of dear and misguided friends, who may bo oon- 
eamed sridi ihia dangerous gand^l. Know, I can bring a troop 
of Boldieis round the castle, who will search its most inward re- 
eeasea to the author of this audacious frolic; and if that search 
ahoidd fiul, it viU cost but a few barrels of gunpowder to make 
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the mansion a heap of nun<i, and bury under them the authors of 
such an ill-jadf;ed pastime/' 

**• You speak proudly. Sir Colonel,” said another voice, similar 
to that harsher and strongt'r tone by which he had been addressed 
111 the j^llery; “ try your coura(*e in this direction.” 

" You should not dare me twice,” said Colonel Everard, **had 
1 a glimpse of light to take aim by.” 

As he spoke, a sudden gleam of light was thrown with a bril¬ 
liancy which almost dazzled the speaker, showing distmeyy a 
form snmc'what rcRcmbling that of Victor Lee, as represented in 
his picture, holding in one hand a lady completely veiled, and in 
the other his leading-staff, or truncheon. Both figures were ani¬ 
mated, and, 93 it appeared, standing within six feet of him. 

“ Were it not for the woman,” said Everard, ^ I w'ould not lie 
thus mortally dared.” 

Spare not for the female form, but do your worst,” rephed 
tlic same voice. “ 1 defy you.” 

^ Repeat your dehance W'hcn I have counted thnee,” said 
Everard, " and take tht‘ punishment of your insolence. Unco— 
1 have cocked my (iiatol—Twice—I never missed my aim— By 
all that is sacred, 1 fire if you do not withdraw. When 1 pro- 
nuiuice the next number, I will shoot you dead where yon stand, 
t am ret unwillmg to shed blood—I give you another chance of 
flight-^mce—twice— ^thbice 1 ” 

Everard aimed at the bosom, and discharged his pistol. The 
figure waved its arm in an attitude of scorn; and a loud laugh 
arose, during which the light, as gradually growing weaker, danced 
.uid glimmered upon the apparition of tlie aged knight, and then 
disappean'd. Everard's hie-hlood ran cold to his heaxt—Had 
he been of humati mould,” he thought, ** the bullet roust have 
pierced him—but I have neither will nor power to fight with 
HUjMrnaturol bemgs.” 

The feeling of oppression was now so strong as to be actually 
sickening. He groped his way, however, to the fireside, and flung 
on the embers which were yet gleaming, a handful of dry fueL 
It presently blazed, and afforded him light to see the room in 
every dire^on. llo looked cautiously, almost timidly, around, 
and half expected some horrible phantom to become virible. But 
ho saw nothing save the old furniture, the reading-desk, and 
other articles, which had been loft in the same state as when Sir 
Henry Lee departed. He felt an uncontrollable desire, minified 
wdth much repugnance, to look at the portrait of tlm aniuent 
knight, which the form he had seen so strongly resembled. He 
heintsted betwixt the opposing feelings, but at length snatched, 
with desperate resolntkm, the tsper whhdi he had extinguisbed, 
and relighted it, ere Rie blaze of the fuel had again diM away. 
He held it up to the ancient portrait of Victor Lee, and gased on 
it with eager curioaity, not unminglcd with fear. Almost the 
elulduh texroTB of his i^ier days retomed, and he tbooght ths 
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severe pale eye of the ancient warrior followed hin, and menaced 
him with its displeasure. And although he quickly argued him¬ 
self out of such an absurd belief, yet the mixed feelings of his 
mind wore expressed m words that seemed half addressed to the 
ancient portrait. 

" Soul of my mother's ancestor,*’ he said, ** be it for weal or for 
woe, by designing men, or by supernatural beings, that these an¬ 
cient halls aro disturbed, 1 am resolved to leave them on the mor¬ 
row.” 

" 1 rejoice to hear it, with all my soul,” said a voice liehind 
him. 

** Ho turned, saw a tall figure in white, with a sort of turban 
upon its head, and dropping the candle in the exertion, instantly 
grappled with it. 

Thou at least are palpable,” he said. 

“ Palpable 1” answered he whom he grasped so strongly— 
** 'Sdea^, methinks you might know that without tlio risk of 
choking me; and if you loosi' mo not, i'll show you tliat two can 
pla> at the game of wrestling.” 

Roger Wildrake !” said Everard, letting the cavalier loose, 
and stepping back. 

“ Roger Wildrake 1 ay, truly. Did you take me fur Roger 
Racon, come to help yon to raise the devR \—for the place smells 
of sulphur consumed!^ 

“ It w the pistol I fired—Did you not hear it 1” 

“ Why, yes, it was the first thing waked me—for that nightcap 
which 1 pulled on, made me sleep like a dormouse—Pshaw, 1 feel 
ray brains giddy with it yet.” 

And wherefore came you not on the instant ?—I never needed 
help more.” 

** I came as fast as I could,” answered Wildrake; ** but it was 
some time ere 1 got my senses collected, for I was dreaming of 
that cursed field at Naseby—and then the door of my room was 
bliut, and hard to open, till I played the locksmith witli my foot.” 

" How ! it was open when 1 w'cnt to bed,” said Everard. 

" It was locked when 1 came out of bed, though,” said Wild¬ 
rake, " and I marvel you heard me not when I forced it open.” 

** My mind was occupied otherwise,” said Everard. 

« Well,” said Wildrake, ** but what has happened f—Here am 
Ibolt upright, and ready tofigh^ if this yawning fit will give me 
leave—Motiier Redcap’s mightiest is weaker than I drank last 
nighty by a bushel to a barieycom—I have quaffed the very 
elixir of malt—Ha—yaw.” 

And acme opiate betides, 1 tiionld think,” said Evenurd. 

Vexy like—^very like—less than the pistol-shot would not 
waken me; even me, who witii but an ordinary grace-cup, sleep 
IM tidily aa a maiden on the first of May, wlien she watches for 
the eadtest beam to go to gatiier dew. Bnt what are you about 
to do next I” 
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" Nothing,” anAwcrcd Evcrard. 

" Nothing?” said Wddrakp, in surpnse. 

^ 1 •^icak it,” Bind Colonel Evcrard, “ less for jcrnr infoxma- 
tton, than for tliat of others who may hear me, tliat i «ill lea\ e 
the Lodge this morning, and, if it is posuble, remove the Commis- 
hioners.” 

“ Hark,” said Wihlrake, “ do you not hear some noise, like the 
distant sound of the ajiplause of a tlieatre i The goblins of tin: 
place rejiMce in jour departure.” 

*• I shall leave Woodhtock,” said Evurard, “ to the occupation 
of my unc]<' Sir Henry Lee, and his familj, if tlaj choose to 
same it; not that 1 am fnglitencd mto tliis as a concession to the 
series of artifices which have been played off on this occasion, 
but solely because such w'as my intention from the beginning. 
But let me warn,” (lie added, raising his voict‘,)—let me warn 
the parties enneomed in this comhmatiun, that tlinugh it may pass 
off successfully on a fool like Dcsborough, a visionary like Har> 
rison, a cowa^ like Bletson”- 

Hero a voice dihtinctly hpuke, as standing near them—“ or a 
wise, moderate, and rehojutc person, hke Colonel Evcrard.” 

** By Heaven, tlic voice came from tlic picture,” hatd Wild- 
rake, drawing lus sword; "I will pink his plated armour for 
him.” 

** Offer no violence,” said Evcrard, startled at the interruption^ 
but rcsiunmg witli firmness what he w'as saying —** Let those 
engaged be aware, that however this stnng of artifices may he 
immediately succossful, it must, when clos(‘ly looked into, he 
attended with the punishment of all concenicd—the total demo¬ 
lition of Woodstock, and the irrcniediahle downfall of the family 
of Lee. Let all eoncerned tliink of this, and dusLti in time.” 

He pauscil, and almost expt'ctcd a reply, but none such came. 

“ it is a v<‘ry odd thing,” said Wildrake ; “ but—jaw-ha—my 
brain cannot compass it just now ; it whirls round hke a toast in 
a bow'l of muscadine ; 1 must sit down—hawr-jaw—and discuss it 
at leisure—Gramcrcy, good elbowchair.** 

So saying, he threw himself, or rather sank gradually down 
on a large easy>chair, which had been often presaed bj the weight 
of stout Sir Henry Lee, and in an instant was sound asleep. 
Everard was for from feeling the same inclination for slumber, 
yet his mind was relieved of the apprehension of any farther 
visitation tliat night; for he considered lus treaty to ev^ate 
Woodstock as known to, and accepted in all probability by, 
those whom the intrusion of the Commissioners had mducra to 
fake such singular measures for expelling them. His opinion, 
which had for a time bent towards a belief in something super¬ 
natural in the disturbances, liad now returned to the mure rational 
mode of accounting for them by dexterous combinatiun, for which 
such a mansion as Woodstock afforded so many facilities. 

He heaped the hearth with fuel, lighted the candle, and ex« 
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nmlning poor Wildrake'a situation, adjusted him os c^asiJy in the 
eliair as ho could, the cavalier stirring his limbs no more than an 
infant His situation went far, in liis patron’s opimon, to infer 
trick and confederacy, for ghosts have no occasion to drug men’s 
possets. He threw himself on the bed, and wliile he thought 
tiieso strange drcumstances over, a sweet and low strain of mubie 
stole through tlio chamber, the words “ Good night—good niglit 
—good night,” thrice repeated, each time m a softer and m<irf' 
distant tone, seenung to assure liim Uiat the goblins and he wert* 
at truce, if not at poacc, and that he had no more disturbance 
to expect that night. He had scarcely the courage to call out 
a "good nightfor, after all his conviction of the existence td 
a trick, it was so W'ell performed as to bring with it a feeling of 
fear, just like wliat an. audience experience during the perfor¬ 
mance of a tragic scene, which they know to be unre^, and which 
yet affects their passions by its ntiar approach to nature. Sleep 
overtook him at last, and left luin not till broad daylight uii ttu* 
ensuing morning. 


CHAPTER XVI. 

And yonder eblnes Aurora'e harhuifrnr. 

At wnow approach f;hniitrt, waiidunug liore and thorr 
Troop home to churchyard. 

JtftdsutnukT A'tfflWi IHram. 

With the fresh air and the rising of morning, every feeling of 
the preceding night had passed away from Colonel Everard's 
mind, exceptmg wonder how the effects which he had witnessed 
could be produced. Ho examined the wliolo room, sounding bolt, 
floor, and wainscot with his knuckles and caac, but was unable 
to discern any secret passages; while the door, secured by a strong 
cross bolt, and the lock besides, remained as firm as when lie 
had fastened it on the preceding evening. The apparition re¬ 
sembling Victor Lee next called bis attention, liidicnlous stories 
had been often circulated, of this figure, or one exactly resembling 
it, having been met with by night among the waste apartments 
and corridors of the old palato ; and Markham Everard had often 
heard such in his ehildliood. He was angry to recollect his own 
deficiency of courage, and the thrill which ho felt on the precod¬ 
ing when by confederacy, doubtless, sucdi an object was 

placed before his eyes. 

*< Surely,” he said," this fit of childish folly could not make me 

i the bullet had been withdrawn 

undisohaxged^he found the bul¬ 
let in it. Ho inveatigated the apartment opposite to the point at 
which he had fired, and, at five feet from the floor in a direct line, 
^tween the bed*aide and the place where the appearances had 


miae my aim-—more likely that 
clandestinelv from my imtol.” 
He exammed that which was 
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been seen, a pistol-ball had recently buried itself in the wainecut. 
He had l]ttIo doubt, therefore, that he had fired in a just direc¬ 
tion ; and indeed to have arrived at the place where it waa lodged, 
the bullet must have passed through the appearance at which he 
aimed, and proceeded point blank to the wall beyond. This was 
mysteriouB, and induct him to doubt whether ^o art of witch¬ 
craft or conjuration had not been called in to assist the machina¬ 
tions of tliosc daring conspirators, who, being themselves mortal, 
might, nevertheless, according to Ihc uhivera^ creed of the titnch, 
have invoked and obtamed ajf«istance from tlie inhabitants of 
another world. 

His next investigation respected the picture of Victor Let' 
itself. He examined it minutely as he stood on the floor before 
it, and compared its pale, shadowy, faintly-traced outlines, il« 
faded colours, the stern repose of the eye, and death-liko pallid¬ 
ness of the countenance, with its different aspect on the preceding 
night, when illuminated by tho artificial light which fell full upon 
It, while it left every other part of the room in comparative dark¬ 
ness. Tho featurcb seemed then to have an unnatural glow, while 
the rising and falling of the flame in the chinmoy gave the head 
and limbs something which resembled tho appoarwee of actual 
motion. Now, seen by day, it was a mere picture of llio hard and 
ancient school of Holbein ; last night, it seemed for tlic raomem 
something more. Determined to get to the bottom of this con¬ 
trivance if possible, Everard, by tho assistance of a table and 
chair, examined the portrait still more closely, and endeavoured 
to ascertain the existence of any private spring, by which it might 
bo slipt aside,—a contnvance not unfrequent in ancient buildings, 
which usually abounded with means of access and escape, com¬ 
municated to none but the lords of tho castle, or tlieir irnsnedute 
confidants. But the panel on which Victor Leo was painted was 
firmly fixed in the uminscoting of tho apartment, of which it made 
a pa]% and tho Colonel satisfied himself that it could not have 
been used for tho purpose which ho hod suspected. 

He next aroused his faitliful squire, Wildrake, who, notwith- 
stan^Dg his deep share of tho " blessedness of sleep,** had scarce 
oven yet got rid of the effects of the grace-cup oi preceding 
evening. It was the reward,** according to his own view of the 
matter, ** of his temperance ; one single draught having made 
him rieep more late and more sound than a matter of half-a-dozen, 
or frenn thence to a dozen puiDs, would have done, when ho was 
guilty of the enormity of rere-suppers,* and of drinking deep after 
them.** 

" Had your temperate draught,*' Bfud Everard," been but a 
thought more strongly aeasenra, WUdrake, thou badst dept so 
sound that the last trump only c^d have waked thee.*' 

^ And then,*' answered Wiidxako,** 1 should have waked with 


« 8m Note S.~Bcr»>8iipiwn. 



WOODSTOCK. 


]f)2 

a ]iea4ach, Mark ; fur I k>c my modest sip has not exempted me 
from that epilofpje.—But let us go forth, and see how the night, 
whidi wo have passed so strangely, has been spent by tho rest of 
them. I suspect they are all right willing to evacuate Wo(»d* 
stock, unleas they have either rested better than we, or at least 
been more lucky in lixIgingR.” 

** In tliat ca^e, I will dihpatch thee down to Joceline^u hut, to 
negotiate tlic ru-entrance of Sir Henry Loo and his family into 
their old apartments, where, my interest with the General being 

{ 'oined with tlie indilferc'nt repute of the place itself, 1 think tliey 
lave little chance of being disturbed either by the present, or by 
any new Commissioners.’* 

“ But how are they to dc-fend themselves against the fiends, my 
gallant Colonel 1 ” said Wildrako. " Methiiiks liad 1 an interest 
m yonder firetty girl, such as thou dost boost, I should be loth 
to expose her to the teirors of a residence at Woodstock, where 
tliGse devils—I beg tlieir pardon, for 1 suppose they hear every 
word we say—^tliesc merry goblins—^niake such gay work from 
twilight till morning.’* 

“ My dear Wildrako,'* said tho Colonel, “ I, as well as you, 
believe it possible tliat our speech may be overheard ; but I care 
not, and will speak my mind plainly. I trust Sir Henry and 
Alice aro not engaged in this siUy plot; I oaimot roconcilo it 
with the pride of the one, the modesty of the other, or the good 
sense of both,tliat any motive could engage them in so strange a 
conjunction. But the fiends ore all oi your own political per¬ 
suasion, Wildruke, all true-blue cavaliers ; and 1 am convinced, 
that Sir Henry and Alice Lee, though they bo unconnected with 
them, have nut tlie slightest cause to be apprehensivo of thedr 
goblm machinations. Besides, Sir Henry and Joceline must 
know every comer about the place : it will be far more difiicult 
to play off any ghostly machinery upon him than upon strangers. 
But let us to our toilet, and when water and brush have done 
their work, we will enquire what is next to be done.’* 

** Nay, that wretched puritan’s garb of mine is hardly worth 
bruslting,” said Wildrake; ** and but for this hundred-weight of 
rusty iron, with whudi thou hast bedizened me, 1 look more like 
a bankrupt Quaker than any thing else. But I’ll make you as 
spruce aa over was a canting rogue of your party.** 

So saying, and humming at the aune time tho cavalier tunc,— 

* Thfivsli for a time we aee Whitebiill 
With cobwebs bung aronnd the wall. 

Yet Mearen shall miUce amends for all. 

When the King shidl enjoy hu own again.' '* — ■ ■ - 
« 

** Thou forgettest who are without,** Bud Colond Everard. 
ti remember who are within/* replied his friend. « X 

on^ ates to my merry goblin^ who will like me all the better for 
It. Turn, men, the devils are my bomi tom, and when I see 
them, I win warrant they {srove such roaring boys as 1 knew 
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when I served under Lumford and Goring, fellows with long 
nuls that nothing escaped, bottomless stomachs, that noUiing 
filled,—^mad for pillaging, ranting, drinking, and fighting,—sleep- 
ing rough on the trenches, and dying stubbornly in their boots. 
Ah I those merry days are gone. Well, it is tlie fatJiion to make 
a grave face on't among cavaliers, and sjiecially the parsons that 
have lost their tithe.pigs; but I was fitted for the element of the 
time, and never did or can desire merrier days than I had during 
that same barbarous, bloody, and unnatural rebellion.” 

" Thou wert ever a wild sea-bird, Roger, even according to 
your name; liking the gale hotter than tiic calm, the boisterous 
ocean better than the smooth lake, and your rough, wild struggle 
against the wind, than daily food, case, and quiet.” 

“ Pshaw! a fig for your smooth lake, and } our old woman to 
feed me with brewer's grains, and the poor drako obliged to come 
swattering whenever she whistles! Evorard, 1 like to feel the 
wind rustle agomst my pinions,—now diving, now on the crest of 
the wave, now in ocean, now m sky—^that is the wild.drake’s joy, 
my grave one! And iii the Civil War so it went with us—down 
in one county, up in another, beaten to-day, victorious to-niorruw 
—^now starving in some barren leaguer—now revelL'ng iii a Pres- 
byterian's pantry—^his collars, his plate-chest, liis old judicial 
thumb-ring, his pretty serving-wench, all at command!” 

" flush, friend,” said Everard; " remember I hold that per¬ 
suasion.” 

** More the pity, Mark, more the pity,” said Wildrakc; but, 
as you say, it is needless talking of it. Lei us e'en go and see 
how your Presbyterian pastor, Mr. Holdenough, lias fared, and 
whether he has proved more able to foil the foul Fiend than have 
you his disciple and auiUtor.” 

They left the apartment accordingly, and were overwhelmed 
with the various incoherent accounts of sentinels and others, all 
of whom had seen or heard something extraordinary in the 
course of the night. It is needless to describe particularly the 
various rumours wlucb each contributed to the common stock, with 
the greater alacrity that in such cases there seems always to be a 
sort of disgrace in not having seen or suffered as much as others. 

' The most moderate of the narrators only talked of sounds like 
the mewing of a cat, or tiie growling of a dog, especially the 
squeaking of a pig. They heard also as if it had been nails 
driven and saws tued, and the clashing of fetters, and the rust¬ 
ling of rilk gowns, and the notes of music, and in short all sorts of 
sounds which have nothing to do with each other. Others swore 
they bad smelt savours of various kinds, chiefily bituminous, indi¬ 
cating a Satanic derivation; others did not indeed swear, but 
protested, to yisians of men in armour, horses without heads, 
asses with hoims, and cows with six legs^ not to mention black 
figures, whose doven hooves gave plain infonnation what realm 
tl^ bdonged to. 
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But these strongly-attested cases of noetumal distuvhauces 
among the sentinels had been so general as to prevent ahurm and 
succour oil any particular point, so that those who were on duty 
called in vain ou the eorpa-de-garde, who were trembling on their 
own post; and an alert enemy might have done complete execu¬ 
tion on the whole garrison. But amid this general alette, no 
violence appeared to lie meant, and annoyance, not inju:i^, seemed 
to have been the goblin's object, excepting in the case of one poor 
fellow, a trooper, who had followed Harrison iu lialf his battles, and 
now was simtinel in tliat very vestibule upon which Everard had 
recommended thorn to mount a guanl. Ho liad presented his 
carabine at uumcthing which came suddenly upon him, when it 
was wrested out of his liands, and lie himself knocked down with 
the but-end of it. His broken head, and the drenched bedding 
of Desborough, upon whom a tub of ditch-water had been emptied 
during his sleep, were the only pieces of real evidence to attest 
the disturbances of the night. 

The reports from Harrison's apartment were, as delivered by 
the grave Master Tomkins, tliat truly the General had passed the 
mght undisturbed, though there was still upon him a ucc|) sleep, 
and a folding of tho hands to slumber ; from which Everard 
argued that the machinators had esteemed Harrison's part of tho 
reckoning sufficiently {>aid off on the preceding evening. 

He then proceeded to the apartment doubly garrisoned bv the 
worshipful Desborough, and the philosophical Dlctson. They 
wore both up and dressing themsolves ; the former open-mouthed 
iu his feelmg of fear and suffering. Indeed, no sooner had Eve¬ 
rard enter'd, than the ducked and dismayed Colonel made a dis¬ 
mal complaint of tiie way he had spent die night, and murmured 
not a litde against his worshipful kinsman for imposug a task 
upon liim w'hich inferred so much annoyance. 

**• Could not Ilia Excellency, my kinsman Noll,** he said, have 
given his poor relative and bruther-in-law a sop somewhere else 
than out of this Woodstock, which seems to be the devil’s own 
porridge-pot i 1 cannot sup broth with the devil; 1 liave no 
long spoon—not I. Could he not have quartered me in some 
quiet comer, and given this haunted place to some of his preachers 
and prayers, who know tho Bible as well as the mnster-Toll! 
whereas I know die four hooves of a clean-going nag, or the 
points of a team of oxen, better than all the books of Moses. But 
1 will give it over, at once and for ever ; hopes of earthly gam 
shall never make me run the risk of being carried away b^ily 
by the devil, besides being set upon my head one whole night, 
and soused with ditch-watw the next—No, no; I am too wise for 
that.** 

Master Bletsou had a difForent part to act. He complained of 
no personal annoyances; on the contrary, ho declmied he ^ould 
have slept ns well as ever he did in his life but for the abominable 
dfotooebaaoes around him, of men calling to arma every luUf hour, 
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when so much as a eat trotted by one of their posts—He ^ould 
rather, he said, have slept among a whole sabaoth of witches, if 
such Cl catures could be found.” 

** Then you tliink there aro no such things as apparitions, Mas¬ 
ter Bletaon 1” said Everard. ** I used to be sceptical on the sub¬ 
ject ; but, on my life, to-night has been a strange one.” 

“ Dreams, dreams, dreams, my simple Colnntd,” said Bletson, 
though his pale face and shaking limbs belied the assumed cou¬ 
rage with which he spoke. ** Old Chaucer, sir, hath told us the 
real moral on’t—He was an old frequenter of the forest of Wood- 
stock, here”- 

**Chaser ?” said Desborough ; "some huntsman, behke, by his 
name. Does he walk, like Ileame at Windsor!” 

** Chaucer,” said Bletson, **my dear Desborough, is one ol 
those wonderful fellows, as Colonel Everard knows, who live 
many a hundred years after they are buried, and whose words 
haunt our ears after their bones aro long mouldered in the 
dust.” 

“ Ay, ay ! well,” answered Desborough, to whom this descrip¬ 
tion of the old poet was unintelligible—1 fur one desire his room 
rather than his company ; one of your conjurors, I' warrant him. 
But what saj's he to the matter I” 

" Only a slight spell, which I will take the freedom to repeat 
to f’olonel Everard,said Bletson ; " but which w'ould be as bad 
as Greek to thee, Desborough. Old Geoffrey lays the whole 
blame of our nocturnal disturbance on superfluity of humuurb, 

' Which iauMin fulk to dred in their dreain<i 
arroHCM, nnd of tire with red Kirami, 
ae tilt liuniooT of melancholy 
f ■•. ■ t'-; .1.1 ,1 man m Hhip to cry 
I • r ‘ .11 I ■ ■ I bullfi and bears bfack, 

^ ii. (.tiitrs II black devils will tbem take.’ 

While he was thus dechuming, Everard observed a book stick¬ 
ing out from beneath the pillow of the bed lately occupied by tlio 
lionourable member. 

" Is that Cliaucer 1” he said, making to the volume ; 1 would 
like U) look at the passage”- 

^ Chaucer said Bletson, liastening to interfere ; no~that is 
Lucretius, my darling Lucretius. 1 cannot let you see it; 1 have 
stnne private marks.” 

But by this time Everard had the book in his hand. " Lucre¬ 
tius !” he said ; no, Master Bletson, this is not Lucretius, but 
a fitter comforter m dread or in danger—Why should you be 
ashamed of it 1 Only, Bletson, instead of resting your head, if 
you can but anchor your heart upon this volume, it may Ber>e 
you in better stead tlian Lneretios or Chancer dither.” 

** Why, what book is it I” said Bletson, his pale cheek oolonr- 
ing with the shame of detection. ** Ob I Ihe Bible !” tlirowmg it 
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down contcmptnoufily ;" some hook of my fellow Gibeon’n ; these 
Jews havt' been always superstitious—ever since Juvenal's time, 
tliou kiiowest— 

* Qualiacanquo voln Judon somnia Tendunt.’ 

Tie left me the old book for a spell, I warrant you ; fur ’tis a well- 
meaning fool.*’ 

** He would scarce have left the Now Testament os well as the 
Gld,” said T^verard. ^ Come, my dear Bletson, do not be ashamed 
of the wisa^t thing you ever did in your life, snpposiug you took 
your Bible in an hour of apprehension, witli a view to profit by 
the contents.” 

Blotson's vanity was so much galled that it overcame his consti¬ 
tutional cowardice. His little thm fingers quivered for eagerness, 
his nock and cheeks were as red as scarlet, and his articulation 
was as thick and vehement as—in short, as if he had been no phi¬ 
losopher. 

" Master Everard,” he said, “ you aro a man of the sword, sir; 
and, sir, you seem to suppose yourself entitled to say whatover 
comes into your mind with respect to civilians, air. But I would 
liave you remember, sir, that there aro bounds beyond which 
liuman p.itieiice may be urged, sir—and jests which no man of 
honour will endure, sir—and therefore I expect an apology for 
your present language. Colonel Everard, and this unmannerly 
jesting, sir—or juu may chance to hear from me in a way tliat 
will not please you.” 

Evorard could not help smiling at this explosion of valour, en¬ 
gendered by irritated self-love. 

" Look you, Master Bletson,” he said, ^ 1 have been a soldier, 
that ts true, but 1 was never a bloody-minded one; and, as a 
Christian, 1 am unwilling to enlarge the kingdom of darkness by 
sending a new vassal thither before his time. If Heaven gives 
you time to repent, 1 see no reason why my hand should deprive 
you of It, which, were we to have a rencontre, would be your £sito 
m the thrust of a sword, or the pulling of a trigger—1 therefore 

{ irefer to apologise; and I call Desborough, if he has recovered 
lis wits, to bear evidence that 1 do apologise for having su^peeted 
you, who are completely the slave of your own vanity, m any 
tendency, however slight, towards grace or good sense. And 1 
farther apologise for the time that I have wasted in endeavour¬ 
ing to wash an Ethiopian white, or in recommending rational en¬ 
quiry to a self-willed atheist.” 

Bletson, overjoyed at the turn the matter had taken—fbr the 
defiance was scarce out of his mouth ere he be^n to tremble for 
the consequences—answered with great eagerness and servility 
of manner,—^ Nay, dearest Colonel, say no more of it—an apology 
is all that is necessary among men of honom^it neither leases 
dsdionour with him who asks it, nor infers degradation on him 
makes it.” 
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** Not such au apology as I liavu made, 1 trust," said the 
Colonel. 

“ No, no—^not m the least,” ansnercd Bletson,—apol<'g\ 
serves me just as well as another, and Desborougli will bear wit¬ 
ness you have made one, and that is all there can be said on the 
aubje'ct.” 

“ Master Dcsborough and you,” rHoined the Colonel, “ will 
take care how the matter is reported, 1 dare say ; and I onlv n*- 
eommend to botli, that, if mentioned at all, it may be told cor¬ 
rectly.” 

** Nay, nay, w'ewill not mention it at all,” said Blctson, wi* 
will forget it from tliib moment Only, never suppose me capable 
of superstitiouH weaknobs. Had 1 been afraid of an apparent and 
real danger—wh} such fear ib natural to man—^and 1 will imt 
deny that the mood of mind may have hajipened to me as well as 
to others. But to be thought capable of reborting to i-|x}lls, .aid 
sleeping with books under my jiillow to secure myself against 
ghosts,—on my word, it was enough to provoke one to iiuai'ii'l, 
for the moment, w'lth Ins very best fnoiid.—And now. Colonel, 
wliat IS to be done, and how is our duty to he executed at tins 
accursed [ilace 1 If I should get such a w'etiing as Besbon nigh's, 
why I should die of catarrh, though you set* it hurts him no 
more than a bucket of water thrown over a pobt-hoiNC. You art. 
1 presume, a brother in our conimissioD,—how are you oi opinion 
we should proceed ? ” 

“ Why, in good time hero comes Harrison,” said Evcranl, 
“ and I will lay my commiSHiou from the Lord-Goiieral before 
you all; which, as vou see. Colonel Desboroiigli, commands vou 
to desist irom acting on your present authority, and intimates his 
pleasure accordingly, tliat you withdraw from this place.” 

Ueshorough took the paper and examined the signature.—It 
IS Noll's siguature sure enough,*’ said lie, dropping his uuder 
jaw; ** only, every time of late he lias made the Vlirer as lai^^e 
as a giant, while the CtomveU creeps after like a dwarf, as if the 
surname were like to disappear one of these da} s altogether. But 
is liis £xoeUenc>, our kinsman, Noll Cromwell (since he has the 
surname yet) si) unreasonable as to think his relations and friends 
are to be set upon tlieir heads till they have tho crick in their 
neck—drenched as if they had been plunged in a borse-jiond- 
frightened, day and night, ^ all sort of devils, witches, and 
fairies, and get not a penny of smart-money t Adzooks, (forgive 
me for swearing,) if that’s tho case 1 had better home to mj 
farm, and mind team and herd, than dangle after such a thank¬ 
less person, though 1 ha/w wived his sister. She was pour enough 
when £ took her, for as high as Noll holds his head now.*’ 

It» not my purpose,” said Bletson, ** to stir debate in tins 
honourable meetiiw; and no one will doubt the veneration and 
attachment whktii 1 bear to our noble General, whom tiie current 
of events, and his own matchless qualities of courage and con- 
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Rtancy, have raised so high in these deplorable days.—If I were 
to term him a direct and immediate emanation of the j4nimu» 
Mnndi itself—something which Nature had produced in her 
proudest hour, while exerting herself, as is her law, for the pre¬ 
servation of the creatures to whom she has given existence—I 
should scarce exhaust the ideas which 1 entertain of him. Al- 
wavb protesting, that 1 am by no means to be hold as admitting, 
but merely as granting for the sake of argument, the iiossiblc 
existence of that fli>ecic8 of emanation, or exhalation, from the 
AnimuB Mundi, of which I have made mention. I appeal to 
you, Colonel Dcsboruugh, who arc his Excellency's relation—^to 
you, Colonel Everard, who hold the dearer title of his friend, 
whether 1 have oveiTated my zeal in his behalf?" 

Everard bow'ed at this pause, but Desborough gave a more 
cuinpleto authentication. Nay, I can bear witness to that. 1 
ha^e seen when you were willing to tie his points or brush his 
cloak, or the like—and to be treated thus ungratefully—and gud- 

geoned of the opportunities which had been given you”- 

It is not for that," said Bletsoii, waving his hand gracefully. 

You do mo winng, Ma^^ter Desborough—you do indeed, kind 
sir—although I know you meant it not—^No, sir—no partial 
consideration of private interest prevailed on me to undertake 
this charge. It was conferred on me by the Parliament of Eng¬ 
land, ill whose name tliis war commenced, and by the Council of 
State, who ore the conhcn'ators of England’s lil^rty. And the 
eliance and serene hope of serving the country, the confidence 
that 1—and you, Master Desborough—and you, worthy General 
llanison—superior, as I am, to all selfish considerations—to 
w'hich 1 am sure you also, good Colonel Everard, would be supe¬ 
rior, had you been named in this Commission, as 1 would to 
Heaven you had—1 say, the hope of serving the country', with 
the aid of such respectable associates, one and all of tbeni—as 
well as you, Colonel Everard, supposing you to have been of the 
nuniber, induced me to accept of this opportunity, whereby 1 
might, gratuitously', with your assistance, render so much advan¬ 
tage to our dear mother the Conunonwealth of England.—Such 
was my hope—my trust--my confidence. And now comes my 
Lord-Genenti’s warrant to dissolve the authority by which we 
are entitled to act. Gentlemen, 1 ask this honourable meeting, 
(with all respect to his Excellency,^ whetlier his Commission be 
paramount to that from which he himself directly holds his com¬ 
mission I No one will say so. 1 ask whether he has climbed 
into the seat from which the late Man descended, or hath a great 
seal, or means to proceed by pren^tive in such a case 2 1 can¬ 
not see reason to believe it, and therefore 1 must resist such 
doctrine. I am in your judgment, my brave and bonounhle 
eollesgues; bui^ touching my own poor opinion, 1 feri myself 
wilder the unhappy necessity of proofing m our oomtnissum, as 
trUiP uxtermption had not taken place; with this addition, that 
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the Board of Sequestratore should sit, by day, at this same Lodge 
of Woodstock, but that, to reconcile the minds of weak brctlireu, 
a ho may bo afflicted by superstitious rumours, as well as to avoid 
any practice on our persons by the malignants, who, 1 am con^ 
vinced, are busy in this neighbourhood, we should reiuovo our 
sittings after sunset to the George Inn, in tlie neighbouring 
borough.” 

Good Master Bletson,” replied Colonel Everard, ** it is not 
for me to reply to you; but yem may know in in hat cltaracters 
tliis army of England and their General write their authority. 
1 fear me the annotation on this precept of the General, will be 
expressed by the march of a troop of horse from Oxford to see it 
executed. 1 believe tlierc are orders out for that efiect; and you 
know by late experience, that the soldier will obey his General 
equally against King and rarliamcnt.” 

Tliat obedience is conditional,” said Harrison, starting 
fiercely up. ** Know*st thou nut, Markham Everard, that 1 have 
followed the man Cromwell as closu as tlie bull-dog follows his 
master?—and so 1 will yet;—but 1 am uu S[ianiel, either to be 
beaten, or to have the food 1 have earned snatched from me, as 
if I were a vile cur, whose w'ages are a whipping, and free leave 
to wear my own skin. I looked, amongst the three of us, that 
we nught honestly, and piously, and with advantage to the Com¬ 
monwealth, have gained out of this commission three, or it may 
be five thousand pounds. And docs Cromwell imagine 1 will 
part with it for a rough word 1 No man goeili a waidare on his 
owm charges. He that serves the altar must li\o by the altar— 
and the saints must have means to provide them with good har¬ 
ness and fresh horses against tho unsealing and tho pouring 
forth. Does Cromwell think 1 am so much of a tame tiger as to 
permit him to rend from me at pleasure tho miserable dole he 
hatli thrown me I Of a surety I will resist; and the men who 
are here, being chiefly of my own regiment—men who wait, and 
who expect, with lamps burning and loins girded, and each one 
his weapon bound upon his thigh, will aid me to make this house 
good against every assault—ay, even against Cromwell himself, 
until the latter coming—Selah! Selali!”- 

And I,” said Deshorougli, ** will levy troops and protect your 
out-quarters, not choosing at present to dose myself up in garri¬ 
son”—— 

** And I,” said Bletson," will do my pai^ and hie me to town 
and lay the matter before Parliament, arising in my place for 
that effect.” 

Everard was IHUe moved by all these threats. The only for* 
midable one, indeed, was that of Harrison, whose enthusiasm, 
joined with his courage, and obstinacy, and character among the 
ftmaties of hk own principles, made him a dan^inos enemy. 
Before trying any arguments with the refractory A^jor-General, 
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Everord endeavoured to moderate his feelings, and threw some* 
thing in about tho late disturbances. 

" Talk not to me of supernatural disturbances, 3 'oung man^— 
talk not to me of enemies in tho body or out of the body. Am T 
not the champion chosen and commissioned to encoimter and 
conquer tlic groat Dragon, and the Beast which cometh out of the 
sea! Am 1 not to command the left wing, and two regiments of 
the centre, when the Saints shall encounter with the countless 
legions of GU>g and Magog { I tell thee that my name is written 
on the sea'of glass mingled with fire, and that 1 will keep this 
place of Woodstock against ail mortal men, and against all devils, 
whether in field or chamber, in tlie forest or in the meadow, even 
till the Saints reign m tho fulness of their glory/* 

Everard saw it was then time to produce two or three hues 
under Croniwell's hand, which he had received from the General, 
subsequently to the communication through Wildrake. The in¬ 
formation they contained was calculated to allay the disappoint¬ 
ment of the Commissioners. This document assigned as the rea¬ 
son of superseding tlie Woodstock Commission, tiiat he should 
probably propose to the Parliament to require the assistance of 
General Harrison, Colonel Desborough, and Master Bletson, the 
honourable member for Littlefaith, m a much greater matter, 
namely, the disposing of the ro^'al property, and disparking of 
the King's forest at Windsor. So soon as this idea was staled, 
all parties pricked up their ears; and tlieir drooping, and gloomy, 
and vindictive looks began to give place to courteous smiles, and 
to a cheerfulness, which laughed in their eye^ and turned their 
mustaches upwai^. 

Colonel Desborough acquitted his right honourable and excel¬ 
lent cousin and kinsman of all species of unkindness; Master 
Bletson discoverod, that the interest of the state was trebly oon- 
cemed in tho good administration of Windsor more than in that 
of Woodstock. As for Harrison, he exclaimed, without disguise 
or hesitation, that the gleaning of the mpes of Wmdsor was 
better than the vintage of Wooiutook. Thus speaking, the glance 
of his dark eye expressed as mueh triumph in Ihe proposed 
earthly advantage, as if it had not been, according to his vain 
persuasion, to be shortly exchanged for his share in the general 
reign of the Millennium. His delight, in short, resembled the 
joy of an eagle, who preys upon a lamb in the evening with not 
the lees reliui, because she descries in the distant landscape an 
bundled thousand men about to join battle with daybreak, and to 
give her an endless feast on the hearts and lifeblood of the 
vaUant 

Yet though all sg^d that they would be obedient to the Gene¬ 
ral's pleasure in this matter, Bletson proposed, as a precautieoH 
ary measure, in which all agreed, that they should take up their 
abode fer some time in the town of Woodstock, to wait for their 
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new commiBsions renpectin;:; Winder; and tliis upon the pru¬ 
dential oonsidcrationj that it was best not to sbp one knot until 
another was first tied. 

Each commissioner, therefore, wrote to Oliver individually, 
stating, in his own way, the dcptli and height, length and breadth, 
of his attachment to him. Each expressed him: elf resolved to 
obey tlic General’s in;|unetiuns to the uttermost; but with the 
same scrupulous devotion to the Parliament, each found himself 
at a loss how to lay down the commission intrusted to them by 
that body, and therefore felt bound in conscience to take up Ins 
residence at the borough of Woodstock, that he might not seem 
to abandon the charge committed to them, until they should be 
called to administrate the weightier matter of Windsor, to which 
they expressed their williiigncss instantly to devote themselves, 
according to bis Excellency’s pleasure. 

This was the general stylo of their letters, varied by the cha¬ 
racteristic flounshcB of the writers. Desborough, for example, 
said something about the religious duty of providing for one's 
own household, only he blundered the text illetsun wrote long 
and big words about the political obligation incumbent on every 
member of the community, on every person, tf> sacriAcc Ins time 
and talents to the service of his country; while Ilamson talked 
of the littleness of present affairs, in comparison of the approach¬ 
ing tremendous change of all things beneath the sun. But al¬ 
though the garnishing of the various epistles was different, the 
result came to the same, that they were determined at least to 
keep sight of Woodstock, until they wore well assured of some 
better and more profitable commission. 

Everard also wrote a letter in the most grateful terms to Crom¬ 
well, which would probably have been less warm had he known 
more distinctly than his follower chose to tell him, the expecta¬ 
tion under which the w^ily General had granted his request. He 
acquainted his Excellency with his purpose of continuing at 
Woodstock, partly to assure himself of tho motions of the three 
Commissiouers, an^ to watch whether they did not again enter 
upon the oxeciition of tiie trust, which they had for the present 
renounced,—and partly to see that some extraordinary circum¬ 
stances, which had taken place in the Lodge, and which would 
doubtless transpire, were*^ not followed by any explosion to the 
disturbance of the public peace. He knew (as he expressed him¬ 
self) that hiB Excellmicy was so much the friend of order, that he 
would rather disturbances or insurrections were prevented than 
punished; and he conjured the General to repose confidence to 
bis exertions for the public service by every mode within his 
power; not aware, it will be observed, to what peculiar sense his 
general (dedge might be interpreted. 

These letters b^g made up into a packed were forwarded to 
Windsor by a trooper, detaehra on errand. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

• We do that in our rral. 

Oar calmer moiueutH arc afraid to answer 

While the Commissioners verc preparing to remove them¬ 
selves from the Lodge to the inn at the borough of Woodstock, 
nrith all that state and bustle which attend the movements of 
great persons, and especially of such to >vhom greatness is not 
entirely familiar, Everard held some colloquy w'lth the Presby¬ 
terian clergyman. Master lloldenough, who hod issued from the 
apartment which he had occupied, as it were in defiance of the 
spirits by whom the mansion was supposed to be disturbed, and 
whose pale cheek, and pensive brow, gave token that he had not 
passed the night more comfortably than the other inmates of the 
Lodge of Woodstock. Colonel Everard having offered to procure 
tho reverend gentleman some refresiinicnt, received this reply: 
—This day suall I not taste food, sa\ing that which wc are as¬ 
sured of as sufficient for our sustenance, where it is promised 
that our bread shall he given us, and our water shall be sure. 
Not that I fast, in the papistical opinion that it adds to those 
merits, which are but an accumulation of filthv rags; but because 
1 hold it needful that no grosser sustenance should this day cloud 
my understanding, or render less pure and vivid the thanks 1 
owe to Heaven for a most wonderful preservation/’ 

" Master Holdcnongli,” said Everard, “ you are, I know, both 
a good man and a hold one, and 1 saw you last night courageously 
go upon your sacred duty, when soldiers, and tried ones, seemed 
considerably alarmed.” 

** Too courageous—too venturous,” was Master Holdenough’s 
reply, the boldness of whose aspect seemed completely to have 
died away. ** We are frail creatures. Master Everard, and frail¬ 
est when we think ourselves strongest. Oh, Colonel Everard,” 
he added, after a pause, and as if we confidence was partly in¬ 
voluntary, ** 1 have seen that which I shall never survive I” 

** You surjirise mo, reverend nr,” said Everard;—^"may I re¬ 
quest you will speak more plainly t I have heard some stories 
of this wild night, nay, have witnessed strange things myself; 
hot, methinks, 1 would be much interested in knowing the nature 
of your disturbance.” 

" Sir,” said the clergyman, " you are a discreet gentleman; 
aatid ihoogli 1 would not willingly tliat these heretics, schismatic^ 
Brownista, Muggletonians, Anabaptists, and so forth, had such 
an opportunity of triumph, as my defeat in tiiis matter would 
have afforded them, yet with you, who have been ever a faitiiful 
folhnrar of our church, and are pledged to the good cause by the 
gnat Natimal League and Covenant, aurely I would be more 
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open. Sit we down, therefore, and let me call for a glass of pure 
water, for as }et I feel some bodily faltering; though, I tliank 
Heaven, I am in mind resolute and composed as a merely mortal 
man may after such a vision.—They say, worthy Colonel, that 
looking on such things foretells, or causes, speedy death—I know 
not if it be true ; but if so, I only depart like the tired sentinel 
when his officer releases him from his jiost; and glad shall 1 bo 
to close tliese weaned eyes against tlie sight, and shut these ha¬ 
rassed ears against the croak lug, as of'frogs, of Antinomians, and 
Pelagians, and Socinians, and ArminiaiiH, and Anans, and Nulli- 
fidians, w'hich have conic up into our England, hke those filthy 
reptiles into the house of Pharaoh.” 

Here one of the servants who had been summoned, entered 
with a cup of water, gazing at the same time in the face of the 
clergyman, as if his stupid grey eyes were endeavouring to read 
what tragic tale was written on his brow; and shaking his empty 
scull as he left the room, witli the air of one who was prouu of 
liaving discovered that all was not exactly right, though he could 
not BO well guess what was wrong. 

Ckdonel Everard invited the good man to take some refresh¬ 
ment more genial than the pure clement, but he di’clmed: “ 1 
am in some sort a champion,” he said; and though 1 have been 
foiled in the late controversy with tlie Enemy, still 1 have my 
trumpet to give the alarm, and my sharp sword to smite withal; 
therefore, like tlie Nazarites of old, I will eat nothing that cometh 
of the vine, neither drink wine nor strong druik, until these my 
days of combat shall have passed away.” 

Kindly and respectfully the Colonel anew pressed Master 
Holdcnough to communicate the events that had befallen him 
on the preceding night; and the good clergyman proceeded as 
follows, with that little charactenstical touch of vanity in his 
narrative, which naturally arose out of the part he had played in 
the world, and the influence which be had exercised over the 
minds of others. I was a young man at the University of 
Cambridge,” he said, wh^ 1 was particularly bound in friend¬ 
ship to a fellow-studont, perhaps because we were esteemed 
(though it is vain to mention it) the most hopeful scholars at our 
college; and so equally advanced, that it was difficult, perhaps, to 
say which was tho greater proficient in hia studies. Only our 
tutor. Master Purefoy, used to say, that if m^ ccmirade had the 
advantage of me in gifts, 1 had the better of him in grace; for he 
was attached to the profane learning of the classics, always un¬ 
profitable, often impious and impure ; and 1 had light enough to 
tum my studies into the sacred tongues. Also we differed in our 
opinioDs touching the Church of E^land, for he held Armixuan 
opmioiis, with Laud, and those who would connect our ecclesias- 
tioal es^Ushment with the civil, and make the Church depend¬ 
ent on the breath of an eaithly man. In fine, he favoured Pre¬ 
law both in essentials and ceremonial j and although we parted 
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with tean and embraces it was to follow vexy different courses. 
He obtained a living, and became a great controversial writer in 
behalf of the Bishops and of the Court. 1 also, as is u'ell knoaii 
to you, to Uie best of my pour abilities, sharpened my pen in the 
canse of the poor oppressed people, whose tender consciences re 
jected the rites and ceremonies more befitting a papistical than 
a reformed Church, and which, according to the blinded policy 
of the Court, were enforced by pains and penalties. Then came 
the Civil War, and 1—called thereunto by my conscience, and 
nothing ii'aring or suspecting what miserable consequences iiave 
chanced through the rise of these Independents—consented to 
lend my countenance and labour to the great work, by becoming 
chaplain to Colonel Harrison's regiment. Not that I mingled 
with carnal weapons in tlic field—which Heaven forbid that a 
minister of the altar should—^biit I preached, exhorted, and, in 
time of need, was a surgeon, as well to tlie wounds of the body 
as of the soul. Now, it fell, touards the end of the war, that a 
party of malignants had seized on a strong house in the shire of 
Sahrewsbury, situated on a small island, advanced into a lake, 
and accessible only by a small and narrow causeway. From 
thence tliey made excursions, and vexed the country ; and higli 
time it was to suppress them, so that a part of our regiment went 
to reduce them; and 1 was requested to go, for they were few in 
number to take in so strong a place, and the Colonel judged that 
my exhortations would make them do valiantly. And so, con¬ 
trary to my wont, 1 went forth with them, e\en to the field, 
where there was valiant fighting on both hides. Ne\ertlielesa, 
the malignants shooting their wall-pieces at us, had so much the 
advantage, tliat, after bursting their gates with a salvo of our 
cannon. Colonel Harnson ordered lus men to advance on the 
causeway, and try to carry the place by storm. Nathcless, al¬ 
though our men did valiantly, advancing in good order, yet being 
galled on every sido by the fire, they at len^h fell into disorder, 
and were retreating with much loss, Harrison himself valiantly 
brmging up the rear, and defending them as he could against the 
enemv, who sallied forth in pursuit of them, to smite them hip 
and thigh. Now, Colonel Everard, 1 am a man of a quick and 
vehement temper by nature, though better teaching thua the old 
law hath made me mild and patient as you now see me. I could 
not bear to see our Israelites flying before the Philistines, so I 
rushed upon the causeway, with me Bible in one hand, and a 
halberd, which 1 had caught up, in the otiier, and turned back 
the foremost fugitives, by threatening to sti'ike them down, pmnt- 
ing out to them at the same time a priest in his cassock, as they 
eidt it, who was ammig the malignants, and asking them whether 
th^ would not do as much for a true servant of Heaven, as the 
unciiunmcised would for a priest of Baal. My words and strokes 
prevailed; they turned at once, and diouting out, Down with 
Beal and bis worshippers 1 they charged the malignants so unex- 
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pcctedly home, that they not only drove them back into their 
house of garrison, but entered it with them, as the phrase is, pt>ll- 
mell. 1 also was there, portly hurried on by the crowd, partly 
to prevail on our enraged solders to give quarter ; for it gneved 
my heart to see Christians and Englishmen hashed down nvith 
bwords and gunstocks, like curs in the street, when there is an 
alarm of mad-dogs In this way, the soldiers fighting and slaugh¬ 
tering, and I calling to them to stay their hand, we gained the 
very roof of the building, which w'as in part leaded, and to which, 
as a last tower of refuge, those of the cavaliers, who yet escaped, 
had retired. 1 was inyscif, 1 may aay, forced up the narrow 
winding staircase by our soldiers, who rushed on like dogs of 
chase upon their prey ; and when extricated from the passage, 1 
found myself in the midst of a horrid scene. The scattered de¬ 
fenders were, some resistiiig with the fury of despair; some on 
their knees, imploring for compassion m words and tones to break 
a man's heart when he thinks on them ; some were calling on 
God for mercy; and it was time, for man had none. They were 
stricken down, thrust through, tfung from the battlements into 
the lake ; and the wild cnes of tlie victorb, mingled with the 
groans, shrieks, and clamours, of the vanquibliod, ^nade a sound 
so horrible, that only death can erase it from my memory. And 
the men who butchered their fellow-creatures thub, were neither 
pagans iiram distant savage lands, nor ruHiaiis, the refuse and 
offscourmgs of our own people. They were in calm blood rea¬ 
sonable, nay, religious men, maintaining a fair repute both hea¬ 
venward and ('arthward. Oh, Master Everard, your trade of 
war should be feared aud avoided, since it converts buch men into 
wolves towards tlicir fellow-creatures T’ 

It IS a stern necessity," said Everard, looking downs, "and as 
such alone is justifiable. But proceed, reverend sir; I see not 
how this storm, an incident but e’en too frequent on both sides 
during the lato war, connects with the affair of last night.’* 

** shall hear anon,’* said Mr. Huldenough ; then paused as 
one who makes an effort to compose himself before continuing a 
relation, the tenor of which agitated him with much violence. 
** In this infernal tumult,** he resumed,— ** for surely nothing on 
earth could so much resemble hell, as when men ^ thus loose in 
mortal malice on their feUow-creatures^—1 saw me same priest 
whom 1 had distinguished on the causeway, with emo or two other 
xnalignanta, pressed into a comer by the assailants, and defend¬ 
ing theznaeives to the lost, as those who had no hope.>~l saw him 
—knew him—Oh, Colonel Everard! ** 

He grasped Everard’s hand with his owm left hand, and pressed 
the pami of his right to his face and forehead, sobbing i^ud. 

** It was yonr college eonquinion 3 *' said Everard, anticipating 
the catastrophe. 

** Mina nnman fc—anina only friend—^with whom 1 iisd Spent the 
happy dayaodf youth!—rushedferward—1 straggled—I entreated. 
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—But my ea^rness left me neither voice nor language—all was 
drowned in the wretched cry wtiich 1 had myself raised—Down 
with the priest of Baal—Slay Mattan—^slay him w'ero he between 
the altars!—Forced over the battlements, but struggling for life, 
I could see him cling to one of tliose projections v^liich were 
formed to carry the water from tlie leads, but they hacked at his 
arms and hands. I heard the heavy fall into the bottomless 
abyss below. Excuse me—I cannot go on,” 

** He may have escaped.'* 

<< 011 1 no, no, no—the tower was four stories in height. Even 
those who threw themselves into the lake from the lower win¬ 
dows, to escape by swimming, had no safety; for mounted troopers 
on tlio shore caught the some blood-thirsty humour which had 
seized the storming party, galloped around the margin of the 
lake, and shot those who ^vere struggling for life in tile water, or 
cut them down as they strove to get to land. They were all cut 
oflT and destroyed.—Oh ! may the blood shed on tliat day remain 
silent!—Uh ! that the earth may receive it in her recesses !— 
Oh ! tliat it may be minglod for ever with the dark waters of 
that lake, so that it may never cry for vengt'am^o against those 
whose anger was fierce, and who slaughtered m their wrath !— 
And, oh! may the erring man be forgiven who come into their 
assembly, and lent his voice to encourage their cruolty!—Ob! 
Albany, my brother, my brother, 1 have lamented for thee even 
as David for Jonathan !’** 

The good man subbed aloud, and so much did Colonel Everard 
syinpatliise with his emotions, that he forbore to press him upon 
the subject of liis own curiosity until the full tide of remorseful 
passion had for the time abated. It was, however, fierce and 
agitating, the more so, perhaps, that indulgence in strong mental 
feeling of any kind was foreign to the severe and ascetic charac¬ 
ter of the man, and was therefore the more overpowering when 
it had at once surmounted all restramts. Largo tears flowed 
down the trembling features of his thin, and usu^y stem, or at 
least austere countenance; he eagerly returned the compressioii 
of Everard’s baud, as if thankful for the sympathy which the 
caress implied. 

Presently after, Master lloldenough wiped his eyes^ withdrew 
his hand gently from that of Evera^, shaking it ^dly as thepr 
parted, and proceeded with more composure : " Forgive me this 
burst of passionate feeling, worthy Colonel. I am conscious it 
httle becomes a man of my cloth, who should be the bearer of 
consolation to others, to give w*ay in mine own person to an ex¬ 
tremity of grief, weak at least, if indeed it is not sinful; for what 
are we^ that we shckuld weep and murmur touching that which is 
TOrmitted 1 But Albany was to me as a brother. The happiest 
days of my life, ere my call to mingle myself in the strife of the 


a See note C. Dr. Unoihael Hadeon. 
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land had awakened me to my duties, were spent in his company. 
I—but 1 will make the rest of my story short.”—Here ho drew 
his chair close to that of Everard, and spoke in a solemn and 
mysterious tone of voice, almost lowered to a whisjtcr —** 1 saw 
liim last night.” 

“ Saw him —saw whom ? ” said Everard. ** Gan you mean tho 
person whom”- 

« Whom I saw so ruthlessly slaughtered,’* said the clergyman 
—My ancieiit college friend—pJoseph Albany.** 

" Master lloldenough, your cloth and >our character aliko must 
prevent your jesting on such a subject as tins.” 

" Jesting !** answered lloldenough ; ** 1 would as soon jest on 
my deathbed—as soon jest upon tlie Bible.** 

But you must lia\o been deceived,” answered Everard, has¬ 
tily ; " this tragical storj necessarily often returns to your mind, 
and in moments when tbo imagination overcomes tlie evidence of 
the outward senses, your fancy must have presented to you on 
unreal appearance. Nothing more likely, when the mind is on 
the stretch after something supernatural, than that the imagina¬ 
tion should supply the jilace with a chimetu, white the oirr- 
oacited feelings rendered it difficult to dispel tlio delusion.” 

“Colonel Everard,” replied lloldenough, with austerity, “in 
discharge of my duty 1 must not fear tho face of man; and, 
therefore, I tell you plainly, as 1 have done before with mon* 
observance, that when you bring your carnal learuing and judg* 
ment, as it is but too much your nature to do, to investigate the 
hidden things of another world, you might as well measure with 
the palm of your hand the waters of the Isis. Indeed, good sir, 
you err in uiis, and give men too much pretence to confound 
your honourable name with witch-advocatis^, free-thinkers, and 
atheists, even wutli such as this man Bletson, w'ho, if the discip* 
line of the church had its hands strengthenecl, as it was in Bie 
beginning of the great conflict, would liave been long ere now 
cast out of the pal*', and delivered over to the pimishmcnt of the 
flesh, that his spirit might, if pobsihlc, bo yet saved.** 

“ You mistake, Master lloldenough,** said Gdonel Evciard; 
“ 1 do not deny the existence of such preternatural visitations, 
because I cannot, and dare not, raise the voice of my own opin¬ 
ion against the testimony of ages, supported by such learned men 
as yourself. Nevertheless, though 1 grant the possibility of such 
things, 1 have scarce yet heard of an instance in my days so well 
fortified by evidence, tliat I could at once and distinctly say. 
This most have happened by supernatural agency, and not other¬ 
wise.** 

“Hear, then, what I have to tell,’* said the divine, “on tlie 
faith of a man, a Christian, and, what is more, a servant of our 
Holy Church ; and, therefore, ^ough unworthy, an elder and a 
teacher among Christians. I had taken my post yester evening 
in the half-furniahed apartment, wherem hangs a huge mirror. 
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which might have served Goliath of Gath to have admired him¬ 
self itij when clothed from head to foot in his brazen armour. I 
the rather chose this place, becauso they informed mo it was tho 
nearest habitable room to flic gallery in which they say yon had 
been yourself assailed that evening by the Evil One .—Was it so, 
I pray youl” 

" By some one with no good intentions I was assailed in that 
apartment. So far,’* said Colonel Everard," you were correctly 
informed,” 

" Well, I chose my post as weU as I might, even as a resolved 
general approaches his camp, and casts up his mound as nearly 
ns he can to the besieged city. And, of a truth, Colonel Eve¬ 
rard, if I felt some sensation of bodily fear,—for even Elias, and 
the prophets, who commanded tho elements, liad a portion in 
our frail nature, much more such a poor smful being os myself, 
—yet was my hope and my courage high ; and 1 thought of 
texts which I might use, not in the wieked sense of periapts, or 
spells, as tlie blinded papists employ them, together with the 
sign of the cross, and other fruitless forms, but as nourishing and 
supporting that true trust and confidence in the blessed promises, 
being the truo shield of faith wherovnth the fiery darts of Satan 
may be withstood and quenched. And thus armed and pre¬ 
pared, I sate me down to read, at the same time to write, that I 
might compel my mind to attend to those bubjt^ts which became 
the situation in which 1 was placed, as preventing any unlicensed 
excurmons of the fancy, and leaving no room for my imagination 
to brood over idle fears. So 1 methodised, and wrote down what 
1 thought meet for the time, and peradventure some hungry souls 
may yet profit by the food which 1 tlien prepared.” 

** It was wisely and worthily done, good and reverend sir,” re¬ 
plied Colonel Everard. ** I pray you to proceed.” 

** While 1 was tlius employed, sir, and had been upon the mat¬ 
ter for about three hours, not yielding to weariness, a strange 
thrilling came over my senses, and the large and old-fashioned 
apartment seemed to wax larger, more gloomy, and more cavern¬ 
ous, while tike ur of the night grew more cold and chill. 1 know 
not if it was that the fire began to decay, or whether there cometh 
before such things as were then about to happen, a breath and 
atmosphere, as it were, of terror, as Job saith in a well-known 
passa^ * Fear came upon me, and trembling, which made my 
MBCB to shake ;* and there was a tingling noise in my eara^ and 
a dizziness in my brain, so that 1 felt like those who call for ud 
when there is no danger, and was even prompted to flee, when 1 
saw no one to pursae. It was then that something seemed to 
pass behind me, casting a reflection on the ^Ks.t mirror before 
which I had plaW my writinK-table, and which 1 saw by assist¬ 
ance of the urge standing limt whidi was then in firont of Ihe 
glasBL And I looked np, ana I saw in the glass distinctly the 
appearance of a man—as sure as these wo^ issue from my 
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mottthi it was no other than the same Joseph Albany—the com¬ 
panion of my youth—he whom I had seen precipitated down 
the battlements of Clidcsthrough Castle into tlio deep lake be¬ 
low! 

What did you do !” 

“ It suddenly rushetl on rny mind,” said the divine, ** that the 
stoical philosopher Atbenodurus had eluded the horrors of such a 
vision by patiently pursuing hm studies; anti it shot at the same 
time across my mind, that I, a Christian divine, and a IStewartl 
of the Mysteries, had less reason to fear evil, and better matter 
on whicii to employ my tlioughts, than was possessed by a Hea¬ 
then, who was blinded even % his own wisdom. So, instead of 
betraying any alarm, or even turning my head around, 1 puitiiied 
my writing, but with a beating heart, 1 admit, and with a throb¬ 
bing hand.” 

" If you could write at all,” said the Colonel, with such an 
impression on your mind, you may take Uie head uf the Euglislt 
army for dauntless resolution.” 

« Our courage is not our own, Colonel,” said the divine, and 
not as OUTS should it bo vaunted of. And again, when you spealc 
of this strange vision as an impression on iny fancy, and not a 
reality obvious to my senses, let mo tell yuu oiico mure, ymir 
worldly wisdom is but foobsliness touclimg tlie things tliat are 
not worldly.” 

" Did you not look again upon the mirror 1” said tlic Colonel. 

** I dio^ when I had copied out the comfortable text, ' Tliou 
shalt treaid down Satan under thy feet.* ” 

And what did you then see I” 

The reflection of tlie same Joseph Albany,” said lloldenough, 

passing slowly as from behind my cliair—the sumo in member 
and lineament that I had known him in bis youth, excepting that 
his cheek had the marks of the more advanced age at which he 
died, and was very pale.” 

“ What did you tliou !” 

" I tiuned tlie glass, and plainly saw the figure which 
had made the reflection in the mirror retreating towards the 
door, not fas^ nor slow, but with a gliding st^dy pace. It 
tamed again when near the door, and agam showed me its pale, 
ghastly countenance, before it disappeared. But how it left the 
room, whetlier by the door, or otherwise, my spirits were too 
much hurried to remark exactly; nor have I been able, by any 
effort of xeooUection, distinefly to remember.” 

** This is a strange, and, as coming from yon, a most excel- 
lentily well-attested apparition,” answered Everard. And yet, 
Mastw Holdenoogh, if the other world has been actnally dis¬ 
played, as you apprehend, and 1 will not dispute the po^bility, 
assare yourself tnere are also wicked men concerned in these 
1 myself have undergone some rencontres wiUi 

VOL. sxi. o 
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vimtantn who pos^^essed bodily strength^ and wore, I am sure, 
earthly weapons.'* 

** Oh! doubtless, doubtless,** replied Master IToldenougli; 
** Beelzebub loves to cliarge with horse and foot mingled, as was 
tho fashion of the old Scottish general, Davie Leslie. He has 
his devils in the body as well as his devils disembodied, and uses 
the one to support and back tho other.” 

It may be as you say, reverend sir,” answered the Colonel,— 
« But what do you advise in this case ?** 

“ For that 1 must consult with ray brethren,’* said the divine; 
** and if there be but left in our borders five ministers of the true 
kirk, we will charge Satan in full body, and you shall sec whether 
we have not power over him to resist till he shall flee from us. 
But failing that ghostly armament against those strange and un¬ 
earthly enemies, truly I would recommend, that as a house of 
witchcraft and abomination, this polluted den of ancient tyranny 
and prostitution should ho totally consumed by Are, lest Satan, 
establishing his headquarters so much to his mind, should find a 
garrison and a fastness from which he might sail} forth to infest 
the whole neighbourhood. Certain it is, that 1 would recommend 
to no Christian soul to inhabit tho mansiun; and, if deserted, it 
would become a place for wizards to play tfacir pranks, and 
witclies to establish their Sabbath, and those who, like D^mas, 
go about after tho wealth of this v'orld, seeking for gold and silver 
to practise spells and channs to tho prejudice of the sonls of the 
covetous. Trust me, therefore, it were better that it were spoiled 
and broken down, not leaving one stone upon another.** 

“ I say nay-^to that, my good friend,” said the Colonel; ^‘for 
the Lord-General hath permitted, by his license, my mother's 
brother, Sir Henry Lee, and liis family, to return into tiie liouse 
of his fathers, being indeed the only roof under which he hath 
any chance of obtaming sheltor for his grey hairs.” 

** And was this done by your advice, Markham Everard!” 
said the divme austerely. 

“ Certainly it was,*’ returned tho Colonel.—** And wherefore 
should I not exert mine influence to obtain a place of refuge for 
tlie brother of my mother!” 

" Now, as sure as thy soul liveth,” answered the presbyter, ** I 
had believed this from no tongue but tbine own. Tell me, was it 
not this very Sir Henry Lee, who, by the force of bis buffcoats 
and his greenjerkins, enforced the Papist Laic’s order to remove 
the altar to tho eastern end of the church at Woodstock f—and 
^d not he swear by his board, that he would hang in the very 
street of Woodstock whoever should deny to drink the King’s 
health snd is not his hand red with the blood of flhe saints t 
—and hath there been a mffler in the field for prelacy and high 
prerogative more uiimitigabie or fiercer t’* 

**AU this may have been aa yon say, good Master Hold* 
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enough/’ answered tho Colonel; " but m,Y uncle la now old and 
feeble, and hatli scarce a single follower remaining, and liia 
daughter is a being whom to look upon would make the sternest 
weep for pity; a being who”— 

** Who 18 dearer to Everard,” said Iloldenougfa, “ tlian hia 
good name, his faith to his fnonds, his duty to his religion;—tins 
IS no time to speak with sugared lips. The patlis in which 3 ou 
tread arc dan^rous. You arc striving to raise the pajiistieal 
candlestick which Heaven in its justice removed out of 11 ^ place 
—^to bring back to this hall of sorceries tliose vcr> sinners u ho 
are bewitched with them. I will not permit the land to be abusi'd 
by their witchcrafts.—They shall not come hither.” 

He spoke this with vehemence, and striking his stick against 
the ground; and the Colonel, very much dissatisjficd, began to 
express himself haughtily 1 x 1 return. Yon had better considcT 
>'our power to accomplish your threats, Master Holdcnough/' he 
said, ** before you urge tlicm so peremptorily.” 

II And have 1 not the power to bind and to loose 1said tlie 
clergyman. 

" It is a power little available, save over those of your own 
church,” said Everard, with a tone sometlmig contcmptnmia 
"Take heed—^takc heed,” said the divmc, who, thougli an ex¬ 
cellent, was, as we have elsewhere seen, an irritable man.—" lio 
not insult me; but think iionourably of the messenger, for the 
sake of Him whose commission he carries.—Do not, I say, defy 
me —1 am bound to discharge my duty, were it to tho displeas¬ 
ing of my twin brother.” 

" I can see nought your office has to do in tlic matter,” said 
Colonel Everard; "and I, on my sido, give you warning not to 
attempt to meddle beyond your commission.” 

" Right—^you hold me already to be as submissive as one of 
3 'our grenadiers,” replied the clergyman, liis acute features 
trembling with a sense of indignity, so as even to agitate his grey 
hair; " but beware, sir, I am not so powerless as you suppose. 
1 wrill invoke every true Christian in Woodstock to gird up his 
loins, and resist the restoration of prelacy, oppression, and malig¬ 
nancy within our borders. I will stir up wrratli of the nghte- 
<ras against the oppressor—^the Ishmaelitc—the Edomite—and 
against his race, and against those who support him and encou¬ 
rage him to rear up his horn. 1 will call aloud, and sparo not, 
and arouse the many whose love hath wraxed cold, and the mul¬ 
titude who care for none of these thinn. There shall be a rem¬ 
nant to listen to me; and 1 will take me stick of Joseph, which 
was in the hand of Ephraim, and go dowm to cleanse this place of 
wdtehes and soroerers, and of enchantments, and will ciy and 
exhort. Baying—Will you ^ead for Baal 9—will you serve him! 
Nay, take tbeprophets of Baal—^let not a nuuB escape ! ” 

" Bioldenoagh, Master H<ddenongh,” said Ccdonel 
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Kverard, with mnch impatieocc, by tlie tale yourself told me, 
you have exhorted upon that text once too often already.” 

The old man struck his palm forcibly agiunst his forehead, and 
fell back into a chair as these words were uttered, as suddenly, 
and as much without power of resistance, as if the Colonel had 
tired a pistol through Ins head. Instantly regretting the reproach 
which he had sutfored to escape him in his impatience, Everard 
hastened to apologise, and to oifer every conciliatory excuse, 
however incunHisteiit, which occurred to him on tlie moment. 
But the old man was too deeply afiected—^he rejected his hand, 
lent DO car to what he said, and finally started up, saying sternly, 
" You have abused my confidence, sir—abused it vilely, to turn 
it into my own reproach: had 1 been a man of the sword, you 
dared not—But enjoy your triumph, sir, over an old man, and 
your father’s friend—strike at the wound his luiprudent confi¬ 
dence sliow'ed you.” 

Nay, my worthy and excellent friend,” said the Colonel- 

« Fncn<l!” answered the old man, starting up—** We ore fgiss, 
sir—foes now, and for ever ! ” 

So saying, and starting from the seat into which he had rather 
fallen than thrown himself, ho ran out of the room with a pre* 
cipitaticHi of step which he was apt to use upon occasions of irrit¬ 
able feeling, and which was certainly more eager tlian diguified, 
especially as he muttered ivhile lie ran, and seemed as if he were 
keeping up his own passion, by recounting over and over the of¬ 
fence which he had received. 

“ Soli! ” said Colonel Everard, “ and there was not strife 
enough between mine uncle and the people of Woodstock a3- 
ready, but I must needs mcreose it, by chafing this irritable and 
tjmek-tempered old man, eager as I know him to be in his ideas 
of church-govermnent, and stiff in his prejudices respecting all 
who dissent from him ! The mob of Woodstock will rise; for 
though he would not get a score of them to stand by him in any 
honest or intelligible purpose, yet let him cry havoc and destruc¬ 
tion, and 1 w ill w'arrant he has followers enow. And my unde 
is equally wild and unpersuadable. For the value of all die 
estate he ever had, he would not allow a score of troopers to be 
quartered iu tlie house for defence; and if he be alone, or has 
but Joceline to stand by him, he will be as sure to fire upon 
those who come to attack the Lodge, as if he hod a hundred men 
in garrison; and then what can chance but danger and blood¬ 
shed I” 

This progress of melancholy anticipation was interrupted by 
the return of Master Holdenough, who, hurrying into the room, 
with the same preoipitate pace at which he bad left it, ran 
atca^lht up to the Colonel, and said, Take my hand, Markham 
—teke my Imnd hastily; for the old Adam is whispering at my 
that it is a diagemoe to hold it extended so long,” 
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“ Moat heartily do 1 receive your hand, my venerable {xiend," 
said Evemrd, ** and 1 truHt in ai^n of renewed amity.** 

'*Sarel}, surely**—said the divine, shaking his hand kindly ; 
“ thou has^ it is true, spoken bitterly, but thou hast spoken truth 
in good time; and 1 think—though your words were severe^ 
nwth a good and kindly purpose. Verily, and of a truth, it were 
sinful in me again to bo hasty in provoking viulunce, remember^ 
ing that which you have upbraided inc.^idi'*- 

« VoTpve me, good Master Holdenough,’* said Colonel Eve- 
rard, it was a hasty word; 1 meant not in serious earnest to 
upbraid” 

* Peace, I pray you, peace,** said the divine; " I say, the allu¬ 
sion to that which you have n/ost justly upbraided me with— 
though the charge aroused the gall of tfio old man within me, 
the inward tempter being ever on the watch to bring us to lus 
lure—ought, instead of being resented, to have been acknow¬ 
ledged by me as a favour, for so are tlie wounds of a fnend 
termed faithful. And sundy 1, who have by one unhappy ex¬ 
hortation to battle and strife sent the living to the dead—and 1 
fear brought back even the dead among the living—should now 
study peace and good w'lll, and reeuiieiliation of difference, leav¬ 
ing punishment to tlie Being whose laws are broken, and 

vengeance to Him who hath said, 1 will repay it.’* 

The old man’s mortitiod features lighted up with a humble 
confidence as he made this acknowledgment; and Colonel Eve- 
rard, who knew the constitutional infirmities, and the early pre¬ 
judices of professional consequence and exclusive party opinion, 
which he must have subdued ere arriving at such a tone of can¬ 
dour, liastened to express his admiration of his Christian charity, 
mingled with reproawes on himself for having so deeply injurM 
his feelings. 

^ Tlunk not of it—^think not of it, excellent young man,” said 
Holdenough ; ** wo have both erred—1 in suffering my zeal to 
outrun my chanty, you perhaps in pr€.‘Bsing hard on an old and 
peevish man, who had so lately poured out his sufferings into 
your friendly bosom. Be it all forgotten. Lot your friends, if 
they are not deterred by what has happened at this manor of 
Woodstock, resume their habitation as soon as they will. ^ If they 
can protect themselves agamst the powers of the air, believe me, 
that if 1 can prevent it by aught in my power, they shall have no 
annoyance from earthly neighbours ; and assure yourself, good 
air, that my voice is still worth something with the worthy Mayor, 
and the good Aldormen, and the better sort of housekeepers up 
yonder in the town, although the lower classes are blown about 
with every wind ot doctrine. And yet farther, he assured, 
lonel, that ^(»dd your mother’s hrotiier, or any of his family, 
learn that they have taken up a raah bargain in returning to this 
unhappy and unhallowed house, or abonld they find any uualms 
in then? own hearts and consciences which require a ghostly 



WOODSTOCK. 


2U 

comforter, Nehemiah Holdenough will be as much at their com¬ 
mand by night or day, as if they had been bred up within the 
holy pale of the Church in which he is an unworthy minister; 
aim neither tlic awe of what is fearful to be seen within these 
walls, nor his knowledge of their blinded and carnal state, as bred 
up under a prelatic dispensation, shall prevent him doing what 
lies in hiH poor abilities for their protection and edification.’' 

** 1 feel ^1 the force of your kindness, reverend sir,” said Co¬ 
lonel Everard, "but 1 do not think it likely that my uncle will 
give you trouble on either score. He is a man much accustomed 
to be lus own protector in temporal danger, and in spintnal doubts 
to trust to his own prayers and tliose of his Cliurch.” 

" 1 trust 1 have not been superfluous in offering mine assist¬ 
ance,” said the old man, something jealous that his proffered spi¬ 
ritual aid had been held rather intrusive. " 1 ask pardon if that 
is tlic case, 1 humbly ask pardon—1 would not willingly be su¬ 
perfluous.” 

The Colonel hastened to appease this new alarm of the watch¬ 
ful jealousy of his consequence, which, joined with a natural heat 
of temper wliich he could not always subdue, weie the good mau’s 
only faults. 

They 'had regained their former friendly footing, when Roger 
Wildrako returned from the hut of Joceline, and whispered lus 
master that his embassy liad been successful. The Colonel then 
addressed the divine, and informed him, that as the Commis¬ 
sioners had already given up Woodstock, and as his uncle. Sir 
Henry Lee, proposed to return to the Lodge about noon, he would, 
if his reverence pleased, attend him up to the borough. 

"Will you not tarry,” said the reverend man, wi^ something 
like inquisitive apprehension in his voice, " to welcome your re¬ 
latives upon their return to tins their house 1” 

" No, my good friend,’* said Colonel Everard; tlie part which 
1 have taken in these unliappy broils, perhaps also the mode of 
worship in which I have been educated, have so prejudiced me in 
mine uncle’s opinion, that I must be for some time a stranger to 
his house ajtid family.” 

" Indeed! I rejoice to hear it with all my heart and soul,” said 
the divuio. " Excuse my frankness—I do indeed rejoice ; I liad 
thought—-no matter what 1 had thought; 1 would not again give 
offence. But truly though the maidw i^th a pleasant feature, 
and he, as all mon say, is in human things unexceptionable, yet 
—^but 1 give you pmii—in sooth, 1 will say no more unless you 
ask my smoere and unprejudiced advice, which you shall com¬ 
mand, Imt which I will not press on you saperfluonsly. Wend 
we to the borough togetiier—the pleasant ewtode of the farest 
m^ dispose us to qioa our hearts to each other.” 

They did walk up to the littto town in ooBmany,aad, somewhat 
to Mygaf H<ddenongh’s surprise, the CoioneL ilumgh they talked 
' en variooB aubjeets, did not request of him any ghostly advice on 
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the subject of his love to his fair coosia, while, greatly beyond 
the expectation of the soldier, tlie clergyman kept hia word] and 
in his own plimsi', was nut m supcrtluouB as to offer upon so de¬ 
licate a point his unasked euunsel. 


CHAI'TER XVIII. 

Then are tbo hatities gcine—Yet ere wo perch 
Where hULii fuul birdit have ruokted, let us ckansf 
The luul ubitceiuty they’ve left behind them 

jiffiiiHtmtinn 

The embassy of Wildrake had bueu successful, chieflj 
the mediation of the Episcopal divine, whum we iormezly fuiiud 
acting in the character of a chaplain to the family, and whose 
voice had great influence on many accounts with its uiabtor. 

A little before high noon, Sir Henry Lee, with liis siiiall house- 
hold, were again in unchallenged jKisscHsion of their old apart¬ 
ments at the Lodge of Woodstock; and the combined excisions 
of Joceline Johfie, of Fhccbe, and of old Joan, were eiuplu^>ed 
ill puttmg to rights what the late intruders had left in great dis¬ 
order. 

Sir Henry Luo had, like all persons of quality of tliat peno<l, 
a love of ord<‘r amounting to precision, and ielt, like a fine Jadv 
whoso dress has been disordered in a crow'd, insulted and humi¬ 
liated by the rudo confusion into w'hioh his housc'hold goods had 
been thrown, and impatient till his mansion was punfled from 
all maz’ks of intrusion. In his anger he uttered more orders 
than the limited number of his domusticb wen^ likely to find time 
or hmids to execute, " The villains have Icit such sulphureous 
steams behind them, too,” said the old knight, as if old Davie 
Leslie and the whole Scottish army had quartered among them.” 

** It may be near as bad,” said Joceline, ** fur men say, fur 
certain, it was the Devil came down bodily among them, and 
made them troop off.” 

** Then,” said the knight, ** is the Prince of Darkness a gen¬ 
tleman, as old Will Shakspeare say's. He never interferea with 
those of his own coat, for the Lees have been here, father and 
aim, these five hundred years, without disquiet; and no sooner 
came these misbegotten chnrls, than he plays his own part among 
them.” 

** WeU, one thing be and they have left us,” said JolifFe, "which 
we may thank them for; and that is, such a well-filled birder and 
biitteiy as has been seldom seen in Woodstock Lodge this many 
a day: earcaeses of mutton, large rounds of beef, bamls of con- 
feetioners’ ware, pipes and rumets of sack, muscadine, ale, and 
what not. We have a ro\^ time on*t through half tlie 
winter; and Joan must get to sal^g and pickling presently.” 

" Out, villainl” said tte knightare we to feed on the firag- 
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mcnts of snch Rcum of the earth as tlies»e? Cast them forth in- 
htantlyl Na>/’ checking himself, that were a sin; but give 
them to the poor, or see them sent to the owners. And, hark 
M>, 1 will none of tlicsr strong liquors. I would rather drink 
like a hermit all my life, than soeni to pledge such scoundrels as 
these in their leavings, like a miserable draiver, who drains off 
tlio ends of tlic bottles after the guests have paid their reckoning, 
and gone off. And, hark ye, 1 will taste no water from the cis¬ 
tern ont of which those slaves have been serving themselves— 
fetch me down a pitcher from Kosamomrs spring.” 

Alice heard this injunctifin, and well guessing there was enough 
for the other members of the family to do, she quietly took a 
small pitcher, and flinging a cloak around her, wsdkea out in 
}>ersoii to procure Sir llcni'y the water whicli he desired. Mean¬ 
time, Jocehiic said, with some hesitation, that a man still re¬ 
mained, belonging to the party of these strangers, who was direct¬ 
ing about the removal of some trunks and mails which belonged 
to the Commissioners, and who could receive his lionour^s com¬ 
mands about the provisions.” 

^ Let him come hither.” (The dialogue was held in the hall.) 

“ Why do you hesitate and drumhle in that manner 1” 

** Duly, sir,” said Joceliiie, **only perhaps your honour might 
not wish to see him, being the some who, not long since”- 

He paused. 

** Scut my rapier a-hawWing through the firmament, thou 
wouldst say 1 Wh^r, when did 1 take spleen at a man for stand¬ 
ing hiB ground agamst me 1 Houndhead as he is, man, I like 
ium the better of that, not the worse. I hanger and thirst to 
have another turn with him. 1 have thought on his passado ever 
since, and 1 believe, were it to try again, 1 know a feat would 
control it. Fetch him directly.” 

Trusty Tomkins was presently ushered in, bearing himself with 
an iron gravity, which neither the terrors of tiie preceding night, 
nor the dignified demeanour of the high-bom personage before 
whom he stood, were able for an instant to overcome.” 

** How now, good fellow V* said Sir Henry; I would fain see 
Homething more of thy fence, which baffled me the other evening; 
but truly, 1 think the light was somewhat too faint for my old 
eyes. Take a foil, man—1 walk here in the hall, as Hamlet says; 
and the breathing-time of day with me. Take a foil, then, in 
thy hand.” 

**Siiiee it is your worship’s desire,” said the steward, letting 
fall bis long cloak, and taking the foil in his hand. 

^ Kew,” said the knigh^ " if your fitness speaks, mine is ready. 
Methinia the very stepping on this same old pavement haw 
charmed away the gout which threatened me. Sai—aa—1 tread 
as firm as a game-cock.” ' 

They began the play with great spirit; and whether the old 
knif^t rsaUy fought more coolly with the blunt than with the 
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sharp weapon, or whethor tlie steward gave him some grains of 
advantage in thin merely sportne encounter, it is certain Sir 
Henry had the better in tlio assault. His bucccbb put him into 
excellent humour. 

There/' said ho, ** 1 found your trick—nay, you cheat me 
rot twice the aamo way. There was a very lutlpable hit. Why, 
had I had hut light enough the other iiigiii—But it skills nut 
speaking uf it—Here we leave ofl'. 1- must not fight, as we un¬ 
wise cavaliers did with you roundhead rascals, beating you so 
often tliat w'e taught you to boat us at last. And good now, tell 
me why you are leaving your larder so full here { Do you think 
1 or my family can use broken victuals t What, have you no 
Letter employment for your rounds of sequestrated beef than to 
leave tlieiu behind ^ou when you shift your quarters!*’ 

So please >our honour,” said Tomkins, it may be that you 
desire not the ilesli of bobves, of rams, or of goats. Nevertheless, 
when )ou know tliat the provisions were provided and paid for 
out of your own rents and stock at Ditchley, sequestrated to the 
use of the state more dian a year since, it may bo ;you will have 
loss scruple to use thf^m for your own behuol.” 

** Rest assured tliat 1 sliall,” said Sir Heiirr; ** and glad ou 
have helped me to a share of mine own. Certainly 1 was an ass 
to suspect your masters of subsisting, save at honest men’s ex¬ 
pense.” 

** And as for the rumps of beeves,” continued Tomkins, with 
the same solemnity, “ there is a rump at W’estminster, which 
will stand us of the army much liackuig and hewing yet, ere it 
is discussed to our niuid.” 

Sir Henry paused, as if to consider what was the meaning ut 
this innuendo ; for he was not a person of very quick apprehen¬ 
sion. But having at length caught the meaning of it, he burst 
into an explosion of louder laughter than Joceline had him 
indulge in for a good while. 

“ Right, knave,” ho said, 1 taste thy jest—It is the very 
moral of the puppetshow. Faustus raised the devi4 as the Par¬ 
liament raised tne army, and then, as tlie devil flies away with 
Faustus, so will the army fly awa> with the Parliament, or the 
rump, as thou calFst it, or sitting part of the so-called i’arlia- 
ment. And then, look you, friend, the very devil of all hath my 
willing consent to fly aw^ with the army in its turn, from the 
highest general down to the lowest drum-boy. Nay, never look 
fierce for the matter; remember there is daylight enough now 
for a game at sharps,” 

Trusty Tomkins appeared to think it best to supprcM Ins dis¬ 
pleasure ; Bud observing that the wains were ready to transport 
the Commissioners* property to the borough, took a grave leave 
of Sir Henry Lee. 

Meantime the old contintted to pace his recovered hall| 
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rubbing hia hands, and evincing greater signs of glee than he had 
shown since the fatal 30th of January. 

** Here ve are again in the old frank, Juliffe; well victualled 
too. How the knave solved my point of conscience !—the dullest 
of them U a special casuist w'here the question concerns profit 
Look out if there are not some of our own ragged regiment lurk¬ 
ing about, to whom a bellyful would be a God-send, Jocehne. 
Then his fence, Joceline, though tlio fellow foins well, very suf¬ 
ficient well. But thou saw’st how 1 dealt with him when £ had 
fitting light, Joceline.” 

** Ay, and so your honour did,” said Joceline. " You taught him 
to know the Duke of Norfolk, fhim Saunders Gardner. I’ll war¬ 
rant him ho will not wish to come under your honour’s thumb 
again.” 

** Why, I am waxing old,” said Sir Henry; «but skill will not 
rust tlirough age, though sinewb must stiffen. But my age is 
like a lusty winter, as old Will says, fmsty but kindly ; and what 
if, old as wc are, wo live to seo better da\ s yet! I promise thee, 
Joceline, I love this jarring betwixt the rogues of tlie board and 
the rogues of the sword. When thieves quarrel, true men liave 
a chance of coming by their own.” 

Thus triumphed the old cavalier, in the treble gloi^ of having 
recovered his dwelling,—^regained, as he thought, his character as 
a man of fence, and finally, discovered some prospect of a change 
of times, in which he was not without hopes that somctlung miglit 
turn up for the royal interest. 

Meanwhile, Alice, with a prouder and a lighter heart than had 
danced in her bosom for several days, went forth witli a gaiety 
to which she of late liad been a stranger, to contribute her assist- 
aned to the regulation and supply of the household, by brmging 
the fresh water wanted from fair Rosamond’s well. 

Perhaps she remembered, that when she was but a girl, her 
cousin D^kham used, among others, to make her perform that 
duty, as presenting the character of some captive Trojan princess, 
condenmud by her situation to draw tlie waters from some Gre¬ 
cian spring, for the use of the proud victor. At any rate, she 
certainly joyed to seo her father reinstated in his ancient habi¬ 
tation ; and the joy was not the less sincere, that she knew their 
return to Woodstock had been procured by means of her cousin, 
and that oven in her father’s prejudheed eyes, Everard had been 
in some degree exculpated of the accusations tlie old knight hpd 
bronght against him ; and that, if a reconciliation had not ^et 
taken place, the preliminaries had been establiafaed on which 
cixrih a desirable conclusion might easily be founded. It was like 
the oommencemeat of a bridge; when the foundation is securely 
laid, and the piers ruaed above ^e mfliuaice of the torrent, the 
throwing of the arches may be accompfished in a subsequent 
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The doubtful fate of her only brother might have clouded even 
this momentary gleam of sunahinu ; but Aheo had been bred up 
during tlie close and frequent contohts of civil ihar, and had ac¬ 
quired Uio habit of hojiing in behalf of tliose dear to her, until 
hope was lost. In the present case, all reports seemed to assure 
her of her brother’s safety. 

Besides these causes for gaiety, Alice Leo had the pleasing 
fueling Uiat she was restored to the habitation and the haunts of 
her childhood, from which she had nut departed without much pain, 
the more felt, perhaps, beeause suppressed, iii order to avoid irritat¬ 
ing her father’s sense of his misiortune. Finally, she enjoyed for 
the instant the gleam of self-satisfaction by winch we see the 
young and well-disposed so often animated, when tliey can Le, 
in common phrase, helpful to those whom they love, and perform 
at the moment of need some of those little domestic tasks, which 
age receives with so much pleasure from the dutiful hands of 
youth. So that, altogether, as she hasted through the remains 
and vestiges of a wilderness already mentioned, and from thence 
about a bow-shot into the Park, to bring a pitcher of water from 
Rosamond’s spnng, Alice Lee, her features enlivened and her 
complexion a little raised by the exercise, liad, for ,the moment, 
regained the gay and brilhant vivacity of expression which had 
been the cliaracteristic of her beauty m her earlier and happier 
days. 

This fountain of old memory bad been once adorned with archi¬ 
tectural ornaments in the style of the sixteenth century, chiefly 
relating to ancient mythology. All these were now wasted and 
overthrown, and existed only as moss-covered rums, wliile the 
living spring continued to furnish its daily treasures, unrivalled 
lu purity, though the quantity was small, gushing out amid dis¬ 
jointed stones, aud bubblmg through fragments ot ancient sculp¬ 
ture. 

With a light step and Utighing brow the young Lady of Lee 
was approachmg the fountain usually so solitary} when she paused 
on beholding some ope seated bemde it. She proceeded, however, 
with confideuee, though with a step something less gay, when she 
observed that the person was a fexnale; some menial perluips from 
the town, whom a fanciful mistress occasionally dispatched for 
the water of a spring, supposed to be peculiarly pure, or some 
aged woman, who made a little trade by carrying it to the better 
sort of families, and selbng it for a trifle. There was no cause, 
therefore, for apprehension. 

Yet the terrors of the times were so great, that AUoe did not 
see a stranger even of her own sex without some apprehension. 
Denaturalized women had as usual followed the camps of both 
armies during the Civil War; who, on the one side with open 
profligacy and profanity, on the other with tilie fraudfid tone of 
fanaticism or hypoerisy, exercised nearly in like degi^ their 
tidenta, for murder or plunder. But it was broad daylight, the 
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distance from tho Lodg;c was but trifling) and though a liUle 
alarmed at seeing a stmnger where she expected deep solitude, 
the daughter of the haughty old Knight had too much of the 
hon about her, to fear without some determined and decided 
cause. 

Alice walked, therefore, gravely on toward the fount, and com- 
posed her looks as she took a hasty glance of the female who 
was seated there, and addressed herself to her task of filling her 
pitcher. 

The woman, whose presence had surprised and somewhat 
startled Alice Leo, was a person of the lower rank, whose red 
cloak, russet kirtle, handkerchief trimmed with Coventry blue, 
and a coarse steeple hat, could not indicate at best any tiling 
higher than the wiic of a small farmer, or, perhaps, the helpmate 
of a bailiif or liind. It wan W'oll if she proved nothing worse. 
Her clothes, indeed, were of good niatenals; but, what tho female 
eye discerns with half a glance, they wore iudiflerently adjusted 
and put on. This looked as if tlicy did not belong to the person 
by whom they were worn, but were articles of which she had 
become the mistress by some accident, li not by some successful 
robbery. Her size, too, as did not escape Alice, even in the 
short perusal she afforded the stranger, was unusual; her fea¬ 
tures swarthy and singularly harsh, and lier manner altogether 
unpropitiouB. The young lady almost wished, as she stooped to 
fill her pitcher, that she had ratlicr turned back, and bent Jo- 
cclino on the errand; but repentance w'as too late now, and 
sho had only to disguise as well as she could her unpleasant 
feelings. 

“ The blessings of this bright day to one as bright as it is,'* 
said the stranger, with no unfriendly, though a harsh voice. 

I thank you,*’ said Alice in reply; and continued to fill her 
pitcher busily, by assistance of an iron bowl which remained still 
chained to one of tlie stones beside the fountain. 

" Perhaps, m\ pretty maiden, if you would accept my help, 
your work would be sooner done,*' said the stranger. 

1 thank you,” said Alice; ^ but had I needed assistance, 1 
oonld have brought those with me who had rendered it.” 

» t do not doubt of tliat, my pretty maiden,” answered the 
female; ** there are too many lads in Woodstock with eyes in 
their heads—No doubt you could have brought with you any one 
of them who looked on you, if you had listed! ” 

Alice replied not a syllable, for she did not like the freedom 
used by the speaker, and was desirous to break off the conver¬ 
sation. 

** Are you offended, my pretty mistress 1” said the stnmeer; 
** that was fiu: from my purpose^—I will put my question omer- 
wise.—Are the good dsmes of Woodstow. so careless of their 
pretlgr daughters as to let the flower of them all wander about 
the wild chase without a mother, or a somebody to prevent the 
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fax from ranning away with the lamb 1—that carclcasncse, me- 
thinkn, ahows amall kinduesB.'* 

“ Ccmtent yourbclf, gt>od woman, I am not far from protection 
and anaiittance,” said Alice, who liked leas and less the effrontery 
of her new ae(|uaintanec. 

“ Alas! my pretty maiden,'’ Raid the stranger, patting w^h 
her large and hard hand the head wliich Aheo had kept bended 
dow'n towards the water which blie waa laving, “ it would be dif¬ 
ficult to hear such a pipe as yours at the town of V^'uudstock, 
scream as loud as \ou would.” 

Alice shook iho woman’s liand angrily off, f»>ok up her pitcher, 
though not above half full, and as she saw the stranger ir^e at 
the Rame time, said, not without fear doubth'ss, hut with a natural 
feeling of resentment and dignity, 1 have no reasfin to make my 
cries heard as far as Woodstock; were there occasion for my 
crying for help at all, it is iicanT at hand.” 

She spoke not without a warrant; for, at the moment, broke 
through the buslics, and stood b} lier side, tlie noble liouiid Ifevis; 
fixing on the stranger his eyes that glanced fire, rai'-iiig every 
hair on his gallant mane as upright as the bristles of a w ild boar 
when hard pressed, grinning till a caso of teeth, which-would have 
matched those of any wolf in Russia, were displayed iii lull array, 
and, without either barking or springing, Kocining, by Ins low do- 
termined grnwd, to await but tlie signal for dashing at the female, 
w’hom he plainly considered as a buspicious person. 

But the stranger was undaunted. My pretty maiden,” rIu* 
said, “ you have indeed a formidable guardian then.', where cock¬ 
ney B or bumpkins art' cftncerued; but we w ho have been at the 
wars know spells for taming such furious dragons; and therefore 
let not your four-footed protector go loose on me, for he is a 
noble animal, and nothing but self-defence would imluce me to do 
him injury.” So saying, she drew a pistol from her boHom, and 
cocked it—^pointing it towards the dog, as if apprehensive that 
he would spring upon her. 

" Hold, woman, htdd !** said Alice Lee; " the dog will not do 
yrnn harm.—Dowm, Bevis, couch dow'n.—And ere you attempt to 
hurt him, know he is the favourite hound of Sir Henry Lee of 
Ditchley, tho keeper of Woodstock Park, who would Severely 
revenge any injury offered to him.” 

" And you, pretty one, are the old knight’s housekeeper, doubt¬ 
less 1 I have often heard the Lees have good taste.” 

” 1 am his daughter, good woman.” 

** His daughter !—1 was blind—but yet it is true, nothing less 
jierfect could answer tlie description which all the world haa given 
of Mistress Alice Lee. 1 trust that my folly has given my young 
inistrees no offence, and that she will allow me, in token of re- 
conmliation, to fill her fntcher, and carry it as far as she will 
pemit.” 

** As you will, good mother; but I am about to return instantly 
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to the Lodge, to which, in these times, I cannot admit strangers. 
You can follow mo no farther than the verge of the wilderness, 
and 1 am already too long from home: 1 aiil send some one Ut 
meet and relieve you of the pitcher.*' So saying, she turned her 
back, with a fcchng of terror which slic could hardly account for, 
ai}d began to walk quickly tou'ards the Lodge, thuiking thus to 
got lid of her troublesome aequiuntance. 

But ehe reckoned without her host; for in a moment her new 
companion was by her side, not running, indeed, but walking 
witli prodigious long unwomanly strides, which soon brought her 
up with tlie hurried and timid steps of the frightened maiden. 
But her manner was more respectfol than formerly, though her 
voice soundeil remarkably harsh and disagreeable, and her whole 
appearance suggested an undefined, yet irresistible feeling of 
apprehension. 

“ Pardon a stranger, lovely Mistress Alice,'' said her persecu¬ 
tor, ^ tliat was not capable of distinguishing bctwi^n a lady of 
your high quality and a peasant wench, and uho spoke to you 
with a degree of freedom, ill-bcfitting your rank, certainly, and 
condition, and which, 1 fear, has given you offence.” 

“ No offence whatever,” replied Alice; “ but, good woman, I 
am near home, and can excuse your farther company.—You are 
unknown to me.” 

** But it follows not,” said the stranger, tliat your fortunes 
may not be known to me, fair Mistress Alice. Look on my 
sw^hy brow—England breeds none such—and in the lands from 
which I come, the sun which blackens our complexion, pours, 
to make amends, rays oU knowledge into our brains, which are 
denied to those of your lukewarm climate. Let me look upon 
}oiir pretty liand^—[attempting to possess herself of it,}—and 1 
promiM you, you shall hear wlmt will please you.” 

** I hear what does not please me,” said Alice, with dignity; 
" you must carry your tricks of fortune-telling and palmistry to 
the women of the village—We of the gentry hold them to be either 
imposture or unlawful knowledge.” 

" Yet you would fain hear of a certain Colonel, I warrant you, 
whom certain unhappy circumstances have separated from his 
family; you would give better than silver if I could assure you 
that you would see him in a day or two—ay, perhaps, sooner.” 

** 1 know nothing of what you speak, good woman; if you want 
alms, there is a piece of silver—it is all 1 liave in my purse.'' 

" It were pity that I should take it,” smd the female; " and 
yet give it me—^for the princess in the fairy tale must ever de¬ 
serve, by her generosity, the bounty of the j^nevolent fidry, be¬ 
fore she is rewarded by her protection.” 

" Take it—^take it-^ve me my pitcher,” said Alice, << and 
hegoiWf—yotnder^mnieB one of my uther's eervante.—Whaty ho! 
—Jeodine—Joceline I” 

The old fortune-teller hastily dropped something into the pit- 
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cher as she restored it to Alice Lee, and, plying her long limbs, 
disappeared speedily under cover of the wood. 

BevjH turned, and backed, and slioued some inclination to 
harass tlie retreat of tins suspicious person, yet, as if uncertain, 
ran towards JoUffc, and fawned on him, as to demand his advice 
and encouragement. Joeehne pacitied the animal, and, coming 
up to his young lady, asked her, with surprise, what was the mat¬ 
ter, and whether she liad been frightened ? Alice made light of 
her alarm, fur which, indeed, she could not have assigned an^ 
very competent reason, for the nianners of the woman, though 
bold and intrusive, were not menacing. Slif onl^ haul she had 
met a fortune-teller by Rosamond's Well, and had had some ihf- 
ficulty in shaking her off. 

“ Ah, the gips}’ thief,” said Joccline, how well she scented 
there was food in the pantr} ’—they have noses like ravens these 
strollers. Look 3 fiu, Mistress Alice, j'ou shall not see a raven, 
or a camon-crow, in all the blue sky for a mile round joii; but 
let a sheep drop suddenly' down on the greensward, and before 
the poor creature's dead 3 'ou shall see a dozen of such guests 
crftaking, as if inviting each other to the banquet.— Just so it is 
with these sturdy ht'ggars. You will see few enough of them 
when there's nothing to give, but when hough's in the pot, they 
will have share on’t.” 

You are so proud of jour fresh supply of provender,” said 
Alice," that }ou suspect all of a design un’t. 1 do not think tliis 
woman will venture near your kitchen, Joceline.” 

" It will he best for her health,” said Joceline, “ lest 1 give 
her a ducking for digestion —But give me the pitcher. Mistress 
Alice—^mceter I bear it than 3 'ou.— How now * what jingles at 
the bottom ^ have y'on lifted the pebbles as well as the water 
1 think the woman dropped something into tbo pitcher,” 
said Alice. 

" Naj', we must look to that, for it is like to be a charm, and 
wo have enough of the devil's w'are about Woodstock already— 
we will not spare for the water—can run back and hll the 
pitcher.” He poured out the water upon the grass, and at the 
bottom of the pitcher was found a gold ring, in which was set a 
ruby, apparently of sonic value. 

“Nay, if this be not enchantment, 1 know not what is,” said 
Joceline. “ Truly, Mistress Alice, I think you had better throw 
away this gimcrack. Such gifts from such hands are a kind of 
press-money which the devil uses for enlisting his regiment of 
witches; and if thw take but so much as a bean from him, they 
become his bond auves for hfe—Ay, you look at the gew-gaw, 
but to-morrow you will find a lead ring, and a common pebble 
in its stead.” 

“ Nay, Joceline, 1 t hink it will be better to find out that dark- 
complexioned woman, and return to her what seems of some 
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value. So, cause enquiry to be made, and be sure you return her 
ring. It seems too valuable to be destroyed.” • 

" Umph 1 that is always tho way with women,” murmured Jo- 
celine. “ You will never got the best of them, but she is willing 
to save a bit of finery.--~Well. Mistress Alice, 1 trust that you are 
too young and too pretty to be enhsb'd in a regiment of witches.” 

** 1 sh^l not be afraid of it till you turn conjuror,” said Alice; 
** so hasten to the well, vrhere you arc like still to find the wo¬ 
man, and let her know that Alice Loe desires none of her gifts, 
any more than sho did of her society.” 

So saying, the young lady pursued her way to the Lodge, 
while Joeelinc went down to ll^isamond’s Well to execute her 
commission. But the fortune-teller, or whoever she might be, 
was nowhere to bo found; neither, finding that bi be the case, 
did Juceline give hiinsolf much trouldo in tracking her farther. 

“If this ring, which 1 dare say the jade stole somewhere,” 
said the undor-keeper to himself, “ bo worth a few nobles, it is 
better in honest hands than in tliat of vagabonds. My master has 
a right to all waifs and strays, ami certainly such a ring, in pos¬ 
session of a gipsy, must be a w'uif. So 1 shall confibcate it with¬ 
out scruple, and apply tlic produce to the support ot Sir Hen¬ 
ry’s household, which is like to he poor enough. Thank Heaven, 
my military experience has taught me how to carry hooks at iny 
finge]>«nds—^that is trooper’s law. Yet, hang it, after all, I had 
l>est take it to Mark Everard and ask hib.advice—1 hold him now 
to be your learned counsellor m law where Mistress Ahce*s af¬ 
fairs are concerned, and my learned Doctor, who shall be name¬ 
less, for such as concern Church and State and Sir Henry Lee— 
And I’ll give them leave to give luino umblus to the kites and ra¬ 
vens if they find me conferring my confidence where it is nut 
safe.” 


CHAPTER XIX. 

Being eldllew in thenc iiarts, which, to a stranger, 

Unguided and nnfneuncd, oiten prove 
Roogh and inhoBvitablu 

TsMl/tA iright 

Thbab was a little attempt at preparation, now that the dinner 
hour was arrived, which showed tliat, in the opinion of his few 
but fisithful domestioB, the good knight had returned in triumph 
to his home. 

The great tankard, exhibiting in bas-relief the figure of Michael 
subduing the Arch-enemy, wras placed on tlie table, and JoceUne 
and Phinbe dutifully attended; the one behind the chair of ^ 
Henry, the other to wait upon her young mistress, and bo^ to 
make out, by fbnnal and regular obMrvanoe, the iimnt of a more 
uumetoos tnun. 
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A lioaltli to Kill); Cliai‘Io'« •” said the old knight, handing tlic 
inasHive laiikard to h).H daughter; “ drink it, my love, though it 
he rebel ale ivhieh they ha\e left ns 1 will pledge thee; for the 
toast will excuse the lupior, hud Noll hiiu-oi'li brewed it ” 

The young lady totiebcd the goblet with her lip, and letunied 
it til her father^who took a eopioiis diaught. 

“ 1 will not tiay blesMiig on tlieu hearts,” said he; llinugli 
1 must own flK'v drank good ale ” 

No wonder, wr; lh<*y conie lightly by the malt, and need not 
spare it,” said Joeelme. 

“ Say'st tbiiu said the knight; “ thou slialt finish Iho tank- 
aid thyself foi- that \er\ jest's hake.” 

Nor was Ins follower slow iii doing i<‘ai-on to the royal pledge. 
He bowed, and replaeed the taiikai'd, Kiying, after a triuinjihaiit 
glaneo at the scul]itur(% 1 had a gibe with tliat same ivd-coat 
about tlic Smut Alichael just now '* 

Red-eoat—ha' what nd-eoat^” haid the hasty old iiian. 
“ Do any of these kiiaii's j-till Juik about Woodstock i--Quoit 
him down stairs inataiitly, Joeelme.—Know we not (lalluuay 
nags ^ ” 

So please you, he is in honu' charge heie, and will speedily 
be gone.— li IS he—^lie who had a reiieontre with your lioiiour in 
the wood.” 

Ay, blit 1 paid him off lor it in tin* ball, as \ou yoursilf saw. 
— I wa>» never in better fence in mv hie, Joiehrie. That same 
steward fellow' is not so utterly blaek-hearted a ruguc ns the juost 
of them, Joccline. lit* fenc» s well— excellent wtll 1 wdi bale 
thee try a bout in tin ball with biiii to-inoirow, tlioiigh 1 think 
he Will be too hard bn* tliee. ] know thy streiigih to an iiith ” 
He might say this with soiiit* tnith , for it was Joe. line's fashion, 
when called on, as sometimes happened, to fence with Ins patron, 
just to {iiitfoith asiiiuchol Ins streiigtli and skill as oldiged the 
Knight to contend hard for thf \ letory, w Inch, in tlio long run, lie 
always contrived to y it'ld uji to him, like a discicet serviiig-inaii. 

And what said this roundliead(*d steward of our great burnt 
Michners stiuidmg eup ’ ” 

“ Marry, lio scofted at onr good saint, and wiid he was little 
better tlinii out* of the golden cahes of iJellif'l. But 1 told Inni 
lie should not talk sn, until one of their ow'ii roundheaded saints 
had given tin* devil as conijJetc a eross-huttock as banit Mieliaid 
had given Inni, as ’tis caiwod upon the cup there. I trow that 
made him silent enough. And then he would know whether your 
honour and Mistrt'SH Alice, not to mention old Joan and inysclf, 
since it is your honour's jdea&uro 1 should take mv' bed }ie«*, 
wero not afraid to sleep in a house that had been so much dis¬ 
turbed. But I told him we feared no fiends or goblnis, liaving 
the prayers of the Church read every evening.” 

“ Joeelme,” said Alice, intcrmpting him, “ wert thou mad t 
von. >^xi. r 
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You know at what rihk to ourselves and tlie good doctor the per> 
formanc(‘ oi that dutv takes place/’ 

“ Oh, Mistress Alice,” aaiJ Joceliiie, a little ahashed, ** you 
inay bo sure I s]ioke not a word of the doctor—No, no—I did 
not let him into the secret that we had Hiieh areveri»iid chaplain. 
- -I think T kiiiw the hMitrih of this iiiairb toot We have liail a 
jollification or so togetlu r He is liatid and glove witli me, for 
as great a fanatic as he is ” 

o Trust him not too far,” said the knight. “ Naj I fear thou 
hast been imprudent already, and that it will li<‘ iiiisafc for the 
good man to come here after nightfall, as is propoHcd. 1'licse 
liidi^ficndcntH have noses like bloodhounds, and can siiiell out a 
loyah'it under any disguise ” 

“ If jour honour thinks so,” said docidmi', “ I’ll watidi for the 
doctor with good will, and bring liini into tin* Lodgi> by the old 
eondeinned postern, and so up to this a])<irtn>ent ; and Htire this 
man Tomkina would never presume tf» come hither; and tin 
doctor maj have ii bed m Woodstock Lodgi, and he never the 
wiser; or, if your honour d«a s not think that safe, 1 can cut his 
throat for \ou, and I would not mind it a pin ” 

** (Jod forbid said the knight He is inuItT our roof, ami 
a guest, though not aiiin\ite<J one—Ho, Joeehm^; it shiiM betliv 
penance, for having given thj tongue too miieh licimsf, to watch 
for the good doctor, and to take care of hii saletj while he con- 
tmues with us. Aii October night or two in the foie&t would finish 
tlie good man.” 

lie’s more like to tini->1i oin* October than our Oetober is to 
finish him,” said the keeper; and withdrew under tho eiicoiuag¬ 
ing smile of his patnm 

ill* whistled lit VIS along with him to shari* jii Ins wateh ; and 
liav iiig reel ived t'vaet mformatioii vvhei’e the ch'i g^man w.is most 
likely to he fouml, assuied his master that he wmild give tin most 
pointed ntti'ntioii to his safi'ty. When the ntti'iidaiits liad witli- 
diavvn, having prevuonslv removed the remains of the nicnl, the 
old knight, leaning haek in his chair, encouraged pleasautc'r 
visions than had of lati* jiassed through his iniagiiiatMUi, until by 
degroes he was surprised h\ actual shiinhcr; while his daughtei, 
not venturing to move hut on tiptoe, Ixiok some ne«dle-work, aiul 
bringing it close by the olil man's side, ('lujdojrd her hiigeiw on 
this task, bending her ev'es from time to time mi her parent, with 
the affectionate a(‘al, if not the effective power, of a guardian un- 
gel. At length, as the light faded away, and night cunio on, she 
was about to order caudles to bt* brought. But, renioniberiiig 
how indifferent a couch Joeeline's cottage had uffonlcd, she could 
not think of interrupting tho first sound and reircshiiig slcc^p 
which her father had enjoyed, in all probability, fur the lu&t two 
nights and days. 

She herself had no other amusement, as she sat facing one of 
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the groat oriel wiiulr>w«, the Htiine I*} \\liieh "VVildrake had on a 
funner occasion looked in upon Tomkins and Joeelme A'slnlo at 
their coinpotations, than watciiiiig thu clouds, \^h)ch a la/.y wind 
Bonietiiiies chased iruui the hroad disk of the liurvebt-inuun, Hoine- 
tiineis permitted to accuniiilutc, and exclude her brighliiOHs. There* 
is, I know not wli^>, soiu(‘thing peculiarly pleading to the imagi¬ 
nation, in coiileinplating the (^uecn ui Ts'ight, w'lieii she is Mm/inr/, 
aa the expiessioii is, among the vajiourH winch she has not power 
to diinpel, and which on their side an* uiiahle eiitii'elv to queueh 
her lustre It is the stiikiiig image ui patient Mitue, calmly pur¬ 
suing her path through good report suid had report, having tluit 
excellence in horw*lf wliicli ought to cmumaiul all admiration, 
but hediTunie<l in tlie eyes ul the woild, by buflcring, by misfor¬ 
tune. by calumny. 

As some such rettcctions, perhaps, were passing through Alice's 
imagination, she hoeanie sensible, to her siu'prise and alarm, Duit 
some one liad clambered up upon the wuidow, and was looking 
into the room The idea of supernatuial fear did not in the 
shghti'st degree agitate Alice. Slie was too much .u( ustonied to 
the place and situation ; for folk do not sie s{)ectr<‘b in the set n<‘s 
with winch they have b(*cu fannliar from inf.uicy. * Hut danger 
from inaniiideis in a di'^turbed country was a more formidable 
subject of appixdu'iisioii, and the thouglit uinied Alict, who w.is 
naturally high-spirili'd, with such desperate courage, that she 
suatclied a pistol from tlu* wall, on wlneh sone* tire-arms hung, 
and whih' she scn'iiined to her father to awake, had tie* pi'isi nee 
of mind to present it ut the iiitruiler She did so the more readily, 
because ‘•he iinugint'>l she lecognised in the Mssige, which she 
partially saw, tlu* features ol the wumaii whom *-'10 had met with 
at lionamond s Well, and which had appeared to her jx'culiurly 
harsh and susjncious. Her father at tlie same time sniud his 
sword and eaiiie forwai d, while the pei*hon at tlu* window,alarmed 
at these demonstrations, ‘tiul c'lideavouring to desi'end, iinssed 
footing, as had Caviihero Wihh’ake beiore, and went down to 
the earth with no stnull noise. Noi was tlie recejitimi on the 
buHom of our common mother either soft or wife ; lor, by a most 
terrific bark and ginwl, they' heard tliat Bcms li.id come up and 
seized on the pan/, ere lit* or she could gam their feet. 

“ Hold fast, but w'orry not,*’ said the old knight.—Aheo, thou 
art tile queen of wenches ' Staiul fast here till J run dowu and 
secure tlie rascal.’’ 

For God's sake, no, my dearest father ' *’ Alice exeluiined; 
“ Jocchne will be up imiiii'diately—H.irk '—1 hear hnu.” 

There was indeed a bustle below, and mure than one light 
danced to and fro in confusion, while those who bore them called 
to each other, yet suppressing their voices aa they spoke, as men 
who would ouly be heard by tirise they addressed. The mdiu- 
dual who had fallen under the puw er of Bovia was most inijiaticnt 
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in liis situation, and oallod mih loasl 'pm'aution—“H pi*p, Lee— 
—taki* the do" /ifl’, else 1 must i<hout Inra/' 

*' It thou dost,” mild Sir Henry, from the wuuioM, “ I bhm thy 
hraiTis riiil on the spot Tliieies, Jopeliiie, thie\es • loine uji and 
beeiiri' tins riihjan - llevis, lifdd on 

“ ISjek, Heii*, ; down, sii,” • ried ,Iik* 4 hue “ | umi ismiiiii;, f 
am eoiiini^. Sir fleiirx — Saint Mn'li.u*!, I shall di>fi.tei('d ' ’ 

A ternhli* thou^hi siidileiily «iei'iirred to Aliei* ; eouhi Joeehne 
liaie hei'onn* iiidaithful that he was lmIIiii);; fti‘\is o 8 the villain, 
instead ol eneourai»ni'j the tnistv dot; to weeuw him ^ llei father, 
meantiiiie, niovetl ]>* rhaps i>;t some snsjiieion of the biniie kind, 
hastily st» jit aside out ol the nioonIii;ht, and pulled Aliee elose to 
him, so as to ho inviMhlc from without, yid so jilaeed as to hear 
what hIiouIiI ]wss The senffle Iw'tween Boms and his juisoner 
seiiiied to lie ended li\ Joei line’a iiiterteieliee, alul there was 
c*loM> whi‘'{>eiin^ hu an instnil, as of people m eoiisultation. 

“ All is ipiiit now,” mini one voiee ; “ I will up and pre]iare 
the w'lb} fill \ou " And iiiiiiiediaK 1 ,\ a form ]»i'eseiited itsell on 
the outside of the window, pushed opi'ii the hittiee, and sprung 
into the parlour But :ihno>>t eiH‘ his step was upon the Hinir, 
eerfaiuB hi*fiire lie had tditlined any seeiin- footim;, the old 
kni^lit, who stood read} with Ins r.ipier diawii, made a dos]M>rate 
pass, whieh hore the intnid<‘r to the Krouiid. Joeehne, wlio 
elandieiMl up next with a dark lantern in ins liaiid, iitteird a 
dieiidliil exel.iinatioii, whi 11 he saw'what had ha]ipeiied, crying 
out, Lord 111 heaven, he has slam his own soil 

No, no 1 tell \ou no,” said the Lilleii ^oun^: unn, who was 
indeed }oiin!; Albert Lee, the onl\ son id* the old kiiii;ht; “ 1 am 
not hint. No noise, on a our livi*s ; net lights in^tanth ” At tlo* 
same tim*' he started irmn the lloor as quieklx as he could, iiiidei 
the emhinr.issnient of a eloak and douhht skewered as it were 
logether by the »apier of the old knight, whose pai^s, inoi-t fortu- 
uati*I\, had heMi diverted tioiii tho hodn of AUn rt b\ the inter- 
ruption Ilf his cloak, the blade ]ias'ing right across his haek, 
piercing ihe cleihe-,, while the Lilt couinig against his side wuii 
the whole hill e of tin* hmge, had borne him to the giound. 

JoeeJine all the while i iijoiiied silenee to e\ery one, under the 
fctrietesL eon)lira'joiim Silence, as you would Jong h\t’ on earth 
--sileiieti, ns ao would hiiAe a ]iUee iii heaven ; hu but siloiit for 
a few mimiteo—ail our liAe> dt pend on it.’’ 

Moaiitime he proiured lights AMth inexprei-siblo dispateh, and 
they then liehcld that Sir Henry, on hearing the fatal wurds, had 
f^unk back on one of tliu largo chairs, without either motion, colour, 
or sign of life 

“Oh, brother, how could you come in this mannerT* said 
Aliee. 

“Ask no questions— GinuI God I for wb.it am I leservedl” 
He gazed on his father as hu spoke, who, with clay-cold features 
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rigiilh 1i]N ariii'i o\l< iicl> cl in Ihc .ili'i.ltili 

losMu-ss, hiiilird r tlir iiuji; ol dt :ith ujioii a niuiiuuu jit, tii.in 
a 1 m*i!ih in \\ imni cxisti'iicc* Vxis (iiilv hiispcmli d. ‘■'Was me iiii 
'^}iuicd,'’ Alixrt, lai'ikin; Iun liuiids with a wild l(k 

<«.i\* n, “ Mi'u (■> \s mdi :i as tins f" 

''''We tvhal ^miiig hmii , we c iidiiic oi.^ 

iuiswliili* ih.tMli tsiilitniiiiiu'lil. Lit Jill' a 2 >|tlnai‘n. ' '] lu 

saiiic (‘lerL'Mii.iii wild had le.id (he I'lrayers at Joi'idiiii'’^ htii imw 

1 * line imw.i 1 “(iii wait',” hr Mini, “ instant l\/' And thr 

ht]|>lid tiaiiii .I'ld Ii.iit iodt of .Vlirr, with the iraiK-Witt* cl ti ndei'- 
nrsiwiiiili n«vii -uL^'iralr-' >n ^•nli laiiKiihiti'iii'i ahili' tii.r" is 
aii\ riiiiin ini hnjic, jiioMiird with nirtodihlr ccIl'IIU ail liiut thr 
c‘U'l{'\'inati ralJrd 

“ It is Imt a swiiDii/ lir h.ii>i. mi li i Sir llriirvV {uhn ; “ a 
swiion jnodiu'i'd froiji ihi in i.im find iinr‘\]>icted '»]io( k ihfiift 
tiiri iijr, Alhiil , 1 pii>|[iisr till I it Will hi iKitliili;'suii as\iir(}|ic 
A cu)i, iiiy diiiirst Aliir, and a iihlidud or a handa^c I itiiist 
takr Hoiiir hloud- suiiir ariiinatics, too, il tJir^e ran he liad, inv 
2 Jddd Alirt*.'’ 

Ihit wliilr Alice jiroeiireil tiie cup and handa"e, Ktnjiiied hei 
laiiier'h sleevi, .md heeiind h\ iiit'ntinn evi ii to antic.pale c ver\ 
dircetion of the re\eieiid dcictoi, lier Inotln r, InaiJii^ no w(>id, 
and seelin' no shtd of eoniiot t, stood wnh hoili hands ilasptd and 
eh \ated iiiiu the air, a nioininient ot hprednest, iK">}iair lAer^t 
ieatuie in his face seemed to e\jiress tlie thoui'ht, lli re In b m\ 
ialiier'b coipst', and it is 1 whose rashness lias slain him '** 

Jliit when a ii'W diops di blood la L^aii to lollow the laiieet- at 
first tailing; Siimh..i'.id tin n ti ickhm; in a lieei htream when, 
tn eonseijueiice ot the a]ipliiatioii ol coldwatii to th*' tmijiles, 
and nioiimties to the iiosiuis, the old iiiati si^lied Iclih, uud 
made an effort to move his inidis, Alheit Lee ehan^^cd lijs posture, 
at once to throw' hiniscit at the feet of the clert^v niiin, and ki^s, it 
hi' would have periinUed liitii, lus shoes and the liini of Ins lai- 
iMcnf 

Rise, foohah voiith,” said the }iood man, with an proving 
tone ; iniibt it he aiwuvs thus with vou ' Kneel tn lleavi ii, not 
to the fuehlcbt of its ai;cnls. \ou have heeii savicl oiiee ufram 
from ^rreat ilan{<;er ; would jon deserve lleavi n's honntv, leiaeni- 
herjou liave been preborved for olhir jiurjioses than vou no^v, 
think on. Ilegone vou and Joeehiir- }ou have a duty to din- 
eharge ; and he asbured it will g(» hetter with your ialher'H n- 
eovery tliathe bce you not for u lew luiiiutcs Down - down to 
the wildemcbR, and bring in your attendant. ’ 

“ Tlianks, thaiikb, a thou^iiiid thanks,” answered Albert Lee ; 
and, bpriiignig tin iiiigli the lattice, he disa[i[icared as «iie\|iectedly 
ab h« had enttred. At the baine time Jocelme followed luui, and 
by the same road. 

’ Alice, whose fears for her fallier wore now Boniethiiig abated, 
upon Ihib new niov etueiit among the persons of tlie bceiie, could 
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not resist appealing to her venerable ansistant. “ Good doctor, 
answer too but one qiii'htioii. Was uij brollier Albert here just 
now, nr liiive 1 dreamed all that lias Impponed for these ton 
miniiteH pjist ^ Metlunks, but for \our i>r(‘heiice, I could suppose 
the w'hole had iias'^ed in in\ sleep ; that horrible thrust—that 
deathlike, corpse-like old man—that soldier in mute despair ; 1 
must ludtssl have dreamed ” 

“ If jou have drt>amf‘d, my sweet Aliee," said the dixftor," I 
wisli every hiek-nurse had jour proper*\, since you have been 
attending to our patient better duriiii; j our sleep than most of 
thesf* old dorniiee can do when tli(\v ari> most awake. But jour 
dream came through the gate of horn, riij' prettj darling, which 
joii must remind me to explain tojou at leisim*. Albert has 
ii*allj been lien*, .and wall be here again.*' 

Albert !” rejieateil Sir Ileiirj ; “ who names mj' son?” 

“ It IS 1, m\ kind patron," said the doetor ; |H-rn]it me to bind 
up jour arm.” 

Mj' uouiul ^—with all inj heart, doitor,"' “aid Sir Hcnrj, 
raising liims<-If, and gathering his recollection bj digrees. “ I 
knew of old thou w ert body-ciirer as w ell as soul-enivi, and ber\ ed 
mj'regiment tor surgi'on as well as ch.i]daiii —But where is tin* 
rascal I killed ?—1 iieier niaile a lain'i '-tiun-u^vn in my life. 
The shell of mj' rapier struck against his ribs So, dead be must 
be, or mj’ right hand has foi got its cunning ” 

“ Nobodj was slain," said the doetor ; wo must thank God 
for that, since there were none but ft lends to slaj. Here is a 
good cloak and doiibl(*t, though,woumU'd in a fashiou which will 
ri'ipnre some skill ni tailor-ciaft to cun*. But I was jour last 
iintiigoiiist, and took a little blood from jon, merely to prepare 
>fm for the pleasure and surprise of seeing jour son, who, though 
hunted prettj close, as jou may be1u‘re, hath mafle his waj'from 
Worcester hither, where, with tTocehiii‘’s assistance, wc will care 
wi'ell enough for Ills safetj*. ft was e^en for this reason tliat I 
pn'ssed jou to accopl of jour ne}ili(‘w’s pvojiosal to return to the 
old Lodgi*. where a huiidieil im*n might be concealed, though a 
thousand were making s<>arrli to iliM*o\er them Never such a 
place for hidc-aiid-sei'k, as 1 shall make good when [ can find 
means to publish luj Wonders of Woodstock.” 

“ But, mv son—inj de.ir son,” saiil tUi* knight, shall I not 
then iustantlj' s€*e him ' and wherefore did jou not foiTwarii me 
of this jojful e\eiJt ? " 

'• Because 1 was mieerlam of Ins motions” said the doetor, 
and rather thought he was hound fin* the sca-side, and that it 
would bo best to tell you of his fate when he was safe on board, 
and in full sail for France. We had appointed to let jou know 
all w'hcn I came hither to-night to join jou But tlure is a red- 
coal in the house whom we can* not to trust farther than we 
could not help. We dared not, thei'cfore, \ cut lire in by tlie 
hall; and ao, prowling round the building, Albert informed us. 
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that an nlrl prnnk nf hiA, 'ulicn a l>by, conbistcd of ontoriiig by 
thiH window A lad w’ho was with uh would hocmIk make tin o\- 
poninc'iit, as tlioro hcoinod to be no light m the chamber, and the 
moonlight without made us liable to he detected, liis loot sh|v- 
ped, and our fi lend Hevis came upon us." 

“In good truth, you acted suiiply,” said SirHcnr>,“ to attack 
a garriMiii without a Eiunimous. But all this is nothing to iu\ 
son, AJhert— wlu’re is he {—Let me sec luni.” 

“ But, Sir lienr%, wait,” said the doctor, “ till \our rt-slored 
strength ”- 

“ A yilague of my restored strength, man'” answered the 
knight, as his old spirit hegan to aw'akni within him.—“ Dost not 
reineinher, that I ]ii\ on Kdgehill-field all mght, bleeding like a 
bullock fioin live s(\eiul wounds, and w'ure nij armour within 
six weeks? and joii talk to me of the few drops of blood that 
follow such a scratch as a cat's claw* might ha\e made !" 

“ Nay, if joii feel so eouiag<‘ouH,'’ said the dfictor, “ 1 will 
fetch -sour son—he is not tar distant." 

So saMTig, he left tin' apartunuit, making a sign to Alice to 
remain, in lase uii} s\mptoma of her fatlni's weakness should 
return. 

It was iortiinah', perhaps, tliat Sir llciir\ ne\»‘r seemed to 
ri'collei't the ]irecisi* nature* of the alarm, winch had .it once, and 
effeelualh as the shock oi the thnndcrholt, tor the moment sus¬ 
pended his faculties Sometliing lie *-airI more than once of being 
certain he liad done mischief with that he called it; 

hut his nnml did not recur to that danger, as having been in- 
currfsl by his son. Alice, glad to see that, her latlu'r apiK'art*d to 
have* forgotten a cuciiinstauce so fearial,(us men often foi'get tli<‘ 
blew, or otlu r suUdeii cause, which lias thrown them into a swoon,) 
rcadih c\cu«ei| herself fnun throwing much light on the matter, 
by ]*li-adiiig the gi neral confusion. And in a few minutes, AIhc*rt 
cut off' all farther enquire. rr.ti ’•i* - *1*^ room, followi'd by the 
doctor, and throwing liiii'i,' iil'e'iiir* iv into the anus of his 
father and of his sister. 


CIIArTEU XX 

The lw)T IS—tuirk Tc, nirrah-'yctut’** jttur iiaine’— 
Oh, Jacub — a), 1 TecollLCt—thi Mime 


Tun affectionate relatives were united as those who, meeting 
uiidiT great ndversitj, feel still the happiness of sliaiing it in 
common. They embraced again and again, and gave waj tfi 
those expansions <if the heart, which at once express and relieve 
the pressure of mental agitatmu. At length the tide of emotion 
hegan to subside; and Sir lienry, btill iuildiiig liis recovered son 
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by the band, remnncd the command of hi-> feelings wiiicli he 
usually practised. 

^ So yon have seen the last of our battles, Albert,** he said, 
“ and the King's colours have fallen for ever botore the rebels.'* 
It M but even so,” said the young man —** tho last east of the 
die was thrown, and, alas ! lost, at Worcester; and i'roinweH's 
fortune carried it tliire, as it has wherever he has shewn him- 
aelf.” 

“ Well—it can hut bo for a time—it can but be for a time,” 
answered liis father; “ the devil is ])otcnt, they wiy, in raiding and 
gratifying favourites, but he can grant but short leases,—And the 
King—the King, Alhcit—the King—in my ear—eloae, close !” 

** Onr last news were coiihdent that li<‘ had escaped from 
Bristol.” 

“ Thank Ood for that—^thank Grod for that *'* said the knight. 
“ Where didst thou leave himf” 

* Our men were almost all cut to piei*es at the bridge,” Albert 
rc'plied; but 1 followed Ins Majesty witb about five liuiidn^d 
other ofii(>ers and gentlcincu, who w'erc Z'esolved to dii' ai'oiind 
him, until as our numbers and appearaiie,e drew the whole pur¬ 
suit after us, it pleased liis Majesty to dismiss us, with many 
thanks and words of comfort to us in general, anri some kind ex¬ 
pressions to most of us in especial. He sent his ro,>al greeting 
to you, sir, in particular, and said more thau becomes me to re- 
jK'at.** 

“ Nay, I will hoar it every word, boy,” said Sir Henry; “ is 
not tho certainty that thou hast discharged thy duty, and tliat 
King Charles owns it, emiugh to cuusole me fur all we liave lost 
ajid suffered, and wouldst tliou stmt me of it from a false shame- 
facedness i —I will have it out of tliec, were it drawn from thee 
with cords ! ” 

It shall need no such compulsion,*' said tlio young man —" It 
was his Hilajcsty's pleasure to bid me tell Sir Henry Lee, in lim 
name, that if his son could not go before his father in tiie race of 
loyalty, he was at loast following lum closelv, and would soon 
move side by side.” 

** Said he sol’* answered the knight—Old Victor Lee will 
look down wdth jiride on thco, Albert!—But I forget—^you must 
be weary and hungry.'* 

“ Even so, sir,** said Albert; « but these are things which of 
late r have been in tho habit of enduring for safety’s sake.” 

“ Joccline !—what ho, Juceline !'* 

The under-keeper entered, and received orders to get su}iper 
prepared directly. 

** My s<m and Dr. liochecliffe are half starving,'* said the 
knight. 

" And there is a lad, too, below,” said Joceline; ^ a page, he 
saya^ of Colour Albert's, whose belly rings cupboard too, and 
that to no comnuni tune; for 1 tliink he co^d eat a horse, as the 
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Ynrkahireman behind the saddle, lie liad better eat at 

the sideboard; lur he hu'i devoiin'd a vvliole loaf of bread and 
butter, a.H la^t us Phculte could cut it, and it has not staid his 
Rtoinach ior a luiiiute—and tinily I tliiiik > on had belti>r keep 
him under >onr (umi e^es, for the sU'ward Ix'iieatli ini^ht ask him 
troublcsoniu questions il he ^^ent l>eloih—And then he is impa¬ 
tient, as all your gentlemen pact's are, and is sauuv among the 
ivonii'ii.” 

‘‘ Whom IS it lit* talks of f- uhat ]iagi' hast Uioii i:<d, Albert, 
tliat bears biuiseli so ill * ' said Sir llenry. 

** The son ot a dear fnend, a noble lord of Ser>tl.ind, ^lio fol¬ 
lowed the great Montrose’s banner—afterwaitls joiiusl tln' him' 
in Scotland, and came with Iain as iar aa WorcesU'r. lie w’as 
wounded the dav before the battle, and conjured me t«i take this 
^outh under my charge, wliicli 1 did, somctiiiiiguuwilliiigl} ; but 
i could not refuse a father, jierhaps uii his death-bed, pleading 
for tlie safety of an only son.” 

Thou badst deserved an halter, hadst thou Iie'^iiatt d,” R.iid 
Sir Henry; “ the Hmalkst tree can always give some Hbclter,— 
and It}) I eases mu to think the old stock of l^cc is not mi totally 
prostrate, but it may jet 1 h* a refuge for the distrcsswl. Fetch 
the joutlim;—he is of noblo blood, and (lii'se a'v no timt^a of 
ccrcmoiij—he shall sit with us at the same taiile, page though 
lie he; aud if you have not schooled him lunid* omely m his iiian- 
uers, he may not bo the woi-sc of some Ic'^soiis irora me " 

“ Vou will excuse his imLiuiial drawling accent, sir said 
Albert, lliough I know you like it not.” 

“ 1 lia\o small cause, Albert,” answered the knight—‘‘small 
cause.—Who stirred up these disunions 1 —the Si'ots. Who 
stiengtliencd the hauds of l*arliainent, wlien tbeir cause was 
well-nigh ruined 1—tlie SScots again. Who delivei'cd up the 
King, their uouiitrjniaii, who had flung himsi>lf upon their ]>i'o- 
tecuon i —^the Scots again. But this lad's father, you say, lias 
fought on the part of tlie noble Moiitixisc ; and such a man as tin* 
great Marqms maj make amends for tlie degeneracj of a whole 
nation.” 

“ Nay, father,” said Albert, “ and I must add, that tliough this 
lad is uncouth and wajward, aud, as you will see, soinething 
wilful, yet the King has not a murt* zealous friend in England; 
and, when occasion offered, ho fought stoutly, too, in Uis defence 
— 1 marvel he comes not.” 

He hath taken the bath,” said Joceline, ** and nothing less 
would serve than tiiat he should have it immediately—the sup- 
]>er, he said, might be got ready in the meantime; aud ho com¬ 
mands all about him as if he w'ore in his fatlicr’s old castle, where 
he might have called long enough, I warrant, without any one to 
hear him.” 

** Indeed F’ said Sir Henry, “ this must be a forward chick of 
the game, to crow so early.—What is his name 1” 
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" Hin name >—it eseapeq me every hour, it in so hard a one,** 
said Albert—KwnopHy is his name—Jjouin Kemeguy; his fa¬ 
ther was Lord Killstewen, of Kincardineshire.” 

Kemegu}\ and Killstewers, and Km'—what d’ye call it ?— 
Truly,” said thf' knight, these northern men’s namch and titles 
smack of their origin—they sound like a north-west wind, rum 
bling and roanng among heather and rocks.” 

It is hut the asiicnties of the Celtic and Saxon dialects,” said 
Dr. Roclieclifte, " whi<‘h, according to Verstegan, still linger in 
tliose nortlicrn parts of the island.—But jicact'—here comes sup¬ 
per, and Master Louis Kemeguy.” 

Supper entered aceordingly, borne in liy Joeeline and Phoebe, 
and alter it, leaning on a huge knotty stiek, and having his nose 
in the air like a questing hound—for his attention was appa¬ 
rent! \ nion* fixed on the good provihinns that went before him, 
than any tiling else—came Master Kemeguy, and seated himself, 
without much ceremony, at the lower end oi the table. 

He was a tall, raw boned lad, with a shock head of hair, fiery 
red, like many of his country, while the harshness of liis national 
features w'as increased by the contrast of his complexion, turned 
almost black by the exposure to all sorts of weather, which, in 
that skulking and rambling mode of life, the fugitive royalists had 
been obliged to encounter. His address was by no means pre¬ 
possessing, being a mixture of awkwardness and forwardness, 
and, showing in a remarkable degrt'C, how a want of easy address 
may be ennsistont with an admirable stock of assurance. His 
face intimated liaving received some recent scratclies, and the 
care of Dr. Kocheelifie had decorated it wdth a number of imtehes, 
which oven enhanced its natural plainness. Yet the eyes wore 
brilliant and expressive, and, amid his ugliness—for it amounted 
to that degree of irregularity—the face was not deficient in some 
lines which expressed both sagacity and resolution. 

The dress of Albert himself was far beneath his (juality, as the 
son of Sir Henry Lee, and commander of a regiment m the royal 
service; but that of his page wras still more dilapidated. A dis¬ 
astrous green jerkin, which hod lieen changed to a hundred hues 
by sun and rain, so that the original could scarce be discovered, 
huge clouterly shoes, leathern breeches—such as were worn by 
hedgers—coarse gn^y worsted stockings, were the attire of the 
honourable youth, whoso limping gait, while it added to the un- 
gainliness of his manner, showed, at the same time, the extent of 
fais Bi^erings. His appearance bordered so much upon what is 
vulgarly ndled the queer, that even with Alice it would have 
exited some sense of ridioule, had not compassion lieen predo¬ 
minant. 

The gnuse was said, and the young squire of Ditchley, as well 
as Dr. I^heohfie, made an excellent figure at a meal, the like 
of which, in quality and abumlance, did not seem to have lately 
fallen to their share. But their feats were child’s-play to those 
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of the Scottish youth. Far from betraying any s^mptoma of the 
bread and butter with which he had attempted to ehiee the ori¬ 
fice of his Bluinach, his appetite appeared to have been nharpenod 
by a mite-days' fuRt; and the knight was disposed to think that 
the \er^ genius of famine himself^ come forth from his native 
regions oi the north, was in ttie act of honouring him with a \isit, 
while, as if afraid of losing a inoiiicut's exertion, Master Kerne- 
guy never looked either to x'lght or left, or spoko a single wonl 
to aii^ at table. 

“ 1 am glad to sec that you have brought a good appetite for 
our country fare, >ouiig gentltunan,” said Sir Henry. 

“ Bread oi guile! sir,” said the page, “ .in yc'll find llesh, I’se 
find appi'tite coiiturimng, ony day o’ the }ear. But the truth is, 
sir, that the appcteezenieiit lias been coming on for tliree da^s or 
four, and tlie meat in this snutlilund of yours has been st'aree, 
and hard to come ; so, sir, l*m making up for lost tune, as the 
pipi‘r of Sligo said, when ho eat a hail side o' mutton ” 

You have been country-bred, young man,” said the knight, 
who, like oUicrs of hib time, held the reins of discijilinc rather 
tight over the risuig geueratiuii; at least, to judge from the 
youths of Scotland whom I liavc seen at his late Majesty's court, 
in former days; tliey had le.s 6 appetite, and more—luoiv”—As 
he sought the qualifyuig phrase, which might sup]>l} iho place of 
^ good niamiers,” his guest closed the sentence in ln.s own waj — 

And more meat, it may be—the bettiu* luck Uieirs.” 

•Sir Henry stared and was silent. Ills sou seemed to think it 
time to interpose—My dear father,” he mud, “ think how many 
\eaTS liave run since the Thirty-eight, when the Scottish trmihles 
first began, and 1 am sure that you will not wonder that, while 
the Barons of Scotland have been, for one caus<‘ or other, ]»erpe- 
tuaily in the field, the education oi their childi'cii at lionie must 
have been much m^glected, and that y oung men of inv triend's 
ago know belter how to use a broadsword, or to toss a pike, than 
tlie decent ccrcmonuilb of society.” 

** Tho reason is a sufiicient one,” said the knight, “ and, since 
thou safest thy follower Kcniigo can fight, we'll not let him lack 
victuals, a God's name.—See, he 1>> .k-ai .i ili still at ponder cold 
loin of mutton—for God's sake pul ii all • i. ins plate !'* 

1 can bide the bit and tho bufiet,” said the honourable Mas¬ 
ter Kerueguy—a hungry tike ne'er minds a blaud with a rough 
bane.” 

“ Now, God ha*c mercy, Albert, but if this lie the wm of a 
Scots peer,” said Sir Henry to his son, in a low' tone of voice, ** 1 
would nut be the English ploughman who would chaiigt* manners 
with him for liis ancient blood, and his nobility, and his ('state to 
boot, an he baa one.—Uo has eaten, as 1 am a Cliristisii, near 
four pounds of solid butcher's meat, and with the grace of a wolf 
tugging at the carcass of a dead horbe.—Oh, ho is about to drink 
at last—Soh!—he wipes his mouth, though^—and dips his fingers 
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in tlio pwpr—an«l drvs thorn, T pruinsh, with the iiajijiiii!—thoro 
Jb Home grace in him, after all.” 

‘‘ Here is w'ushiiig all yonr vora gmU* healthb •” haul the ytmtli 
of quality, and look a draught in jtru]Mjrtiou to tlie soIiJm Hindi 
ho had sent iM'fmo ; lie then Hung Ins knife and fork unkHardly 
on the troTiuhor, Hindi lie* pushed hark towardb the cisitre oi tin. 
tahh>, fxtoiided Ins fort honeatli it till tho,^ rested on tlieir li<‘ds, 
iohlod Ins ariiis on Iiih weINropleiiibliod htotiiauli, and, lulling li«ick 
in liibohair, looked iniirhasil hewasabout towhistlehimM'lfasleep. 

“Soil'” K'lid tlie knight- “the hoiioiirahli' Muster Ki'ringo 
hath laid down his avius --Withdraw tin*'o things, and gi\e O', 
our glaasuH—Fill tlietn arournl, Joeehne , and if the de\ii or tJu 
whole I’.irliaiiieiit were within luaring, Jet them hear iieiiry Lte 
of Ditelih'V drink :i health to King ('harles, and cuufuhiuu to Ins 
enemies 

“ AimsiMaid a voire Iruin hdiiiid the door 
All the eonqiany looki‘d at i-auh other in astoiiihlnneut, at .i 
rcHponse so little expected It was ftrllowed by a sohsiin and 
peeuliar tap, such as a kind of ireeiiiasonry had nitrodueed uniong 
royalista, and h\ winch they w»‘re aecustomed to iiukothemselves 
und their jirineiplcs known to eaidi other, when they met hy ut.- 
eulcnt. 

“ There is no danger,” said Albert,knowing the sign— ‘‘it is a 
friend ;—^yet 1 wish he had been at a greater distaiiei' just now.*' 
“ And why, my son, should yon wish the absence of one true 
man, who may, porhajis, wish to blian> our abuiidainv, on one ot 
those rare occasions when we have siipei Unity at our disposal *— 
Go, JiK'diiie, sec who knocks- -and, it a safo man, admit linn " 

“ And if otherwise,” ban! Joeelmc, “ niethmks 1 shall he able 
to prevent his troubling tlie good eomimiiy.” 

“ No violence, Jocehiie, on yonr life;*’ said Albert. Lee; and 
Alice echoed, “ l''i)r God’s sake, no violence I” 

“ No iinneceHsary v^ioleiiee at least," said the good knight; 
for if the time demands it, 1 will luive it seeu tliat 1 am master 
of my own house.” Joeehne Julitfo nodded assent to all parties, 
and went on tiptoe to exchange one or two other mysterious sym¬ 
bols and kiiocl^ ore he opened the door. It may be here re¬ 
marked, that this spi'cies of M'urc't association, vvith its signals of 
union, existed among the more dissoluti' and desperate clasb of 
cavaliers, inc n habituated to the ihssipjted life wliich they liad 
been acciibtonicd to m an ill-dibuipliiied army, whore every thing 
like order and regularity was too apt to he accounted a h^ge of 
puritanieon. These were the " roaring hoys*’ who met m hedge 
alehouses, and when they had hy any chance obtained a little 
money or a little credit, determined to create a couiitci'-revolu- 
tion by dedaring their sittings permanent, and proclaimed, m 
tlie words of one of their choicest ditties,— 

“We'll drink till we bnnn 
In triwinph back the lung *' 
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Tho loatlnr^ and jjpiitry, «f u higher drRcriptiuu and moit' rogxdar 
ninralh, dnl not indeed ])artake Mieh oxcosmch, but tbo^ Rtill kt'pt 
thoir i'\r ii]ion a claas of jierBonH, \^llo, from oourage and dt'spo 
lation, wt*r<‘ (‘ajiaMo of &er\iiig on an ad\aiitageoii^ ra*casion th«‘ 
fallen eau‘<o of rovaltv ; and rocoidi'd tlio lodgi's aiul blind taveriiH 
at uliieh iiU't, as wholesale xncrehantM know the houM's oi 
Pali ot the ine» hanies whom llicj may hav*. oeeasion to eii)p1o,>f 
and can tell where they ina\ hnd them when iK'ed roquiri's. U 
i-i Hcarct* necessary to adth thataniung the lower cLisa, and some¬ 
times even amrnig the higher, there were men foiuid capable of 
betraying the jirojects and cnnspiracieH of their aHsociates, whe¬ 
ther well or indifferentU conibiiietl, to the g\)vernor8of tlic stato. 
Cromwell, in particular, had gaineil som» correspondentM of thiH 
kind of the highest luiik, and of the most undoubted character, 
among the i*oyahsts, who, if they made fii-rupb' of impeaching or 
betraying individuals who confided in them, had no hesitation in 
giving tiic govei’mmiit such geiu'val inforinatiou as served to 
enable him to disa]iponit the purposes of any plot or conspiracy. 

To rf'tiiiii to our stoiv. In much ahorter time than we have 
spent in reminding the reader of tlicHc limtoricul particulars, 
JoUffe had made his inystie communication ; and being duly an¬ 
swered as by one of the initiated, lie undid the door, and there 
entered our old friend Roger Wildrake, roundhead in dress, as 
Ins safety and Ins dependence on Colonel Kverard eoinpelled him 
to he, but that dress worn in a mo^t cavalier-like manner, anil 
forming a stronger contrast tlian usual with the demeanour and 
language of the wearer, to which it was never very congenial. 

Ills puritanic liat, the imiblem of that of lialplio in the prints 
to Uuihbras, or, as he called it, his felt umhreli.i, was set most 
knowingly on one side of the head, as if it had iieeii a S|>anish hat 
and feather; hiB straiglit s<]uurc-eaped sad-coloured cloak was 
flung gailv upon one shonldi'r, as if it had liecn of thi*ec-pjled 
tafleia, lined with crtnisen -nk; ;>nd he panulod his huge calf- 
>- 11.111 hoots, as if thi'v hail liecn silki'ii liose and Spanish leather 
slioes, with roses on the iiistep. In sliurl, the airs which he gave 
luuiseLf, of aiiiobttliorough-paced wild gallant and cavalier, joined 
to a glistening of belf-satisiact)i>n m his eye, and an Jiiiinitabh' 
swagger in his gait, which completidv ainuiunci'd his thoughtless, 
conceited, and reckless character, formi d a most iidiculous con¬ 
trast to hiM gravity of uttire 

It could nut, on the otlur hand, he denied, that in Sjute of th(‘ 
touch of ridicule which attached to Ins cliaracter, and the loosi* 
morality which he had lc*arned in the dissipation of tow'n plea- 
BuroH, and afterwards m the disorderly life of a soldier, Wjldrakt‘ 
had points about him both to make him feared and resi>ected. 
He was liandsorae, even in spite of his air of debauched eflTron- 
tery; a man of the most decided courage, though his vaunting 
rendered it sometimes doubtful; aud entertained a sincere sense 
of bus political principles, such as they were, though he was often 
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*io imprudent in asserting and boasting of them, as, joined with 
his dependence on Colonel Evorard, induced prudent men to 
doubt Ills sincerity. 

Such as he was, however, ho entered the parlour of Victor Lee, 
where his presence was any thing but desirable to the parties 
present, with a jaunty step, and a consciousness of dcHcrving the 
best possible n^coptiou. This assurance was greatly aided by 
circunistaiiuoK winch rendered it obvious, that if the jocund ca¬ 
valier had limited liimself to one draught of liquor Uiat evening, 
in terms of his vow of temperance, it must have been a very deep 
and long one. 

^ Savu ye, gontlenicn, save yo.—Save ^ou, good Sir Henry 
Lee, though I have suarcc the honour to be known to you - -Save 
yon, worthy doctor, and a speedy resurrection to the fallen Church 
of England.’* 

“ You are welcome, sir,’' said Sir Henry Lee, whose feelings 
of hospitality, and of the fraU'mal reception due to a royalist 
sufferer, induced him to tolerate this intrusion more than he 
might have done otherwise. “ If }ou lla^e fought or suffered for 
the King, sir, it is an excuse for joining us, and eoinmaudmg our 
HiTviees 111 any thing in our power—although at present we are 
a family-party.—lint I think 1 saw you in w’aitiug upon M.istc‘r 
Markliam Everard, wlio calls himself Colonel E\erard.— If your 
inosaago is from him, you may wish to sec me in jirivate I” 

^ Nut at all, Sir Henry, not at all.—It is true, as my ill hii{> 
will have it, that being on the stormy side of the hedge—like all 
hoiU'St men—^you nndci'btand me, Sir Henry— I am glad, as it 
were, to gain something from my old friend and comrade's couu- 
teiianee—not by truckling or disowning my principles, sir—I 
defy sueh jiractiees ;—but, in short, > 1 } doing him any kindness 
in my power when he is pleased to call on me. So 1 came down 
hare with a message from iiim to the old roundheaded sou of a 

- (1 beg the young lady's pardon, from the crown of her head 

down to the very toes of her slipper)— And so, sir, chancing as 
] was stumbling out in the dark, 1 heard you give a toast, sir, 
which warmed my heart, sir, and ever will, sir, tall death chills 
itj—and so I made bold to let you know' there was an honest 
man witliin hearing.” 

Such was tlie self-introduction of Master Wildrake, to which 
the knight replied, by asking him to sit down, and take a glass of 
sack to Ids Majesty's glorious restoration. Wildrake, at this hint, 
squeezed in without ceremony beside the }outig Scotsman, and 
not only pledged his landlord’s toast, but seconded its import, by 
volunteering a verse or two of his favourite loyal ditty ,—** The 
King sliall enjoy his own again.” The heartiness which he threw 
into his song opened still farther the heart of the old knight, 
though Albert and Alice looked at each other with looks resent¬ 
ful m the intrusion, and desirous to put an end to it. The ho- 
nourahle Master Kemeguy either possessed that happy indiffer- 
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enee of temper which does not deign to notice such circumstances, 
or he was able to assume the appearance of it to perfection, as 
ho sat si]>[)iiig saelv, and cracking walnuts, without testifying the 
least sense that an addition had been uuule to the party. Wild- 
rake, w'lio liked the liquor and the company, showed no uriwill- 
iuguesb to repay his landlord, by being at the expense of tlii' cun- 
versatioii. 

** You talk of fighting and suffering, Sir Henry Lee. Lord help 
lib, we have all had our shai'e. All tlio world knows what Sir 
Henry Lee lias done from Edgeheld downwards, wherever a loyal 
sword was drawn, or a loyal flag fluttered Ah, God help us ’ 1 
have doiio something too. My name is Rogei* Wildrakt' of 
Sqiiattlesea-mei'e, Lincoln; not that you are ever like to liavo 
heard it bi'fore, hut I was eaptaiu in Liin>^rord's hght-horse, and 
aftoi wards with Goring. 1 was a cliild-eatei*, sir—a babe-bol¬ 
ter.’' 

** I have heard of your regiiiie]it\ exploit-i, sir ; and perhaps 
you may find I have seen some of them, if we should s{icod ten 
minutes togetlier. And 1 think [ have heard of your name tiKi. 
1 beg to dniik your hcaltli, Captain Wildruke of S(|uattle.sea-miTc, 
Lincolnshire.'* 

** Sir Henry, 1 drink yours m this pint buinpi'r, and upon my 
knee ; and 1 would do as much for that ^ ouiig gentleman"—(look 
mg at Albert )—** and the squire of the green cassuek too, holding 
it for green, as the colours are not to my eyes altogether clear 
and distingui^'liable.'* 

It was a zeinarkable part of what is called by theatrical folk 
the by-play of tins bcene, that Albert was con^elsllIg apart with 
Ur. Rochecliffe iii whispers, t‘ven moisi than the tin mo seemed 
desirous of encouraging ; yet, to whateier their niivate conversa¬ 
tion referred, it ditl not deprive the young Colonel of the power 
of listening to what was going foiward in the ixirty at large, and 
interfering from time to tiuK', like a watch-dog, whi> can distin¬ 
guish the slightest alarm, even when employ ed lu tlie engrubsmg 
process of taking his food. 

“Captain Wildrake,” said Albert, “w’c have no objection—I 
mean, my friend and I—to be coniinuiiieativc on proper oeea- 
tuous ; but you, sir, who aro so old a sufferer, must needs know, 
tliat at such casual meetings as this, men do not mention their 
names unless they arc specially wanted. It is a point of conscience, 
sir, to be able to say, if your principal, Captain Everard or Colonel 
Everaxd, if he be a Colonel, should examine you upon oath, I did 
not know who the persons were whom I heard drink such and 
such toasts." 

** Futh, I have a better way of it, worthy sir," answ'cred Wild¬ 
rake ; “ 1 never can, for the life of me, remember that there 
were any such and such toasts drunk at all. It's a strange gift 
to forgetfulness I have.” 

“ Well, sir," replied the younger Lee ; ** but we, who have nn- 
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1 iap]>il 3 ' inorr tr-nariouw nipmorien, viDuId willingly abide by the 
tnoi'e general rule.’* 

Oh, sir,” answered Wildrake, “ with all niy heart. I intrude 
on no man’s confidonee, d—n me—and I only spoki' for civility’« 
sake, having the purpose of drinking your liealth in a good 
fashion.*'—(Then he broke liirth into melody.)— 

‘"Then lot tlio health co round, a-round, it-round, a round, 

Tiion lot the health po round 
For thnneh Tour sIih kinif he of mlk. 

Your knee miaII hiin tho ground, a ground, a-giound. a gruund 
\ our knee ehaU kien tho ground " 

“ Urge it no farther,*' said Sir Henry, addri'ssing Inn hon ; 
“ M.aster Wildrake is one of tho old school—out of the tantivy 
bo,>s , and we iiiust bear a little, for if they drink hard the} 
fought well. 1 will never forget how a party eaine up and res¬ 
cued us clerks of Oxford, tus they called the regiment I belonged 
to, out of a cursed eiubroglio during ilie attack on Bmitfurd. 1 
tell }ou wo were enclosed with tlic cockney's pikes both front and 
rear, and we should have come off but ill had not Lunsford’s 
light-horse, the liabc-eaters as diei called them, charged u]i to 
the pike's point, and brought us off.” 

1 am glad you thought on that, Sir Henry," said Wildrake ; 
“and do you remember what the oftic(‘r of Lunsford’.s said ?*’ 

“ I think I do,’* said Sir Henry, smiling. 

“ W eU, then, did not he call out, w hen the women w ere coming 
down, howling like sirens as tlioy wcif'—^^llave none of you a 
pliinm child that you could give us to break our fast upon *’ ” 

“Truth itself !** said the knight; “ luid a great fat woman 
htepiied forward witli a bab}, and offered it to the supposed can¬ 
nibal.’* 

All at the tabU', Master Keineguy eveepted, who seemed to 
think that good tisid of any kind required iiu apolog}’, ludil up 
theii’ hands in token of amasemeut. 

said Wildrake, “the-^a-liein '—I wave the lad\*B 

pardon again, from tip of top-knot to hem nl farthingale—but the 
cursed creature proved to bo a p.Lrish nuFs>', who had been paid 
for the child half a }ear in advance. Gad, I took the baby out 
of the biteh-w nirs h.uid : and 1 ha\ e contrived, th<iugli God know s 
T have lived m a skeldering sort of wav iii}self, to breed up bold 
Breakfast, as J call him, over mucc. It was pa}ing dear for a 
jest, though.” 

“ Sir, 1 honour you for your humanity,” said tho old knight— 
* Sir, 1 thank jou'for your courage—Sir, I am glad to see you 
here,” said tho good knight, his eyes watering almost to overflow¬ 
ing. ** So you were the wild officer who cut us out of the tuUs f 
Oh, fir, had you but stopped when 1 called on you, and allowed 
us io clear the streets of Brentford with our musketeers, we would 
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liavo boon at Lniidon Stone tliat day ! But ^our good will uaa 
the Bame.” 

tnil} \iah it," bald Wildr.ikr>, a ho now sat triumphant and 
glorious 111 liii eaaj -cliair ; “ and hero is to all the brave hearts, 
sir, that fought and fell in that haiiie stfirin of Brentford. M'e 
dro^c all Ix'ioro us like rliatf, till the fahnps, where they Mild strung 
waters, and other teiiiptatioits, hrmight us up. Clad, sir, ue, the 
babe-eaters, had too many aeqiianitaiiees m Brentford, and our 
stout Prince Hu|K'rt uase\er Ix'tter at making wa\ than drawing 
off. Gad, sir, for my own poor share, I did hut go into the house 
of a poor widow lath, who maintained a charge ol daughters,and 
whom 1 lind known of old, to get iiit^ horse led, a moi*heI of luc'at, 
and so forth, when thcbc cockney pikes of tlie arti1ier\ ground, as 
you very well eall them, tallied, and came in wiili their armed 
heads, as lioMly as so many CotbW'old rams. I sprang down Mairs, 
got to inv horse—hut, egad, 1 fancy all niy troop had widown and 
orphan maidens to eoinlort as A^e]l as I, tor only hve of us g<it 
together. We eut our way through successfully ; and Gad, gentle¬ 
men, 1 carried my little BreakfaHt ou the pmuiiiel bef«*n’ me ; and 
tliere was such a hollowing and scroisdniig, us if tlu' wlioh* town 
thought 1 was to kill, roast, and eat the jioor child,<so soon aa 1 
got to quarters. But dexil a cockney chaigi'd up to my bonny 
bay, poor las*,, to rescue little cake-bread ; tliey only eried haro, 
and out upon me." 

“ Alas, alas •" said tlie knight, “ we made our'-elves s**ein worse 
than we were ; and we were toob.id todesi>r\e<ioil's Messing e\eii 
in a good cause. But it is needless to look hack ; we did not deserve 
victories w'heii God ga^e them, for we never iinproied Iheiii like 
good soldiers, or hk*' Christian men ; and so wo gave these cant¬ 
ing scoundrels the advantage of us, for they iissniiied, out of mere 
hyjioerisy, the discqiline and orderly hehavioiir which we, who 
drew ourKWords m a better cause, ought t»> have practised out. of 
true principle. But here is ni\ liaiid, Captain. 1 have often 
wished to see the honest fi Ilow’ who charged up so smartly in our 
behalf, and I levereuce you for the care you took of the poor 
child. I am glad tin's dilapidaleil place has still some hospitality 
to offer you, although we cannot treat you to roasted babes or 
stewed auekhngB—eh, Captain ?'* 

« Trotli, Sir Henry, the scandal w'as sore against us on, that 
score. 1 remember Lacy, who was an old play-actor, and a lieu¬ 
tenant in oum, made di'ullery on it in a play wliieh was sometimes 
acted at Oxford, win n our hearts were something up, called, I 
thmk, the Old Troop.”* 

So saying, and feeling more familiar as his merits were known, 
he hitched his chair up against tliat of the Scottish lad, who was 
seated next him, and w'ho, in shifting his place, was awkward 
enough to disturb, in bia turn, Alice Lee, who sate oppfieite, and, 

* See Note D Caanilialisin iminited to the Cm alien. 

TOL. XXI. Q 
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a littlo offonflpil, or at leant embarraHNed, drew her chair away 
from the table 

“ I crave j)ardoii,” said the honourable Master Kerneguy; 
“ but, sir,” to Master Wildrake, « ye hae e'en garr’d me hurt the 
young lady's tthaiik.” 

** 1 crave your pardon, sir, and much more that of the fair 
lady, an is n^asonablo ; though, rat me, sir, if it was I set your 
chair a-trundliiig m that way. Zooks, sir, I have brought with 
me no jilague, nor pestilence, nor other infectious disorder, that 
\e shfiiild have started away as if i had born a leper, and discom¬ 
posed the lady, which 1 would have proonted with my life, sir. 
Sir, if yo he northern born, as your tongue besjicaks, egad, it was I 
ran the risk iii drawing near you ; so tliere was bmall reasnu for 
you to bolt.” 

Master Wildrake,” saui Alliert, interfering, “ this young 
gentleman is a btranger as well as you, under protection of Sir 
Henry's hospitality, and it cannot be agreeable for my father to 
see disputt's arisen among his guests. You may mistake the 
young gentleman's quality from lus present appearance—tins is 
the Honourable Master Louis Kerueguy, sir, son of my Lord 
Kilstewcrs of Kincardineshire, one who has fought for the King, 
young as he is.” 

" No dispute shall rise through me, sir—none through me,” 
said Wildrake; " your exposition sufficeth, sir.—Master Louis 
(iiriiigo, son of my Lord Kil&teer, in (rringardensliire, I am your 
huuihle slave, sir, and drink your health, in token that 1 honour 
you, and all true Scots w'ho draw their Andrew Feiraras on the 
right side, sir.” 

" I'se beholden to you, and thank you, sir,” said the young 
man, with some haughtiness of manner, which hardly corres¬ 
ponded with his rusticity; ** and 1 wuss your health in a ceevil 
way.” 

Most judicious persons wonld have here dropped the conver¬ 
sation ; but it w*a8 one of Wildrake’s marked peculiarities, that 
he could never let matters stand when they were welL He con¬ 
tinued to plague the shy, proud, and awkward lad with his obser- 
vatiouB. ^ You speak your national dialect pretty strongly, Mas¬ 
ter Gimigo,” said he, " but 1 think not quite the language of the 
gaUants uiat I have known among the Scottish cav^em—1 
anew, for example, some of the Gordons, and others of good re¬ 
pute, who always put an / for the wA, as /oat for what, fan for 
wAeii, and the l^e.” 

Albert Lee here interposed, and said that the provinces at 
Scotland, like those of England, had thw different modes of pro- 
nuneiaitiaa. 

** You are very right, air,” said Wildrake. *< I reckon myself, 
now, u inetlijr goM opener of their euned jargon—no ommee, 
young gentwimtn; ai^ yet, when 1 took a tom with some of 
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Montrone's lolk, in the South llielauds, a<3 they call tlioii IkusiI\ 
AtilciLTiioshi's^ (no oHiMU't' again,) 1 chanced to be by ni\M*U, oini 
Ut lose my nay, ^\iicn I baul to a Hlieplicrd-fcilun, inal.iiig int 
mouth os nide, and my voice as broad as 1 cxiuld, i'hun a7n I 
•jttmjinij tUl confound ino if the fellow could answer ine,unLesK, 
iiidct'd, lie nas sulky,as the buiupkiiis will be now and then to the 
gentlemen of the sword." 

'J'his w'HH familiarly sjioken, and though partly adtlresscd to 
Albert, was atill more directed t(» his immediate iieighboui, the 
young Seedsman, who seemed, from bashfulnuss, or some oilnr 
rf^asori, rather sh,v of hm intimacy, one or two personal 
touches from Wildrake's ellmw, administered during Ins last 
speech, by way <il a practical appeal t(» him in particular, he only 
.iiiswered, ** MisunderstaiiduigH were to be expected when men 
converse in national deealects.'’ 


Wildrukc, now considerably drunker than he ought to haio 
b<‘en in ci\il company, caught up the phrase, and repcati'd it:— 
** Misunderstanding, air—Misunderstanding, air 'i—J do not know 
how 1 am to eonati'ue that, sir, but to judge from the informa¬ 
tion of theae acratches on vuur honourable visnoin>, I ahould 


augur that you had been ot late at iiiisundcratandiug with the cat. 


o You arc miataken, then, friend, for it was with the dowg,** 
aiiawcrcd the Scotsman, dryly, and cast a look towards Albert. 

We had some trouble with tlie wateh-dogs iii entering so late 
in the evenmg,’* said Albert, in explanation, **• and this youth had u 
tall among some rubbish, by which he came by these scratclieh.'’ 

“ And now, dear Sir Henry," said Dr. Ibtclu cliffe, ** allow ua 
to remind you of your gout, and our long jouiuey. I do it the. 
rather that my go^ friend your sou haa been, during tlie whole 
lime of supper, putting quesuona to me aside, which had much 
better be reserved till to-morrow—May we therefore* ask |K;rmis-> 
Mon to retire to our mght*B rest 1" 

** These private committees in a merry meeting," said Wild- 
rake, ** arc a solecispi in breeding. They always put me in mind 
of the cursed committees at Westminster.—But shall we to roost 


before we rouse the night-owl with a catch 1" 

<< Aha, canst thou quote SShakspeare 1" said Sir Henry, pleased 
at disoovering a new good quality in his acquaintance, whose mili¬ 
tary services were otherwise but just able to counterbalance the 
intrusive freedom of his conversation. " In the name of merry 
Will,” he continued,—w'hom I never saw, though 1 have seen 
many of his comrades, as Alleyn, Hemmings, and so on^—we will 
have a single eati^ and one rouse about, and then to bed.*’ 

After the usool discussion about the choice of the sonj^, and the 
parts whicdi eadi was to bear, they united their voices m trolling 
a lo^ which was populu* among the party at the time, and 
in nwt beiheved to be composed by no less a person than Pr. 
Boeheeliffe himself. 
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GLEE FOR KTNG ClfABLES 

Dring tho bowl which Tou Iwant, 

Fill it lip to the bnm, 

'Tis to him WL love raoRt 
And til all who love hiin 
Rnivi* callaiitH, stand up. 

And nviUiiit, yi* linw ciirlcR' 

Wore there death in the cup, 

Heie’n a health to Kni{> t'liailcR' 

1 hough ho wanders through danyerR, 

I'liaideil UTiiviinvkii, 

Iteneiideiit on str.ingorR, 
r stranged from hm own , 

Though 'tiH under our hic'ntli 
AnniUt fortiitR nndpoMlN, 

Here's to honour and faith. 

And a liLiilth to King Charlcb f 

Let such honours abound 
Ah the liiin can afford, 

Tin knei oil the cpmind. 

And till' hand on tho suord , 

But the time shall come round 
When 'mill Lords, Hukis, .md Fails, 

Thi I *. il I' !ss>, ill s uiid 
He I - II III • :li In Ki'i,: Charles' 

After this di'spl.'iy of loyalty, and a iinal lilKitinn, tho party took 
loavo of I'ach otlior for tU'* iii^ht. Sir Henry offorod hia old 
acqnaintaiifo Wiidrako a hod for tho rionu''', who weighed tho 
matter stnnowliat in this fashion: “ Wli\, to hpeak trntlt, rn^ 
patron will f."C|H;ct mo at the horoiigli—fiul then ho is u'«'d to ray 
staying out of doors a-nights. 'J’lion tlioiv’s tlio Devil, that they 
say haunts Wnodstoek ; luit with tlio hJi'-ssiiig of tins revoreiul 
Doctor, 1 defy him and all lii*; works—I 4 mw linn not when I slept 
hero tnieo before, and J am siin* if he was absent then, he has 
not come baek with Sir Ileiny Ijco anil Ins faimh. So 1 accept 
ymir enurto'sy, Sir llenr^, ami 1 tliank }(iii, as a cavalier of Luns¬ 
ford should thank one of tlie fighting clerks of Oxon. God bless 
the King ' I care not who lieai> it, and confusion to Noll and his 
red now.'!*' Off he wont accordingly with a bottle-swagger, 
guided by Jocflme, to whom Albert, in the meantime, had wliis- 
uered, to be siiiv t<» iiuai*ler liiin far enough from the rest of the 
tarail}. 

Young Lee tlnm "tainted his s-mtei', and, with the formality of 
thnso times, asked and received his father's blessing with an af¬ 
fectionate embrace. liis pagi* seemed desirous to imitate one 
port of his example, but was repelled by Alice, who only replied 
to hia offered salute with a curts\. He next bow c«l his head in 
an awkward fashion to her father, who wished him a good night. 
** I am glad to see, ^oung man," lie said, ** that you have at least 
learned the reverence due to age. It should always be raid, sir; 
because in doing so you render that honour to otheis 'vmich you 
will expert yourself to recene when you approach the close of 
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your life. More ^\ill I npeak with you at leisure, on jour duties 
as a pa);e, which office in former days used to he the \ery school 
of chivalry ; whcri^as of late, hy the diaorderly times, it has he- 
cunie little bettrr than a school uf wild and disordc‘red license ; 

which made rare Ben Jiiiisoii exclaim^’- 

“ Nay, father,” said Albert, interposing, “you must consider 
this day's fatigue, and tlie ])uoi‘ lad is alinost asleep on Ins legs— 
tu-moiT«iw he will listen with more -pruht to yeur kind adnion:> 
tions.— And you, Lems, reineinber at least one ]>art of your duty 
—^take the candles and light us— here Jueelnu comes to show ns 
the way. Once mure, good night, goud Dr, lioclieehffe—good 
night, all.'’ 


CHAPTEU XXI 

iMtm II ml. noble iiniu r' 

K»i*j Ruhartl TImnkii, noble peer' 

The eli«a]ieMt uf u«* ih a ^niat Umi doiir 

tUthaid It 

Albert and Ins page were ushered hy Jocehiic to what was 
called die Sjianish Chamber, a huge' old scranihlmg bedroom, 
rather in a dilapidated coiidition,hutfumi8hod with a large stand¬ 
ing-bed for the master, and a tniekJo-bcd for the domestic, as was 
common at a iinich later period in old English houses, where the 
gentleman uften rc'quirerl the assistance ei a groom of the cham¬ 
bers to help him to bi'd, it the h(>S[>itality liad been exulieraut. 
The walls wer*' wth l*ai!"in:r«» of curdovan leather, 

stamped with • !.!...■■! i' ■ l■:lll^ is.;lii- between the Spaniards 
and Moriseoes, l.u-: n a-I • ilu-i- 'i-ts peculiar to the Peiim- 
sula, from which it took its name of the Spanish Chamber. These 
bangings were in some pUees entindy tom down, in others de- 
facetl and hanging m tatters. But Albert stoppc'd not to make 
observations, anxioub, it seemed, to r Ji>et line mit uf the room; 
which he achieved by hastily answeiiiig In- irHV'ii of fresh fuel, 
and more liquor, iii the negative, and returning, with equal con¬ 
ciseness, the under-keeper's good wishes for the evening. Ho at 
length retired, somewhat unwillingly, and as if he thought that 
Ins young master might ha'vc bestowed a few more words upon a 
faithful old retainer after so lung absence. 

Johffo was no sooner gone, tiian, before a single word was 
spoken betw'een Albert Lee and his pagt‘, the former hastened to 
the door, examined lock, latch, and bolt, and made them fast, 
with the most si'nipuluus attention. He snperadded to these 
precautions that of a long screw-hult, which he brought out of his 
pocket, and which he screwed on to the staple in such a manner 
as to render it impossible to withdraw it, or ojien the door, unless 
by breaking it dow'n. The page hold a light to him during tlie 
operation, which his master went through with much exactneaa 
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and dexterity But when Albert arrwe from Iiw knee, on \thich 
he n*stcd during the aceoraph'shment of this ta'^k, the man¬ 
ner of the eom]iaiiioiis w'as on the anddeii entirely ehan};ed to¬ 
wards i*aeh other. The honourable Mahter Kerne;»uy, from a 
eubbish lout of a iiiw Seothnian, t^oenied to have acquired at once 
all the t;ra(‘e and case of motion and manner, nhieh could bo 
jiriven by an ae<pmiiitance of the earliest and most familiar kind 
with the l«*st coinpanv of tin* time. 

Tie I'llVe the In^lit lie held to Albert, with the easy indifference 
a siipi*iior, who rather tjraees tlian tnuihles his de]>uiidi‘iit by 
giviii" him some hlight Hervi<s‘ to ])erforin. Albert, with the 
greatest apjiearaiiee of deieirsiee, assninrsl in hib turn the charac¬ 
ter of torch-lH^arer, and lighted his page across the chanibei, 
wiUioiit turning his hack upon him ns lu‘ ilid so. Tic then s(‘t the 
light on the table b,\ the btslside, mid n]iproiie]inig the young mav 
with d<*eji revc'rcnci', i*«*ceived fi*oin liiiii the soil'd green jacket, 
with the same proiuuii<l respect as it he had been a first lord of 
the bodehaniher, or other offiei'r of tin* household of the highest 
distinction, disrobing Ins Sovereign of tin* ATantle of the (barter 
The person to whom this ceremony ivas atldrcN-,!'!! endured it for 
a minute or tw'o with profound gravity, and tlieii bursting out 
a-laughing, exclaimed to Albert, ** What a devil means all this 
formaJlity 1—thou eomplimentest with these miseiable rags as if 
they were bilks and sables, and with poor Lniim Kerncgiiy as i{ 
he were the King <'f Great Britain 
** And if your Majesty's commands, and the circumstances of 
the time, liave maile me for a moment seem to forget that you are 
my sovereign, surely 1 may he permitted to render my homage 
as such while you are in your own ixiial palace of Woodstock 
“ Truly,” replied the disguised Monarch, tho sovereign and 
the palace are not ill matdiedthose tattered hangings and ni^ 
raggctl jerkin suit each other admirably .—This Woodstock 
f/ihi tlie bower where the royal Norman revelled with the fair 
Rneamond Clifford !—Why, it is a place of assignation fur owls ! ” 
Then, suddenly recollecting himself, with his natural courtesy, 
he added, as if fearing he might have liurt Albert's feelings— 
** But the more obscure and retired, it is tlie fitter for our pur¬ 
pose, Leo; and if it does seem to be a roost for owls, as there ib 
no denying, why we know' it has nevertheless brought up eagles.” 

He threw himself as he spoke upon a chair, and indolently, 
hut gracefully, received the kind offices of Albert, who undid the 
coarse buttonings of the leathern gamashes which defended his 
legs, and spoke to him tho whilst:—^ What a fine specimen of 
the olden time is your father. Sir Henry ! It is strange 1 should 
not have seen him before ;—hut I heard my father often speak 
him as being among the flower of our real old English gentry. 
By the mode in which he began to school me, I can guess you 
had a tight taskmaster of him, Albert—1 warrant you never 
wore hat in his pxwence, eh !” 
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I novor cocked it at least in his presence^ please your Ma- 
jchts, as 1 have s»(;eii some >ouiigsk'rs do,” answered Albert; 
** indeed if 1 had, it must have been a stout boa> ur ti) have saved 
me from a broken head ” 

** Oil, 1 doubt it not,*’ rejilied the king; ** a fine old geiitU^inaii 

— Imt with that, n]etinnk^, m his countenance, that ashim'« v>ti 
lie would not hate the cliild in hjtaruig the rod.—Hark \e, Albei t 

- -Suppose the same gloriuiib Rest oration comu round,—^whieh, if 

drinking to its arrnal can li:i«-len it, .should not bo far distant,— 
for in tliat jiartu'ular our adherents ne\cr neglect their duty,— 
sujipose It come, therefore, and that thv iutlier. as must be o1 
eoursi', becomes an blarl and one of the Council, oddsti'b, 

man, I shall be as inucli alraid of him as ever waa my gramlfa- 
tlier lienri t^uatre of old Sull) —liiiagino there wore such a 
trinket now alMiut the Court as the h'air llosamund, or La lielle 
tiabrielle, what a work there would be oi pagea, and grooms 
the chamber, get tho jiretty rogue clandestinely HhnfHed oiH 
liy tho baekstaii>, like a piviliibited cominuihty, when the step of 
the Earl of Woudstuck was lieard m tlic antechamber I” 

“ I am glail to see \onr Majesty so merry after your fatiguing 
journey.” 

“ 1’he fatigue was nothing, man," said Charlea; *“ a kind wi*l- 
eome and a good meal made amends for all that. But they niiist 
liave suspected thee of bringing a wolf from the brues of Bade- 
iiocli along with you, instead of a two-Jegged being, with no inoie 
than the usual allowance of mortal stowage for provisions. I was 
really ashamed of my ajipetite; but thou kiiowcst 1 had cat no¬ 
thing fur twenty-four hours, save the raw egg you stole fur me 
from the old woman's hen-roost~-I tell thee, 1 blushed to sliow 
myself so ravenous before that high-bred and respectable old 
geiitlcman your fatlier, and the very pretty girl your sister—or 
cousin, 18 she i” 

** She is my sister,” said Albert Lee, dryly, and added, m the 
same breath, ** Your Majesty’s appetite suited well enough with 
the character a raw northern Lad.—Would your Majesty now 
please to retire to rest 1" 

“ Not for a minute or two,” said the King, retaining his seat. 

Why, man, X have scarce had my tongue unchained to-day; 
and to talk with tliat northern twang, and besides, the fatigue of 
being obliged to speak every word in character,—Gad, it’s like 
wralkmg as the galley-slaves do on the Continent, with a twenty- 
four pound shot chained to their legs—^they may drag it along, 
but they cannot move with comfort. And, by the way, tliou art 
slack in paying me xny well-deserved tribute of compliments on 
niy counter^ting.—^Did 1 not play Louis Kemeguy as round as 
a ring 1” 

“ If your Majesty asks my serious opinion, perhaps I may be 
forgiven if I si^ your dialect was somewhat too coarse fw a 
Scottish youth of high birth, and yoor behaviour perhaps a little 
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too cliurlt-^li. 1 thoiit;lif t<Hi—thuiij^h 1 pretoiid uut tu hv hliilfiil 
“ -ihut sonir of your Scottish sounded as if it wore nut{jeiiuiiit*.'" 

“ Not piMuiim* ?—tln*ro is ii» pleasing thee, Albert.— Wh),>iho 
shoulil speak genuine Seuttisli but myself?—Was I not their 
King for a inntli'r of ten months * and if 1 did not got knowledgu 
of their language, I wundur w'hat oKe I got by it. Did not cast 
rouiitry, ami soutli oouiitry, and w'est country, and Highlands, 
caw, croak, and shriek about me, as the deep guttural, tho broad 
drawl, and the high sharp yelp predominated by turns 1—Oddb- 
tibh, man, liavc I not been specched at by their orators, addreu- 
fecd by their seiiatorH, rebuked by their kirkmen ? Have 1 not 
sate on the cutty-stool, inon, [again assuming the northern dia¬ 
lect,] and thought it grace of worthy Mas John Gillespie, that T 
was ])crmitted to do ponaiice in mine own privy chamber, iiibtead 
of the face of the congregation 1 and wilt thou tell me, after all, 
that I cannot speak Scotcli enoiigli to battle an Oxon Knight and 
his family ?'* 

May it please your MajestVj—I began by saying I was no 
judge uf the Scottish language ” 

Pshaw—it IS mere envy ; just so yon said at Nortoirs tliat 1 
was too courteous and civil ior a young page—now ^ uii think me 
too rude.” 

And tliere is a niedium, if one could find it,” saiil Albert, 
defending his opinion in the same tone in which the King at¬ 
tacked him; “so this morning, when >ou were in the woman’s 
dresb, you raised jour petticoats ratlier uiibecoiuiiigly high, as 
you waidod tlirougli the first little stream ; aud wlicti 1 tohl you 
of it, to mend the matter, you draggled through the next without 
raising them at all.” 

“ O, the devil lake tlie woman’s dress!” &aul Charles; “ I 
hope 1 bliall nev(>r be driven to that disguibo again. Why, mj' 
ngiy face was euougli to jmt gowns, caps, and kirtleb, out of 
fashion for ever—the very dogs fled from me—Had I pabsed any 
liamlet that had hut five huts in it, 1 could not have escaped the 
cucking-stool.— f was a libel on womanhood. These leathern 
conveniences are none of the guj est, but they arc yrvyria qucB 
tnaribw, and right glad am T to be repubscssed of them. I can 
tell you too, my fri(‘nd, I shall resume all my masculine privi¬ 
leges with my proper liahilimcnts; and as you say 1 have been 
too coarse to-night, I will behave myself like a courtier to Mis- 
trebs Alice to-morrow. T made a sort of aciiuaintaiice with her 
already, when 1 seemed to he of the same sex with herself, and 
found oat tliei'o are other Colonels in the w'ind besides you. 
Colonel Albert Lee.’' 

« May it please your Majesty,” said Albert—and then stopped 
short, from the difficulty of finding words to express tlie unpleu" 
sant nature of his feelmgs. They could not escape Charles; but 
he proceeded without scruple. “ I pique myself on seeing as far 
into the hearts of young ladies as most folk, though God knows 
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they ai’e sometimes too deep for tlie i<^est of us. But 1 men¬ 
tioned to jour histei* in niy eliaraeter of lortanc-teller,—Unnkinf;, 
pool* simple man, that a country girl inubt have no one hut her 
brother Ut dream about,—that she uas aiiMous about a certain 
Colonel. I had hit the theme, but not tht' person ; for I alluded 
to jou, Albert; and 1 presume the blush was too deeji ever to be 
given to a brother, bo up she got, and uwaj' she flew from nit' 
like a lu[»v\ing 1 can excuse hei—fur, looking at myselt ni the 
well, I tiimk if I had met sneh a creature as I seemed, 1 should 
have called firo and fagot against it--!Now, vhat tliiiik you, Al¬ 
bert— who can tliis Colonel be, that more than rivals you in juiir 
sister's affection *" 

Albert, who well knew tViat the King's mode of thinking, 
where the fair sex was coiiceincl, was far more gay tlian deli¬ 
cate, endeavoured to put a stop to the present topic by a grave 
answer. 

** His sihter," he said, “ had been in some measure educated 
with the sun of her maternal uncle, Markham Everard ; but as 
his father and he himself had adopted the causo of tlie round- 
hf'ads, the fiimilies had in conbecjueiice been at variance; and 
any projects which might have hf‘eii formerly eiitertuined, were 
of course long since dismissed on all sides." 

“You arc wrong, Albert, jou are wrong," said the King, 
pitilessly pursuing his jest. “ You Culonels, whether you wear 
blue or orange sashes, are too pretty fellows to bo dismissed so 
easily, when once you have acquired an interest. But Mistress 
Alice, so prettj, and who wishes the restoration of the King 
with such a look and accent, as it she were un angel whose 
prayers must needs bring it down, must not be aliowcil to retain 
any thoughts of a canting roundhead—What saj you—will you 
give me leave to take her to task about it ?— After all, I am the 
party most concerned m maiutuimug true allegiance among my 
subjects; and if 1 gam tlie pretty maiden’s good will, that of the 
Hweetlieart's will soon follow. This was jolly King Edward’s 
way—Edward the Fourth, you know. The kmg-making Earl of 

Warwick—^the Cromwell of his dav — dethroned him moro than 

■■ 

once ; but he liad the hearts of the ini'rry dami‘s of London, and 
the pm'Bus and veins of the cockneys bled freely, till they brought 
him home again. How say you ^—shall I shake off my northern 
slough, and speak with Alice in iny own character, allowing what 
education and manners have done lor me, to make the best 
amends tliey can for an ugly face I" 

“ May it please your l^lajesty," said Albert, in an altered and 
embarrassed tone, “ 1 did nut expect"- 

Hero he stopped, not able to find wonis adequate at the same 
time to express his sentiments, and respectful enough to the 
King, while in his father’s house, and under his own protcctiijii. 

“And what is it that Master Lee does not exiicet^" said 
Charles, with marked gravity on his part. 



WOODSTOCK. 


Af^ln Albert attempted a reply, but advanced no farther than, 
“ ] would hiipe, it it jdcase your Majobty”—when he again stop¬ 
ped hhort, his deep and hcrc'ditary respect for liis sovereign, and 
ins scn.se of the hobpitahty duc> to his raisfortunt.'s, preventing his 
giving uttc'raiice to Ins irritated feelings 

“ And wliat does (’oloiiel Albert Leo hope’” said Charles, in 
the saiiie dry and cold Tiiaiiiier in which he had before bpokcii - - 
“ No answer?—Novi, / kufic that Colonel Lee dot’s not see iii a 
Killy jest au,> thing ofTcnsive to the honour of his famih, siiiee 
iiiethmks that weiT an indifferent coiiiphinont to his sister. Ins 
father, and limisdf, not to mention ('liarkni Stewart, whom lie 
rails his King; and / r'l/M'd, lliat 1 shall not be so hardly con¬ 
strued, as to be supposed capable of forgetting that Mistress 
Alice bee is tlie daughter of my laithfni subject and host, and 
iJiH Slater t>f inj guide and preservei —Come, come, Albi rt,” he 
added, eliaiigmgat once to hi>> naturally trank and uiicercinouious 
maimer, *M'oii forget how leiig 1 have been abroad, where men, 
vvonicn, and ehildn'ii, talk gallantry morning, noon, and night, 
with no more serious thought than ju-^t to pass away the tune; 
and 1 forget too,that vou are of the old-fashioned Lnghsh sehool, 
a son after Sir Ilenrj'a ow'n heart, and don’t undi'cstand raillery 
upon such sulijecth.—But I ask yoiu* x'^irdun, Albert, sincci'ely, if 
1 have ivally hurt you.'* 

So say mg, he extended his haud to Colonel Lee, who, feeling 
ho had bei'n rather too hasty in construing the King's jest in an 
unpleasant Bcuse, kissed it with leverenec, and attempted an 
apology. 

“ Not a word—not a word/* said the good-natured Prince, 
raising his penitent adherent as he attempted to knuel; “ wc un¬ 
derstand each other. You are somewhat afraid of the gay repu¬ 
tation which L acquired in Scotland; but 1 assure you, 1 will be 
as stupid as you or your cousin Colonel could desire, in presence 
of Mistress Alice Lee, and only bestow my gallantiw, i^ould 1 have 
any to throw away, upon the pretty little wiuting-xnaid who at¬ 
tended at supper—^unless you should have monopohzed her ear 
for your owu benefit. Colonel Alliert 1** 

** It is monopolized, sure enough, though not by me, if it please 
your Majesty, but by Joceline Johffc, ^e imder-keeper, whom 
we must not disoblige, as wo have trusted him so far already, 
and may have occasion to repose even entire confldonce in him. 
I half think he suspects who Loins Kemeguy may in reality 
be.*’ 

Yon are an engrosung s^ you wooers of Woodstock,” said 
the King, laughing. ** Now, if 1 had a fancy, as a Frenchman 
would not fiul to have in such a case, to make pretty speeches to 
the deaf old woman 1 saw in the kitchen, as a pUcMtr, 1 dare say 
I i^ould be told that her ear was engrossed for Dr. Bochecliffe’s 
sole nsef* 

** I marvel at your Majesty’s good spirit!^” said Albert, that 
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aftor a day of tlan;;or, fa1ii''u>, and accidents, you should feel the 
powt»r of ainusing yours«’lt thu'-." 

“ That i*. to sa\, tin* ^rooiii of tho chambers wishcyliis Majesty 
would (TO !•» slet'ji *—Well, one word or two on more M'rious busi- 
iic-*?., and 1 have done—I have been coinplctely dii*octed bj you 
and lloeheclifle—I have chain^cd my disguise from female to 
male upon the instant, and nlti'red in\ destination from IJuinp- 
hhire to take slidter hei i*—Do nou i-tilLhold it the wiser eoui>je*” 
“ I hd\e great confidence in Dr. Rocheehffe,"’ replied Albert, 
“ whosi' ai’ijii.'iintaiiee woth the seattcieil royalists enables him to 
Pfuifi the nio^t aceunite intelligence. Jlis pride lu the extent of 
hi^ corre'jitindenee, and the eonifilicatioji ot his plots and Mshenie'* 
for your Ma|esty''s servus*, is indeed the very fooil he lives upon ; 
hut Ills s.igaeity is ispial to his vanity'. I repose, Ix'sidt'S, the 
utmost f.iitli in Johtfe. t)f my fatlier and sister 1 would say no¬ 
thing *, yet 1 would not. Without reason, o\.tf nd the know'Jedge ol 
your Al.ijeKfy’h person fart her than it is indispeiisalilv iieeehsary.” 

“ Is It liaiidbomc in me,” said Clinrles, pausing, “to withhold 
in V full coiitideiiee troin Sir licnrv Lei‘{” 

“ Your Alajesty heard of Ins almost di'alh-swoon of last night 
--what would agitato him most deeply must not be hastily cuui- 
munieatod ” 

“ True; hut are wc safe from a visit of tlw* red-eoats—they 
hav'o them in Woodstock as well as in Oxford'” siud Charles. 

“Dr Roehecliffc says, nut unwisely,” answered Lee, **t1iatit 
IS best sitting near tlie fire w'hcn the chimney Miiokes; and that 
Woodstock, ho lately in posse‘«sion of the sei^uestrators, and still 
ill the vicinity of the soldiers, will he less sus{>eeU‘d, and more 
carel(*sHly searched, lliaii more distant comers, whicli might seem 
to promise more safety. Resides,” he added, Hueheciiffe is in 
possebSK>n of curious and important news concerning the state of 
matters at Woodstock, highly favourable to your Majesty's being 
concealed in tho palace for two or three days, till shipping is pro¬ 
vided. Tho Parliament, or usurping Council of State, had sent 
down sequestrators, yv'hom their own evil consciences, assisted, 
perhaps, bv the tricks of some daring cavaliers, had frightened 
out of the Lodge, without much desire to come back again. Then 
the more formidabb usurper, Cromwell, had granted a warrant 
of possession to Colonel Everard, who had only used it for the 
pu^ose of repossessing his uncle in tho Lodge, and who kept 
watch in person at the little borough, to see that Sir Henry was 
not disturbed.” 

What! Mistress Alice’s Colonel*” said the King—^*'that 
sounds alarming for grant that he keeps the other Icllows at 
bay, think you not, Master Albert, he will have ui hundred er¬ 
rands a-day to faring him here in person I” 

" Dp. Rochecliffe says,” answmtid Lee,« the treaty between 
Sir Henry and his nephew binds the latter not to approach the 
Lodge, umess mvitedindeed, it was not without great diffi- 
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culty, and strongly arguing the good con'^oq^neneos it might pro¬ 
duce to youi' Majesty's cause, that my latlier could be prevailed 
on to occupy Woodstock at all : but be assured he will be in no 
hurry to send an invitation to the Colonel." 

And be you assuit'd that tlie Colonel will cumc without wait¬ 
ing for one," said Charles. " Folk cannot judge i ightly u here 
histera are concerned—they 01*0 too familiar with the magnet to 
judge of its pow era of attraction.—Everard will he here, as if 
drawn hy cart-ropes—fottei's, not to talk of promises, will not 
hold him—and then, methinks, we arc in some danger." 

“ 1 hope not,” wud Albert. ** In the first place, I know 
Markham is a slave to Ins word ; besides, were any chance to 
bring him here, 1 think I could pass your Majesty upon him 
without difficulty, as Loins Korneguy. Then, although my cou.sin 
and 1 have not heon on good tiTnis for these some years, I believe 
him incapable of betraying your Majesty; and lastly, if I saw the 
least daugi'r of it, 1 would, were he ten times the st>n of my mo¬ 
ther’s sister, run my sword tlirough hi.s Inidx, vre he hail time to 
execute his purpose." 

There is but another question," said Charles, “ and 1 will 
release you, Albert —You seem to think yourself secure from 
search. It may be so ; but, in any other country, tins tale of 
goblins which is ilj mg about would bring down pnests andminis- 
ters of justice to examine the reality of the story, and mobs of 
idle people to satisfy their curiosity.” 

“ Respecting the first, sir, we hope and understand that Colonel 
Evorard's influence will prevent any immediate enquiry, for the 
sake of preserving undisturbed thf' peace of his uncle’s family; 
and as for any one coming witli<>ut some sort of authority, the 
whole neighbours liave ho much love and fear of my lather, and 
are, besides, so horribly alarmed about the goblins of Woodstock, 
that fear will silence ciiriosif} 

“ Ou the whole, then,” said Cliarles, “ the chances of safety 
seem to ho in favour of the plan wc ha^e adopted, which is all I 
can hope for in a condition where absolute safety is out of the 
question. The Bishop recommc'ndod Dr. Hoehceliffo as one of 
the most ingenious, boldest, and moat loyal sfins of the Church of 
England ; ;you, Albert Lee, have marked your fidelity by a hun¬ 
dred proofs. To }ou and your local knowledge 1 submit mj’self. 
--And now, prepare our arras—alive I will not be taken ;—^j'ct 
1 will not believe that a sou of the King of England, and heir of 
her throne, could Ite destined to danger in his ow'u palace, and 
under the guard of the loyal Lees.” 

Albert Lee laid pistols and sw'ords in readiness by the King’s 
bed and his own ; and Charles, after some shght apology, took 
his place in the larger and bettor b€^,with a sigh of pleasure, as 
f^m one who had not lately enjoyed such an indolence, lie bid 
good night to his faithful attendant, who deposited himself ou his 
tmokle; and both monarch and subject were soon fast asleep. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

Rivi ^ir Nil hiila^ TliTL'Ikc 1(1 pniisi , 

Ili-RT il (!«n(i ni^n, nhl iit il.ivs, 

Tliiiu tree ot suet iiiir anil of 

Til thi'i Miiiiie liiid tliat nas ili'.titsH'd, 

lU'iiiiitli tin iir.iiitht'H he uid sta^ , 

And lie frei tn sjiort and pinv 
Winn i.iltaiib wiiL abiuad Inr jiiLn 

WoKDSWOlfll 

Tin: fugitive Pruiee ‘’It'pt, in Hpite of ilanKer,\\itli the jimroiiiul 
repiise wlueh youtli anti fatigue iiihjnre. Hut the ^^oung en\aliei. 
Ins gui'le and guai d, .spent a more restless night, starling from 
tiiiif* tu tiiiie, andlisteinng ; anxious, nntnitlistuiiding ])r, Roche- 
oliiro's assurances, to procure jet more jiarticiilar kiinwledgo 
ooneerning tin' blate of tilings around them, than lie had heen jet 
aide to collect. 

Ho rose early after daybreak ; hut although he moved with as 
little iinisc ns was possihh*, the shinihers ol the hunted Piiiiee 
were easilj’disturbed, lli stnited up in his bed, ipid asked if 
there was any alarm. 

“ None, ph‘Use j our ]VIajest\rejiliiul Let'; onlj, tliiiikiiig 
on the questions your Majesty was asking last night, and tlie\a- 
rioiis chances thin' are of jour M.ije'-tj's saf« f\ heiiig oinlan- 
gered from unforeseen aei idenls, I thought oi going thus e.irlj, 
hotli to coniinunieute with Dr. RoLheelitre, and to Keep sueli a 
look-out as Indits the phiee, where arc lodged for the tmio the 
fortunes of England 1 fi..ir 1 must reqinM of j our Majesty, foi 
jour own gracious secuntj, that you huM* the goodness to coii- 
deseond to seeine the door with joui own hand after I go out." 

“ Oh, talk lint to M.ijest\, for Heaven's sake, dear Albert 
answered the jioor King, er.dea\oniing in \ain to put on a part 
of his clothes, in order to traverse the room — •* When a King’s 
doublet and hose are so ivaggcd that he can no more ilnd Ins waj 
into them than he could lia\e IraM'lled througli the forest of 
Dcauc without u guide, good faith, there should be an end of 
Majesty, until it ehaiiccs to be better accommiHlated. Besides, 
there is the ebaneo of tliesu big words bolting out at unawares, 
when there ai'o ears tu hear them whom wo might tliink daii- 
gerottfa.” 

Your commands shall he obejod,” said Lee, who bail now 
succeeded in oiHiiiing the door; from which he took his dojiar- 
ture, leaving the King, who had hustled along the floor for that 
pur|) 08 e, witii his dress wofullj ill arranged, to make it fast again 
behind him. and begging him in no case to open to anj' raic, un¬ 
less he or Tiisde-rlilje wen of the party who summoned him. 

Albert then set out in quest of Dr. Rochechffe’s ap^ment, 
which was only known to himself and the faitliful Joliflb, and 
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bad at different timuhacccunintidatod that Bteady cliiuvhraan with 
a place of concealment, when, from hia bold and buay temper, 
w^ch led him into the most c\tciibi\e and hazardous machina- 
tions on the Kiiit;'b behalf, he liiid been htrictly sought after by 
the oppoHite party. Of late, the inquoht after him had died 
eiitindy away, as he liad piiidently withdrawn hiinhclf from the 
Mcene of hib intrigues. Siuee the loss of the battle of Worcester, 
lie liad been ailoat again, and more aetive than over; and had, 

by friends and correspondents, and esiiecially tlie Bishop of-, 

been thi* means of din^cting the King’s llight towards Woodstock, 
altliough ]l\ias not until the very day of liib arrival that he could 
promise him a safe reception at that ancient mansion. 

Albert Lee, though he revered hotli the uudaunh'd 6)>irit and 
ready resources of the bustling and intriguing churchman, felt he 
had not been enabled b> him to .uiswcr some of Charles’s ques¬ 
tions yesternight, in a way so distinct as one trusted wiUi the 
Kmg's safety ought to have done; and it was now his object to 
make himsidf personally acqiuiiited, if possible, with the various 
booringb of so weighty a raatU'r, as heeame a man on whom so 
much of tile rc^Kinsibility was likely to descend. 

Even hia local knowledge was scarce adequate to find the 
Doctor’s secret apartment, had he not traced his way after a 
genial flavour of roasted game through divers blind passages, 
and up and down eertaiu very ustdess ^irs, through cupboards 
and hatchways, and so forth, to a species of sanctum banctorum, 
where Joccliiie Joliffu was ministering to the good Doctor a solemn 
breakfast of wild-fowl, with a cup of small beer stirred with a 
sprig of rosemary', which Dr. Rochecliffe preferred to all strong 
potations. Beside him sat Bevis on his tail, slobbering and look¬ 
ing amiable, moved by tlie rare smell of the breakfast, which had 
quite overcome his native dignity of disposition. 

The chamber in which the Doctor had established himself wras 
a little octangular room, with walls of great thickness, within 
which were &bricated various issues, leading in different direc¬ 
tions, and communicating with different parts of the building. 
Around him were packages with arms, and near liim one smidl 
barrel, as it seemed, of gunpowder; many papers in different 
parcels, and several keys for correspondence in cipher; two or 
three scrolls covcied with hieroglyphics were also beside him, 
whudi Albert took for plans of nativity; and rarious models 
of machinery, in which Dr. Bochecliffe was an adept. There 
were also tools of various kinds, masks, cloaks^ and a dark lan¬ 
tern, and a number of other indeseribable trinkets belonging to 
the trade of a daring plotter in danger^ tunes, Losl^ mere 
was a casket with gold and silver coin of different countries, which 
was left carelessly open, as if it were the least of Dr. Bodie- 
eoneem, wthough his habits in goseral announced nar¬ 
row circmnatancea^ if not aetaal povwfy. dose by the divine’s 
ptefee layafiilde and Prayerbook, with some proof lunetB, as they 
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are tochnicjilly called, arcrningly frehli from tJie pros*? Tlicn* 
wau also M itlim the reach of his hand a dirk, or Seottihh ])iiiuurd, 
a powder-liorn, and a mubUetoon, or blundcrbum, \vith a pair of 
handsome pooket-pistols In the midst of this iniscollaneuiis col¬ 
lection, th<‘ Doctor sat eating his breakfast with ^rcat appetite, as 
little dismayed by the various iinpli'incnts of danger around him, 
as a workman is when accustomed to the perils of a gunpmudcr 
manufactory. 

“ Soh, y oung gontlonian,'’ he said, getting up and extending 
his liand, ^ are you come to breakfast with me ni good fellowship, 
or to spoil my meal this morning, us you did my supper last 
night, by askuig untimely questions * ' 

“ 1 will pick a bone with you with all niy heart,” said Albert; 
“ and if you please. Doctor, 1 would ask some questions which 
scorn not quite untimely 

So saying he sat down, and assisted the Doctor in giving a very 
satisfactory account of a braco of wiId-ducks and a leasli of teal, 
Bevis, who maintained his place with great patience and msiuiia- 
tion, had Ins share of a collop, which was also placed on tlie well- 
furnishcd board; for, like most high-bred dogs, he declined eating 
waterfowl. 

" Como hither then, Albert Loe,” said the Doctor, laying down 
bis knife and fork, and plucking the towel from his throat, so 
soon as Jocehne was witlidrawn; thou art still the same lad 
thou wert when I was thy tutor—never satisfied with having got 
a grammar rule, but always persecuting me with questions why 
the rule stood so, and not otlicrwise—over-curious after informa¬ 
tion which thou couldbt not comprehend, as Bovis slobbered and 
whined for the duck-wing, which ho could not cat.” 

" I hope you will find me mure reasonable. Doctor,” answered 
Albert; " and at the same time, that you will recollect I am not 
now »uh ferula, but am placed m circumstances where 1 am nut 
at liberty to act upon tiie ipee duM of any man, unless my own 
judgment bo convinced. 1 shall deserve richly to be tianged, 
drawn, and quartered, should any misfortune happen by my mis- 
govemment in this busmess.” 

“ And it is therefore, Albert, that I would have theo tmst the 
whole to me, without interfering. Thou sayest, forsooth, thou art 
not su6/er«fa; but recollect that while you have been fighting in 
the field, 1 have been plotting in the study—that 1 know all tho 
combinations of the King’s fnends, ay, and all the motions of his 
enemies, as well as a spider knows every mesh of his web. Think 
of my experience, man. Not a cavaliOT in the land but has heard 
of Uochecliffe the Plotter. 1 have been a main limb in every 
thing that has been attempted since forty-two—penned declara¬ 
tions^ conducted ooxrespondenee, communicated with chiefs, re¬ 
cruit^ fbilowers, commissioDed armai, levied money, appifinted 
rendexvouses. I was in the Western Ruing; and before that, 
in the City Petition, and hi John Owen’s stir in Wales; in 
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Khort* almost in every plot for the King, frince Tomkina and Ghal- 
luner'a matter.’' 

But were not all these plota viisuccessfal! ” said Albert; 
“ and were not Tomkins and Challoner hanged, Doctor ? ” 

“ Yen, my >oiing friend,” answered tlie Doctor, gravely, “ as 
many others have hern nvith whom 1 have acted; but onl} be- 
eause they did not follow mj advice iiiiplicitly. You never licard 
tliat 1 was hanged myself.’’ 

“ The time may come, Doctor,” said Albert; “ Th<* pitcher 
goes oft to tlie w'cll—The proverb, as my father w'ould sa}, is 
Momew'hat musty. Ilut I, too, have wime cfinfidence m nij o»’n 
judgment; and, mueli as 1 honour the Church, I cannot alto¬ 
gether subscribe to pashive obedience. I will tell \ou in one 
word what points T must have explanation on ; and it will re¬ 
main wdth you to give it, or to return a message to the King that 
you will not explain your plan ; in which case, if he nets by ni\ 
advice, he will leave Woodstock, and resume his purjiose of gel 
ting to the coast without delay.” 

“ Well, tlioii,'’ said the Doctor, thou huspicious monster, muko 
thy demaiidn, and, if they be sueh as 1 can answer without be¬ 
traying confidenec, 1 will reply to them.” 

In the first place, then, what is all tins story about ghosts, 
and witchcrafts, and apparitions 1 and do you consider it as sate 
for liis Majesty to stay in a house subject to biich vibitationa, real 
or pretended I ’ 

“ You inu^^t be balisf[f*d with mv answer »« r^rlto — 

the circiimHtances you allude hi will not giv(' the least anno,vancc 
to Wofidbtock during the King's rf'suicnce. 1 cannot explain 
fartlier ; but for this 1 will be bound, at the risk of my neck.” 

** Then,” aaid Lee, we mubt take Dr. Rochdbliffe'ft hail 
that the devil will keep the peace towards our Sovereign Lord 
the King—^good. Now there lurked about this houhc the greater 
part of yesK’nlav', and perhaps slept here, a fellow called Tomkins, 
—a bitter Independent, and a secretary, or clerk, or something 
nr other, to the r<*gici<le dog Dcbboiviugh. The man is well known 
—a wild milter in religious opinions, hut in private affairs for- 
sighted, cumiing, and interested even as any rogue of them all.” 

“ Be osbiired vt o w ill avail ourselves of his crazy fanaticism to 
mislead his wicked ouiming ;—a child may lead a hog, if it has 
wit to fasten a cord to the ring in its nose,” replied the Doctor. 

** You may be deceived,'* said Albert; “ the age has many 
snch as this fellow, whose views of the spiritual and temporal 
world are so different, that they resemble the eyes of a squinting 
man ; erne of which, oblique and distorted, sees nothing but the 
end of his nose, while the other, instead, of partaking the same 
defect,views strongly, sharply, and acutely,whatever is subjected 
to its acrutiny.'” 

Bat we will put a patch on the better eye,” said the Doctor, 
5 and be shall omy be allowed to speeulate with the imperfset 
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optic. Yon must know, tliifl fellow lias always seen the groatobt 
number, and the most hideous a])paritioiis; he has not the courage 
(if a cat m such niattera, though stout enough when he hatli teni' 
poral antagonists 116101*6 him. I have placed him under the 
charge of Joceline Jolifle, who, betwixt plying him with sack and 
ghost-stories, would make him incapable of knowing wliat was 
(lone, if you w’ei'c to proclaim tlie King in his prciionce.’' 

But why keep such a fellow’ hero at all i '* 

“ Oh, sir,'content >ou ;—he lies leaguer, as a sort of amlias- 
sador for his wortliy masters, and wc are secure fnim any intru¬ 
sion so long as they get all the news of Woodstock from Trusty 
Tomkins.” 

** I know Jocoline's honesty wdl," said Albert; “ and if he 
eau assure me that he will keep a watch over this fellow, ] will 
HO iar trust in him. lie docs not know the depth of the stake, 
’tis true, hut that my idb is eoncemed will bo quite enough to 
keep him vigilant.—Well, then, 1 proceed :—What if Markham 
liverard coincb down on us ? ” 

“ We have his word to the contrary*,” answered Rocliecliffe— 
“ his word of honour, trauHmitted by his friend Bo you tliiiik 
It likclv he will break it * ” 

■r * 

I hold him iiieaf>ahle of doing so,” answ'ered Albert ; " and, 
besides, 1 think Markham would make no had use oi any thing 
which might come to his knuwlodge—Yet God forbid wo should 
be unde^l^e necessity of trusting any who ever wore the Parlia¬ 
ment’s colours ill a matter of such dear concerniiiciit! ” 

“ Amen > ” said the doctor.—*'■ Arc y our doubts uleuced now 1 ” 

" 1 still have an objection,” said AUicrt, to yonder impudent 
rakehelly ftdlow, styling hiniHclf a cavalier, who pushed himself on 
our company last night, and gained my father's heart by a story 
of the storm of Brentford, which I dare say tlie rogue never 

MIW.” 

** You mistake him, dear Albert,” replied Rocliecliffe —Roger 
Wildrake, although till of late 1 only knew him by name, is a 
gentleman, was bred at the Inns of Court, and spent his estate in 
the King’s service.*” 

** Or rather in the devil’s smrvice,” said Albert. *^It is such 
fellows as he, v;ho, sunk Irom the license of their military liabits 
into idle debauched ruffians, infest the land with riots and rob- 
berico, brawl in hedge alehouses and cellars where strong waters 
are sold at midnight, and, with their deep oatlis, tlieir hot loyalty, 
and tlieir drunken valour, make docent men alwminate tlie very 
name of cavalier.” 

** Alas!” said the doctor, ** it is but too true; bat what can yott 
expeet I When tho higher and more qualified classes are broken 
down and mingled undlstiuguishsbly with the lower orders, they 
are apt to lose the most valuable marks of thoir quality in the 
gmmnl confusion of morals and manners—^just as a haxidful of 
silver medals will become defaced and diseoloated if jumbled 
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about among tho vulgar copper coin. Even tlie prime medal of 
all, which we royalists would so willingly wear next our very 
hearts, has not, pei'liaps, entirely escaped some deterioration— 
But let other tongues than mine speak on tlrnt subject.” 

Albert Lee paused deeply after having heard these oommnni* 
cations on tho part of Bochecliffe. ** Doctor,” he said, " it is 
generally agreed, even by some who tliink you may occasionally 
have been a Utile over busy in putting men upon dangerous ac¬ 
tions”— 

" May God forgive them who entertain so false an opinion of 
me,*^ said the Doctor. 

■ - ** That, nevertheless, you have done and suffered more 

ill the King’s behalf than any man of your function.” 

** They do me but justice there,” said Dr. Kochediffe— 
** absolute justice.” 

** 1 am therefore disposed to abide by your opinion, if, all 
things considered, you think it safe that we should remain at 
Woodstock.” 

^ That is not the question,” answered the divine. 

** And what is the question, then replied the young soldier. 

" Wbedier any safer courbe can he pointed out. 1 grieve t(» 
say, that the question must he comparative, as to the point of 
option. Absolute safety is—alas the while!—out of the ques¬ 
tion on all ffldes. Now, I say Woodstock is, fenced and guarded 
as at present, by far the most preferable place of concealment.” 

« Enough,” replied Albert, 1 give up to you the question, os 
to a person whose knowledge of such important affairs, not to 
mention your age and experience, is more intimate and extensive 
than mine can be.” 

** You do well,” answered Bochecliffe; “ and If others had 
acted with the like distmst of their own knowledge, and con- 
Hdenco In competent persons, it liad been better for the age. 
This makes Understanding bar himself up within his fortahee, 
and Wit betake himself to his liigh tower.” (Here Ue looked 
around his cell wiUi an air of self-complacence.) ** The wise man 
foreseeth tho tempest, and hideth himself.” 

" Doctor,” said Albert, *' let our foresight serve others far 
more precious than either of us. Let me ask you, if you have 
well considered whether our precious charge should remain in 
society with the fhmUy, or be^e himself to some of the more 
hidden eomers of the house V* 

* Hum 1” said the Doctor, with an ^ of deep reflection —^ I 
think he will be safest as Louis Kemeguy, keeping himseff dose 
beside you”— 

1 ntr it will be neeessai^,” added Albert, that X scout 
ufaroad a little,«»d show myself in some distant part of the coun¬ 
try, lest, ooddag here in quest of me, they should find higher 
S^une.” 

** Pny do not intmropt oie—j£eeplng himself close beade you 
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or your father, in or near to Victor Lccs apartment, from which 
you arc aware he can make a ready escape, should danger ap¬ 
proach. This occurs to me as best for the present—1 hope to 
hear of Uie vessel to-day—^to-morrow at farthest.'' 

Albert Lee bid the active but opmionated man good morrow*, 
adminng how this species of intrigue had become a sort of ele¬ 
ment in which the Doctor seemed to enjoy himself, notwithstand¬ 
ing all that the poet has said eoncerping the horrors which inter- 
veuc betwixt the conception and execution of a conspiracy. 

In returning from Dr. Rochecliffe’s sanctuary, he met with 
Joceline, wdio was anxiously seeking him. ** The young Scotcii 
gentleman,*' lie said, in a mysterious manner, lias arisen from 
bed, and, hearing me pass, he called me into his apartment.'* 

“Well,'* replied Albert, “ I will see him presently.” 

“ And he asked me for fresh linen and clothes. Now, sir, he 
IS like a man who is quite accustomed to be obeyed, so I gave 
him a suit which happened to be in a worilrobe in the west tower, 
and some of yonr linen to conform; and when he was dressed, 
ho conimamlcd me to show him to the presenoc of fciir Henr> 
Lee and my young lady. 1 would liavc said somctliing, sir, 
ul»ont Tvaiting till you <‘aine back, but ho piilh'd nut good-natured¬ 
ly' by the hair, (as, indeed, he has a rare liuinonr of his own,) and 
told me, be was guest to Master Albert I^ee, and not his prisoner; 
so, sir, tiiough I thought you might be displeased with me forgiving 
him the means of stirring abroad, and jterhaps being seen by 
tlinsc who sliould not see him, wliat could 1 sav 

“ You art* a sensible fellow, Jnecline, and comprehend always 
what is recommended to you. This youth will not be controlled, 
I fear, by either of us ; but we must look tbe closer alter his 
snfet%'. You keep your watch over that prving fellow the stew- 
aid?” 

“ Trust him to my care—rm that side have no fear. Itut ah, 
mr! I would we had the young Scot in his old clothes again, for 
tlin riding-suit of yours winch he now wears bath net him off in 
other-guess fasliiop.** 

From the manner in which the faithful dependent expressed 
himself, Albert saw that he suspected who the Scottish page in 
re^ity was ; yet he did not think it proper to acknowledge to linn 
a fact of such importance, secure m he was equally of his fidelity, 
whether explicitly trusted to the full extent, or left to his own 
comootures. Full of anxious though^ he wrent to the apartment 
of uctor Lee, in which Joliffe told him he would find the party 
assemUed. The sound of laughter, as he laid his hand on the 
bek of the door, almost made him start, so singularly did it jar 
with the doubtful and melancholy reflections wmch engaged lus 
own mind. He enters, and found his &ther in high good-hn- 
mour, laughing and oonversing freely with hla young char^, 
whose appearanoo was, indeed, u> much chan^d to the better in 
extemafs, Unit it seemed scarce possible a night’s rest, a toilet. 
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and .1 Ruit of drront clotlifR, oould have done ao much in his fa¬ 
vour in so short n time. It could uot, liowrver, lie imputed to 
the mere alteration of dress, although tliat, no douht, had its 
pffbet. There was nothing splendid in that which LouiH Kerne- 
guy (ue continue to call liiui by his assumed name) now wore, 
ft was men*Iy a riding-snit of grey cloth, with some silver laee, 
in the fashion of a country geiitlemau of the time. But it hap¬ 
pened to fit him very well, and to become his very dork com- 
plevion, espt'Ciull} as ho now held up his liefid, and used tho* 
manners, not only «if a well-behaved but of a Itighl,^-acconi- 
plihlied g'^rtVinan When he moved, his clumsy and awkward limp 
was • \i-l!:ii :■ -lira sort of shuffle, which, ah it might he the 
consequonre of a wound in those perilous times, liad rather an 
intoi’csting than an ungainly effect. At least it was as genteel 
an exprerthion that the par1\ had been overhard travelled, as the 
most polite pedestrian could propose to himself. 

Tho features of the WaTideriT were liarsh ns over, hut his red 
shock peruke, for such it proved, was laul usule. Ids sable elf- 
locks wore trained, by a little of Joceline’s assistance, into cnrlR, 
and his fine black eyes shone from among tlie shade of tlieni' 
curln, and corresponded with the animated, though uot haiid- 
Rome, character of the whole head. In Iuh con\ersatioii, he had 
laid aside all the coarsencRs of dialect winch he had ro strongly 
affected on the preceding evening; and although he continued to 
Hpcak a little Scotch, for tho suppm't of his character as a ^oung 
gentleman of tliat nation, >et it was not in a di'gree which ren¬ 
dered his speech cither uncouth or uiimtelligihle, but niendy 
afforded a certain Doric tinge essential to the peraoiiage he re¬ 
presented. No person on earth conld better understand the so¬ 
ciety in which he moved; exile had made him acquainted w itii 
life in all its shades and varieties—his spirits, if not uniform, 
were elastic—he had that R])ecies of Epicurean philosophy, which, 
even in the most extreme difficulties and dangers, can, in an in¬ 
terval of ease, however brief, avail itself of tho enjoyments of the 
moment—he was, in abort, m youth and misfortune, as after¬ 
wards in his regal conditiun, a good-humoured but hard-hearted 
voluptuary—wise, save where his passions intervened—benefi- 
cent) save when prodigality had deprived him of the means, or 
prejudice of the wish, to confer benefits—his faults such as might 
often have drawn down hatred, but that tliey wdre mingled with 
m muofa urbanity, that the injured person felt it impossible to 
retain the full sense of his wrongs. 

Albert Lee found the party, consisting of his father, sister, and 
the supposed page, seated by the breakfast-table, at which he alwi 
took hia place. He was a pensive and anxious beholder of what 
passed, while the page, who had already completely gained the 
Jieart ^ the old cavalier, by inimtckui|; the manner in which 

tlic dootUshmvineB preached in favour of Ala gude Ixird Mar- 
,quhi of Aigyle -and the Solemn Lotgue and CXivenant, waa now 
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endeavouring to interest the fair Alice by wch anecdotes, partly 
of warlike mid perilous adventure, as jKiasesbed tlie Kinic dc'grce 
of intercut for the female car which they have hud c\or wnce 
Desdeniona’s days. But it tias not only of dangoi's 1)\ Innd and 
sea that tlie disguised page spoke; but inuclt more, and nnicli 
oftener, on fowigii revids, banquets, balls, \ihere the jiride oi 
France, of Sjiuiii, or of the Low Cuuutiics, was exhibited in the 
eyes of their most eminent beauties. Alice being a ver} >oung 
girl, who, in eoiim>qucncc of the Civil War, had been almost en¬ 
tirely educated in the country, and often in great seclusion, it 
waa certainly no wonder that she should listen with willing ears, 
and a rcad> smile, to what the ,\uung gentleman, their guest, aud 
her brother^H protege, told with so much gaiety, and mingled 
witii such a shade of dangerous ad^entu^e, and occasionally of 
seiiuus reflection, as pi'oi exited the discourbe from being regai'di'd 
as merely light and fri\ oloua. 

Ill a word. Sir ileury Lee laughed, Alice Riniled from time to 
time, and all were fiatisfied but Albert, who would himself, how¬ 
ever, ha\ e been scarce able to allege a sulhciciit reason for bis 
depression of sjiirits. 

The materials of breakfast were at last removed, under the ac¬ 
tive Mipeniiteiidonce of the neat handed Phoebe, who looked over 
her shoulder, and Imgurc'd more than once, to listen to the fluent 
discourse of their new guest, whom, on tlie preceding evening, 
she iiad, while in attendance at supiar, accounted one ot the most 
stupid inmates to whom the gates of W'oodstock had been opened 
since the times of Fair Uosamond. 

Louis Lemeguy then, wdicii they were li'ft only four in the 
chamber, witliout ihc interruption of domestics, and the suecci.- 
sive bustle uecasiuned by the diRCUssion aed removal of the 
inorniiig meal, became apparently sensible, that hia friend uiid 
ostensible patron Alliert ought not altogether to be sufl'ered to 
drop to leeward in the com ersatinn, while he was himiwlf suc¬ 
cessfully engaging the attention of those memlicrs of his family 
to whom he had become so recently known. He went behind his 
chair, therefore, .and, leaning on the back, said w'ith a good- 
humoured tone, which made his purpose entirely intelligible,— 

^ Either my good friend, guide, and patron, lias heard worse 
news this morning than he cares to tell us, or he must have 
stumbled over jmy tattered jerkin and leathern hose, and acquired, 
by contact, the whole mass of stupidity which 1 clirew off last 
night with those most dolorous garments. Cheer up, my dear 
Colonel Albert, if your affectionate page may presume to say so 
-^you aro in company with those whose society, dear to strangers, 
must be doubly so to you. Oddsfish, man, cheer up! i have 
seen you gay on a biscuit and a mouthful of watcr-cresscs—don’t 
let your hevt fail you on Rhenish wine and venison.” 

" Dear Louis,” said Albert, rousing himself into exertion, and 
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Rniuewhiit asliampd of Ins o^mi silcuce, ^ I have slept worse, and 
t>cen antir earlier than >uu.’' 

Be it 80 ,*’ said hia father; yet 1 hold it no good excuse for 
your sullen silence. Albert, you have met your sister and me, 
HO long eeparatod from you, so anxious on your behalf, almost 
like mere strangers, and yet you are returned safe to us, and you 
find us well.'’ 

Ketumed indeed—^but for safety, my dear father, that wonl 
must be a stranger to us Worcester folk for some time. How¬ 
ever, it IS not my own safety about which 1 am anxious." 

** About whose, then, should you be anxious ^—All accounts 
agree that the King is safe out of the dogs’ jawH," 

Not without some danger, though," muttered Louis, thinking 
of hiH encounter with Bevis on the preceding evening. 

** No, not wiUiout danger, indeed," echoed the kmght; “ but, 
as old Will says,— 

There's such duinit? dttth hedee n kini;. 

That treuMj!! darra not peep at vt hat it would ’ 

No, no—thank God, that’s cared for ; our Hope and Fortune is 
(‘scaped, so all new's athnii, escaped fixim Bristol—^if 1 thought 
otlierwisc, Albert, 1 should be as sad as you are. For the rest of 
it, I liave lurked a moiitli in this house when discovery would 
have been death, and that is no longer since than after Lord Hob 
land and the Duke of Buckingham’s rising at Kingston; and hang 
me, if 1 thought onco of twisting my brow into such a tragic fold 
as yours, but cocked my hat at misfortune as a cavalier should." 

'■* [i I might put in a word," said Louis, “ it would be to assure 
Colonel Albert Lee tliat 1 verily behove tho King would tliink 
his own Imp, wherever he may be, much the worse that hib best 
subjects were seized with dejection on his account" 

You answer boldly on th4 King’s part, young man," said Sir 
Henry. 

^ Oh, my father was meikle about the King’s hand," answered 
Louis, recollecting his present character. 

No wonder, ^eii," said Sir Henxy, " that you have so soon 
recovered your good spirits and good breeding, when you heard 
of his Majesty’s escape. Why, you are no more like the lad we 
saw last night, tliau tlie best hunter 1 ever had was like a dray- 
horse,” 

Oh, tliere is much in rest, and food, and groomfng," answered 
Louis. "You would hardly know the tired jade you dismounted 
from Isst mght, when she is brought out prancing and neighing 
lAtt next iQoxaung, rested, refresli^, and ready to start again— 
especially if the brute bath some good blood, for such pidc up 
nseoi fast” 

" WeQ, then, but since thy father was a courtier, and thou 
hast leMiied, I tiliink, aometliing of the trade, tell us a little, Mss- 
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tor Keniegiiy, of him we love moat to hear about—the King j wo 
are all safe and aocrot, you need not bo i^braid. He waa a nopo- 
ful }outh; 1 trust his flouziahing blossom now mves promise of 
Iruit ? ” 

As the knight spoke, Louis bent his eyes on the ground, and 
seemed at first uncertain what to answer. But^ admirable at ex> 
tneatiiig himself from such dilemmas, he replied, ** That he really 
could not presume to speak on such a subject in the presence of 
his patron. Colonel Albert Lee, who must be a much better judge 
of the character of King Charles than he could pretend to 1^.** 

Albert was accordingly next assailed by the knight, seconded 
by Alice, for some account of his Majesty^s character. 

" I will speak but according to facts,” said Albert; ** and then 
1 must lio acquitted of partiality. If the King had not possessed 
enterprise and military skill, he never would mve attempted the 
expedition to Worcester;—^lind he not had personal coura^e,he had 
not BO long disputed the battle that Cromwell almost judged it 
lost. That he possesses prudence and patience, must bo argued 
from the circumstances attending his flight; and that he has the 
love of his subjects is evident, smee, necessarily know'n to many, 
he has been betrayed by none.” 

" For sliame, Albert I” replied his sister ; is that the way a 
good cavalier doles out the character of his Prince, applying an 
instance at every concession, like a pedlar measuring linen with 
his rod I—Out upon you I— no wonder you wore beaten, if you 
fought as coldly for your King as you now talk for him.” 

I did my to trace a likeness from what I have seen and 
known of the original, sister Alice,” rephed her brother .—“ if 
you would have a fancy portrait, you must get an artist of more 
imagination than 1 have to draw it for you.” 

1 will be tliat artist myself,” siud Alice," and, in nty portrait, 
our Monarch shall show all that bo ought to bo, Iw'idng such high 
pretensions—«U that ho must be, being so loftily descended—all 
that 1 am sure he is, and that every loyal heart in the kingdom 
ought to believe liim.” 

** Well said, Alice,” quoth the old knight—^ Look thon upon 
this picture, and on this !—Here is our young friend shall judge. 
I wager my best nag — ^that is, I would wager him had I one left 
—that Alice proves the better painter of the two.—My sem’s 
brain is still misty, I think, since his defeat — ^ho has not got the 
smoke of Worcester out of it. Plague im thee 1—^a young man, 
and east down for one beating I Had you been banged twenty 
times like me, it had been time to look grave.r—But come, Al^, 
forward; the eolomnt are imxed on your pallet—^forward with 
aometlung that shall show like one of Vandyck’s living portraits, 
placed b^de the dull dry presentation there of our ancestor 
Victor Lee.” 

Alice, it must he observed, bad been educated by her fisther 
in the notions M fai^ snd even exsggerated loyalty, which cha- 
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racterised tho cavaliers, and slie was really an enthusiast in tlie 
royal cause. But, besides, cJio was in good spirits at her brother’s 
happy return, and wished to prolong the gay humour in which 
her father liad of late scarcely ever indulged. 

Well, then,” she said, "though 1 am no Apelles, I will try to 
paint an Alexander, such as I liope, and am determined to* be¬ 
lieve, exists 111 the person of our exiled sovereign, soon I trust to 
be restored. And I will not go farther than his own family. He 
shall have all .the chivalrous courage, all the warlike skill, of 
Henry of France, his grandfather, iii order to place him on the 
throne ; all his benevolence, love of his people, {latience even of 
unpleasing advice, sacrifice of his own wishes and pleasures to the 
commonweal, that, seated there, he may be blest w hile living, and 
so long remembered when dead, tliat for ages after it sh^l be 
thought sacrilege to breathe an aspersion against the throne which 
he has occupied ! Long after he is dead, while tliere reiuains on 
old man who has seen him, w'erc the condition of that survivor 
no higher than a groom or a menial, Ins age sliall be provided for 
at the public charge, and his grey liairs regarded with more dis¬ 
tinction Bian an earl's coronet, bwause he remembers the Second 
Charles, the monarch of every heart in England ! 

While Alice spoke, she was hardly conscious of the presence of 
any one save her father and brotlier; for the page withdrew him¬ 
self somewhat from the circle, and ^cre was nothing to remind 
her of him. She gave the reins, therefore, to her enthusiasm ; 
and as the tears glittered in her eye, and her beautiful features 
became animated, she seemed like a descended cherub proclaim¬ 
ing the virtues of a patriot monarcli. The person chiefly inte¬ 
rested in her descripuon held himself back, os we ha\e said, and 
concealed his own fcatureb, yet so as to preserve a full view of 
the beautiful speaker. 

Albert Lee, conscious in wdiose presence tliis eulogium was pro¬ 
nounced, was much embarrassed ; but his father, all whose feel¬ 
ings were flattered by the panegyric, was in rapture. 

" So much for the King, Alice,” he said ; " and now for the 
Man” 


** For the man,” replied Alice, in the same tone, " need I wish 
him more tlian the ratcmal virtues of his unhappy &tlier,of whom 
his worst onemies liave recorded, that if inor^* virtues and reli¬ 
gious faith were to be selected as the qualities which merited a 
crown, no man could plead the possession of them in a higher or 
more indisputable degree. Temperate, wise, and fniged, yet 
munMemit m rewarding merit—a fnend to letters and the muses, 
bat a severe dJseonrager of the misiue of such gifts —n worthy 
gentlemim—« kind master—^the best friend, the best fatiier, the 
Christian”—— Her voice began to fialter, and her fistic’s 
handlivndiief was already at his eyes. 

" Ee 'wam, gfrlj he was! ” exclaimed Sir Henr^;" but no more 
on*t, I tdiarge ye—no more on *t—enough; let hie son but poasess 
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his virtues, with Letter advisers, and better fortunes, and he will 
be all that England, in her warmest wishes, could desire.” 

There was a pause after this; for Alice felt as if she had spoken 
too frankly and too zealously for her sex and youth. Su* Heury 
was occupied in mi'lniicholy rt^eollections on the fate of his laU' 
sovereign, while Kerncgiiy and his supposed patron felt enibtir- 
rassed, perhaps from a consciousness that the real Charles fell 
far short of Ins ideal character, as designed in such glowing 
colours. In some rases, e.xaggerated or uuappropriate praise 
becomes the most severe satire. 

Uut such relleetions were not of a nature to be long willingly 
cherished by the person to whom they might have been of great 
advantage. Ho assumed a tone of raillery, which is, perha^w, the 
readiest mode of escaping from the feelings of self-reproof. 
» Every cavalier,” lie said, should bend his knee to thank Mis¬ 
tress Alice Lee ior having made such a flattering portrait of the 
King their master, by la^ mg under contribution for Ins benefit 
the virtues of all his ancestors; only tlicre was one point he would 
not have expected a female painter to have passed over in silence. 
When she made him, in right of Ins grandfather and father, a 
muster of royal and individual excellences, why epuld she not 
have endowed him at the same time wiUi his mother's personal 
charms 1 Why should not the son of Henrietta Maria, the flnest 
woman of her day, add the ^^commendations of a handsome face 
and figure to his internal qualities 1 Ho had the same hereditary 
title to good looks as to mental qualiflcations ; and the picture, 
with Bucli an addition, w'ould bo perfect in its way—and God scud 
it might be a resemblance * ” 

" 1 understand you. Master Kemeguy,” said Alice ; " but I am 
no fairy, to bestow, as those do in the nursery tales, gifts which 
Providence lias denied. 1 nm woman enough to have made en¬ 
quiries on the subject, and 1 know the general report is, tliat tlie 
King, to have been the son of such handsome parents, is unusuMly 
liard-favoured.” 

Good God, sister ! ” said Albert, starting impatiently from his 
seat. 

** Why, you yourself told me so,” said Alice, surprised at the 
emotion he testified ;" and you said” — 

" This is intolerable,” muttered Albert; " 1 must out to speak 
witli Joceline without delay—Louis,” (with an imploring look to 
Kemeguy,) you will surely come with me 1” 

" I would with all my heart,” said Kemeguy, smiling mali- 
cioualy ; “ but you see bow I suffer still from lameness.—Nay, 
nay, Albert, he whispered, resisting young Leo's attempt to pre¬ 
vail on him to leave me room, can you suppose 1 am fool enough 
to be hurt by this!—on the contrary, I have a desire of profiting 
by it.” 

** Blay God grant it 1” said Lee to himself, as he left the room 
—^ it will be ue first lecture you ever profited by; and the devil 
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ponfonnd the plotn and plotters -who made me bring you to tliia 
pliioe !’* So he carried his disi'onteut forth into tlie 

i^ark. 

CHAPTER XXIll. 

Fnr thrrp thoy bbt, he dailv doth frequent 
With unreHtTaiiied looee eoRipanionii, 

While lio. yoans, wantuo, and ofieminate hoy, 

Take* on the point of honour, to auppoit 
&>o duBolnte a crew. 

Ridtard II 

The converaation which Albert had in vain endeavoured to 
interrupt, flowed on in the same course after he had left the 
room, it entertained Louis Kerneguy; for personal vanity, or 
an over sensitiveness to deserved reproof, were not among the 
faults of his character, and were indeed ineorapatible with an 
understandmg, which, combined with more strength of principle, 
steadiness of exertion, and self-denial, might have placed Charles 
high on the list of English monarclis. On the other hand. Sir 
Henry listened with natural delight to the noble sentiments ut¬ 
tered by a being so bcloveil as Ins daughter. His oun parts were 
rather steady than brilliant; and he had that species of imagina¬ 
tion which is not easily excited without the action of another, as 
the electrical globe only scintillates when rubbed against its 
cushion. He was well pleased, therefore, when Kem^ifuy pur¬ 
sued the conversation, by observing that Mistress Alice Lee had 
not explained how the same good fairy that conferred moral 
({ualities, could not also remove corporeal blemishes. 

** You mistake, sir,” said Alice. ** I confer nothing. I do but 
attempt to paint our King such as 1 htpe he is-—such as I am 
sure ho may be, should he himself desire to be so. Tho same 
general report which speaks of his countenance as unpreposses¬ 
sing, describes his talents as being of the first order. He has, 
thei^ore, the means of arriving at excellence, should he cultivate 
tiiem sedulously and employ them usefully—should he rule his 
passions and be guided b^ his understanding. Every good man 
cannot be wise; but it is m the power of every wise man, if he 
pleases, to be as eminent for virtue as for talent.” 

Yonng Kcraemy rose briskly, and took a turn through the 
room; and ere uie knight could make any obaervatum on the 
sinCTlar vivacity in which he bad indulged, he threw himself 
agm into Ids clw, and said, in rather an altered tone of vtnoe 
—^ It aeenis, then, Bfiatresa Afioe Lee, that the good friends who 
have daaoDribed this poor King to you, have been as mxfibVGurable 
in their account of bis morals as of his person 

** The truth most be better known to you, air,” said Aliee, 
** than it esa be to me. Some rumours there have bem which 
aeouw him of a iieense, which, whatever allomaoe fiattereia 
make for it, does not, to say the least, beoonie the son of the 
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Martyr—T slutll be happy to have tiiese contradicted on good 
authority.'’ 

** 1 am Burpritged at your foll;inaid Sir Honty Lee, ** in hint¬ 
ing at such tilings, Alice; a pack of scandal, invented by the 
rascals who hav e usurped the government—a thing devised by 
the enemy.” 

" Nay, sir,” said Kerneguy, laughing, "we must not let our 
sseal charge the enemy with more scandal than they actually de¬ 
serve. Mistress Alice has put the question to me. 1 can only 
answer, that no one ran bo more devotedly attached to the King 
than T myselL—that f am very partial to his merits and blind to 
his defects;—and that, in short, I would be the last man in the 
world to give up his cause where it was tenable. Nevertheless, 
r must confess, that if all his grandfather of Navarre’s morals 
liave not descended to him, this poor King has somehow inherited 
a share of the specks that were thought to dim the lustre of that 
great Prince—that Charles is a little soft-hearted, or so, where 
beauty is concerned.—Do not blame him too severely, pretty 
Misti’ess Alice; when a man’s hard fate has driven him among 
thorns, it were surely hard to prevent him from trifling with the 
few roses he may And among themV’ 

Alice, who probably thought the conversation bad gone far 
enough, rose while Master Kerneguy was speaking, and was leav¬ 
ing the room before he had finished, without apparently hearing 
the interrogation with which he concluded. Her father approved 
of her departure, not thinking the turn which Kerneguy had 
given to the dibcourwe altogetlier fit for her presence; and, desi¬ 
rous civilly to break off the conversation, " 1 see,” he said," this 
is about the time, when, as Will says, the household affairs w'ill 
call xny daughter hence ; 1 will therefore challenge you, voung 
gentleman, to stretch your limbs in a little exercise with me, 
either at single rapier, or rapier and poniard, back-sword, spa- 
droon, or your national weapons of brcuulBword and target; for 
all, or any of which, 1 think we sliall find implements in the 
hall.” 

It would he too high a distinction, Master Kerneguy said, for 
a poor page to be permitted to try a passage of arms wim a knight 
so renowned as Sir Henry Lee, and he hoped to enjoy so great 
an honour before he left Woodstock; hut at the present moment 
his lameness continued to give him so much pain, that ho should 
shame hunself m the attempt. 

Sir Henry then offered to road him a play of Shakspeare, and 
for this purpose turned up Kuig Bieba^ 11. But hardly had 
he commenced with 

“ Old John of Gaunt, time-honottT'd banoaiter," 

when fhe young gentleman was seized with such an uneontrolhifale 
fit of the cramp as could only be relieved by immediate exercise. 
He therefore begged pormUision to be allowed to saunter abroad 
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for a little while, if Sir Henry Lee considered he might venture 
without danger. 

** I can answer for the two or three of our people that are still 
left about the place,** said Sir Henry; " and 1 know my son has 
disposed them so as to be constantly on the watch. If you hear 
the bell toll at the Lodge, I advise you to come straight home by 
the way of the King’s oak, which yr»u see in yonder glade tower¬ 
ing above the rest of the trees. We will have some one sta¬ 
tioned there to introduce you secretly inUi the house.” 

The page listened to these cautions aith the impatience of a 
schoolboy, who, desirous of enjoying his holyday, hears witliout 
marking the advice of tutor or parent, about taking care not to 
catch cold, and so forth. 

The absence of Alice Lee had removed all which had rendered 
the interior of the Lodge agreeable, and tlie mercurial } oung page 
fled with precipitation from the exercise and amusement which 
Sir Henry had propose<l. He girded on his rapier, and tlirew 
his cloak, or ratlier that w hicli belonged to liis borrowed suit, 
about him, bringing up the lu\\er part so as to iiiufHe the face and 
show only tlie eyes over it, which was a common way ol wearing 
them in those da^s, botli in sti'eets, in the country, and in public 
places, when men had a mind to he private, and to avoid inter¬ 
ruption from salutations and greetings in the inarkct-placc. He 
hurried across the open space whicli divided the front of the 
Lodge from the wood, with tho haste of a bird escaped from the 
cage, which, though joyful at its liberation, is at the same time 
sensible of its need of protection and shelter. The wood seemed 
to afford these to the human fugitive, as it might have done to 
the bird in question. 

When under the shadow of the branches, and within the verge 
of the forest, covered from observation, yet with the power of 
surveying the front of the Lodge, and all the open ground before 
it, the supposed Louis Kemeguy meditated on his escape. 

“ What on infliction—^to fence with a gouty old man, who 
knows not, I dare say, a trick of the sword, which was not fami¬ 
liar in the days of old Vincent Saviolo ! or, as a change of miser}', 
to hear him read one of those wildernesses of scenes which the 
Bnglirth coll a play, from prologue to epilogue—^from Enter the 
first to the final Exeunt omnea—an unparalleled horror—a penance 
which would have made a dungeon darker, and added dulness 
even to Woodstock!” 

Here he stopped and looked around, ilien continued his medi- 
tatioio —** So then, it was here tliat the gay old Norman seduded 
his pretty mutress—1 wrarrant, without having seen her, that 
Roeanumd Qifford was never half so handsome as tliat lovely 
Alios Lee. And what a soul there is in the girl's eye !—with 
wbait sbaadonment of all respects, save that expressing tiae inte¬ 
rest tbs moment, she poured forth her tide of enthusUuBm! 
Wsrs I ts lie long here, in s]^ of prudence, and balf-a-dosen 
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\cry venerable obt*taeles bcHide, I should bo tempted to try to 
ivconcile lier to the indifTeroiit vis>ai;o of this same nard-favourod 
I'rince.—Hard-favoured \—it is a kind of treason for one who 
|)reteiid*i to much loyalty, to say So of the Kind’s features, and 
in Illy mind deserves iiunishment.—Ah, pretty Mistress Alice ! 
many a Mistress Alice before you has made dreadful exclama¬ 
tions on the irn'gularities of mankind, and the wickedness of the 
:i!'e, and ended by being glad to look out fur apologies for their 
0^1 II share in them. But Uien her lather—^the stout old cavalier 
--iny fathei''ti old friend—bhonld such a thing befall, it would 
break Ins heart —Break a pudding’s-end—he has more sense. 
J r I gi\ c hib grandson a title to quarter the arms of England, 
w hat matter li a bar sinister is <lrawn across them 1—Pshaw ! far 
from an abutemeiit, it is a point of addition—the heralds m their 
iii'xt Msitation will place him liigher in the roll for it. Then, if 
lio did wince a little at first, dues not the old traitor deserve it;— 
first, for hiH disloyal intention of punching mine anointed body 
black and blue with bis vile toils—ami M'coiidly', Ins atrocious 
oomplot with Will Sliakspcare, a fellow as much out of date as 
himself, to read me yo death with five acts of a liistoiieal play, or 
chrouiele, * being the piteous Life and Death of .Kidiard the 
Second?’ Oililsfish, my own life is piteous enow^h, as I think; 
and my death may match it, for aught 1 nee coming yet. Ah, 
but then the brotlier—^my friend—my guide—^my guard—So fiw 
as this little proposed intrigue concerns him, such practising 
would be thought not quite fair. But your bouncing, swagger¬ 
ing, revengeful brothers exist only on the theatre. Your dire 
rev'enge, with which a brother persecuted a pour fellow who had 
seduced his sister, or been seduced by her, as tiie case might be, 
as relentlessly as if he hod trodden on liis toes without making 
nil apology, is entirely out of fashion, smee Dorset killed the Lord 
Bruce many a long year since.* Psliaw ! when a King is the 
offender, the bravest man sacrifices nothing by pocketing a little 
wrong, which he cannot personally resent. And in France, there 
is not a noble house, where each individual would not cock his 
hat an inch higher, if they could boast of such a left-handed 
alliance with the Grand Mouarque.” 

Such were the thoughts which rushed through the mind of 
diaries, at hU first quitting the Lodge of Woodstock, and plung¬ 
ing into the forest that surrounded it. llis profligate logic, how¬ 
ever, was not the result of his natural disposition, u<w received 
witliout scruple by Ins sound understandiiig. It was a train of 
ri'asoning which he had been led to adopt from his too close inti¬ 
macy with tlie witty and profligate youth of quality by whom he 
had been surrounded, ft arose from the evil communicatiou 
with Villiers, Wilmot, Sedley, aud others whose ^nius was des¬ 
tined to corrupt that age, and the Monax^ on whpm its duuac- 

* Tttiv melancholy story tnav he found in the Owrdian. An intHs^ of 
Lord butkvillc, afterwards Earl of Dorset, was the cause of the fatal duel. 
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ter after^vords came bo much to depend Snch nien>bred Rinid>>t 
the license of civil war, and without experiencing that curb whicli 
in ordinaay times the antlionty of parents and relationb imposes 
upon the headlong passions of youth, utere ]practised in every 
species of vice, and could recommend it as 'a ell by pi^>eept as bv 
example, turning into pitiless ridicule all those nobler teelings 
which withhold men from gratifying lawless passion. The events 
of the King's life had also favoured his reception of this Kjii- 
purean doctrine. lie saw himself, wiih the highest claims to 
sympathy and assistance, coldly treated by the ^urts which he 
visited, rather as a permitted suppliant than an exiled Monarch. 
He beheld his own rights and claims treated with scorn and indit> 
ference ; and, in the same proportion, he was reconciled to tin* 
hardhearted and selfish course of dissipation, which promised him 
immediate indulgence. If this was obtained at the ex]iense of 
tlie happiness of others, should he of all men be scrupulous upon 
the subject, since he treated others only as the world treated 
him 1 

But although the foundations of this unliapp\ system had been 
laid, the Pnnee was not at this early ]>eriod so fully devoted to 
it as ho was found to have become, when a door was unex^iert- 
edly opened for his restoration. On the contrary, though the 
train of gay reasoning which we have above stated, as if it had 
found vent in uttered language, did certainly arise in hih mind, 
as that which would have been suggested by his favourite coun¬ 
sellors on such ocoBsioiis, he recollected tliat what might he passed 
over as a peccadillo in l^nce or the Netherlands, or turned into 
a diverting novel or pasquinade by tho wits of hib own wandering 
Court, was likely to have the aspect of horrid ingratitude and 
infamous treachery among the English gentry, and would inflict 
a deep, perhaps an incurable wound upon his interest, omonp the 
more aged and respectable part of his adherents. Then it oc¬ 
curred to him^—for his own interest did not escape him, even in 
this mode of considering the subject—that he was in the power 
of the Lees, father and son, who were always understood to be 
at least snihciontly punctilious on the score of honour; and if they 
should suspect such an affront as his imagination had conceived, 
they eonld be at no loss to find means of the most ample revenge, 
either by their own hands, or by those of the ruling faction. 

* The risk of re-opening the &tal window at Whitehall, and 
renewing the tragedy of the Man in the Mask, were a worse 
pemdty, was his finidrefiection ," than the old stool of the Scot- 
tidt penance; and pretty though Ahce Lee is, I cannot afford to 
intrigne at such a halard. So, farewell, pretty maiden ! unless, 
as aoQielimefi has happened, tiion hast a humour to throw thyself 
at thy IHug^s flHit, and then 1 am too magnanimous to refnse thee 
my fHPotoedoiV Yet, when 1 thank of the pale c1ay<oold figure of 
theeidmaiijias belay last night extended wfore me, and imagine 
the Airy of Aihert Lee raging with impatience, his hand on a 
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flword whicli only his loyalty prevents him from plunging into his 
sovereign's heart—nay, tlie pirturc is too horrible I Ctiarles nmtit 
fur ever change his name to Joseph, even if he were strongly 
tempted ; which may Fortune in mercy prohibit I” 

To speak the truth of a Prince, more unfortunate in his early 
companions, and the callousness which he acquired by his juve¬ 
nile adventures and irregular mode of life, than in his natural dis¬ 
position, Charles came moro readily to this wise conclusioii, 
because he was by no means subject to those violent and eiigror's- 
ing passions, to gratify which the world has been thought well 
lust. Ills amours, like many of the present day, were rather 
Tiiatters of habit and fashion, than of pabsion and affection ; and, 
in comparing himself in this respect to his grandfather, Henrv 
i V., he did neither liis ancestor nor himself perfect justice. ]i«' 
IV a-., to parody the words of a bard, himself actuated by the stormy 
]>absions which an intriguer often only simulates^— 

Nonr of Ihime who IotcA po km dir. 

None of tlione who lu\cd ho blmdf) 

An amour was with him a matter of amusement, a regular cousc*^ 
quence, os it seemed to him, of the ordinary course, of things in 
society. He was not at the trouble to practise seductive art*., 
because be had seldom found occasion to make use of them ; liis 
high rank, and the profligacy of part of the female society with 
whioh he had mingled, rendering them unnecessary. Added to 
this, he had, for the same reason, seldom been erossod b} the 
obstinate interference of relatious, or even of husbands, who had 
generally seemed not unwilling to suffer sucli matters to take 
their course. 

So that, notwithstanding his total looseness of principle, and 
systematic disbehef in the virtue of women and the honour of 
men, as connected with tlie character of their female relatives, 
Charles was not a person to have studiously introduced disgrace 
into a family, where a conquest might have been violently dis¬ 
puted, attained witl^ difficulty, and accompanied witli gciier^ dis- 
tresb, not to mention the excitation of all fiercer passions against 
the author of the scandal. 

But the danger of the King’s society consisted in his being 
much of an unbeliever in the existence of such cases as were 
likely to be embittered by remorse on the part of the principal 
victim, or rendered perilous by the violent resentment of her 
connectioiis or relatives. He bad even alr^y found such tbin« 
treated on the continent as matters of ordinary oocurrenoe, sab- 
jeot, in all cases where a "van of high mfiuenee was ooucemed, 
to an easy arrangement; and he was really, generally speaking, 
ac^tical on the subject of severe virtue in either sex, and apt to 
consider it as a veil aasumed by prudery in women, and hypocrisy 
in men, to extort a higher rewara for their comnliincc. 

While we are discussing the diaracter of his disposition to gal- 
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lantry, tho Wanderer was conducted, by tlic walk be bad cbo«.en, 
thmigfa several whimsical tunw, until at last it brought him under 
the windows of Victor Lcc’b afiartinent, whore he defocned Alice 
watering and arranging home flowers placed on tlie oriel window, 
which was easily acuchbible by daylight, although at night he had 
found it a dangerous attt'mpt to scale it. But not Aheo only, her 
father also showed himself near the window, and heekoned him 
up. The family party seemed now more promising than before, 
and the fugitive I’rinco web weary of playing battledore and 
shuttlecock with his conscience, and much disposed to let matters 
go as chauee should determine. 

He climbed lightly up tho broken ascent, and was readily wd' 
coined by the old knight, who held activit} in high honour. 
Alice also seonied glad to see tlie lively and interesting young 
man; and by her preseiiec, and the unaffected mirth wi^ wliicli 
she enjoyed his sallies, he was animated to display thobe qualities 
of wit and humour, which nobody possessed in a higher degree. 

His satire delighted the old gentleman, who laughed till his 
eyes ran over as he heard the youth, whose clainib to his respect 
he little dreamed of, amusing him with successive imitations uf 
the Scottish Presbyterian clergymen, of the proud and poor 
Hidaldgo of the North, of the fierce and overweening pride and 
Celtic dialect of the mountain chief, uf tlie slow and more jiedan- 
tie Lowlander, with all of which his residence in Scotland had 
made him familiar. Alice also laughed and applauded, amused 
herself, and delighted to see that her father was so ; and the whole 
j>arty w'ere in the liighest glee, when Albert Lee entered, eager 
to find Louis Kenieguy, and to lead him away to a private col¬ 
loquy with Dr. Hoclieclific, whose zeal, assiduity, and woiidorful 
possession of information, had constituted him tlicir maater-pilot 
in those difficult times. 

It is unnecessary to introduce the reader to the minute parti¬ 
culars of their conference. The information obtained was so far 
favourable, that the enemy seemed to have had no intelligence uf 
the King's route towards tho south, and remained persuaded that 
he had made his escape from Bristol, as had been reported, anil 
as had indeed been pniposed ; hut the master of the vessel pre¬ 
pared for the King's passage had taken the alarm, and aaUed 
without his royal freight. H» departure, however, and the sus¬ 
picion of the service in which be was engaeod, served to make 
the belief general, that the King had gone off along with faun. 

Bat though this w'as cheering, the Doctor had more unpleasant 
tidings from the seai-coast, alleging great difficulties in securing a 
vfiBSel, to which it might ^ fit to commit a charge so precious; 
and, sMTe aU, requesting his Mnjeaty might on no account ven¬ 
ture to appnmdi tiie ahrare, until he sho^d reemve advioo that 
all tile prevkw arrangements had been completely settled. 

No one was aide to suggest a safer place of residence than that 
wlutii he at present occupied. Colonel Everaxd was deemed 
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certainly not personally unfriendly to the King; and Cromwell, 
aa vroB Buppoaed, reposra in Evcrard an unbounded confidence. 
The interior presented numborlesa hiding-places,and secret modes 
of exit, known to no ono but the ancient residents of the Lodge— 
nay, far better to Rochecliffe than to any of them; as, when 
Bwtor at the neighbouring town, his piling disposition as an an¬ 
tiquary had induced him to make very many researches among 
the old ruins—the results of which he was believe^ in some m- 
BtancGS, to have kept to himself. 

To balance these conveniences, it w'as no doubt true, that the 
Parliamentarv Commissioners were still at no great dustance, and 
would be ready to resume their authority upon the first opportu¬ 
nity. But no one supposed such an opportunity was likely to 
occur; and all believed, as the influence of Cromwell and the 
army ^rew more and more predominant, tliat the disappointed 
Comrausiouers would attempt nothing in contradiction to his 
pleasure, but wait witli patience an indemnification in some oilier 
quarter for their vacated commissions. Report, through the 
voice of Master Joseph Tomkins, stated, that they had deter¬ 
mined, in the first place, to retire to Disord, and were making 
preparations accordingly. This promised still farther to insure 
the security of Woodstock. It was therefore settled, that the 
King, under tlie character of Louis Kenieguy, should remain an 
inmate of the Lodge, until a vessel should ^ procured for his 
escape, at the port which might be esteemed the safest and most 
convenient. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 


The dcsdlieet snekee are those which, twined 'mongst flowen, 

Blend their bright colourine with the Taried hloesoioe, 

Their flerce eyes glittennK like the epangled dew-drop 
In all m like what natnn. has moet nannless. 

That sportive innocence, which dreads no danger. 

Is poison'd unawares 

Oia Ptap. 

Cuaxlbs (we must now give him his own name^ was easily re¬ 
conciled to the circumstiuices which rendered his residence at 
Woodstock advisable. No doubt he would mudi rather have 
aemuwd hia saibty by making an immediate escape out of Eng¬ 
land; but he had condemned already to many uncomfort¬ 
able lorkhig-places, and more disagreeable disgoises, as well as 
to hmg and difficult journeys, during which, betw’een pragmatinl 
offieera of justice betonging to the prevailing party, and partiw 
of addierB whose offieera usually t(^ on them to act on their 
own warrant, »m1c of discovery nu more than once become very 
iraminent. He ynm tiwrefore, of oompexativo repose, and 
of compuative safety. 

Then it must be considered, that Charies had been entirely 

VOL. XXI. s 
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I'econcilcd to the society at Woodstock since be had become 
better acquainted with it. He had seen, that, to interest tlie 
beautiful Alice, and procure a great deal of her company, nothing 
more was necessary than to submit to the humours, and cultivate 
the intimacy, of the old cavalier her father. A few bouts at 
fencing, in which Charles took care not to put out his more per¬ 
fect skill, and full youthful strengUi and activity—the endurance 
of a few scenes from Shaknpeare, which the knight read with 
more zeal than taste—a little skill in music, in which the old man 
had been a proficient—the deference paid to a few old-fa^ioned 
opinions, at winch Charles laughed in Ins sleeve—wove all-sufii- 
cient to gam for the disguised Prince an interest in Sir Henry 
Lee, anil to conciliate in an equal degree the good-will of his 
lovely daughter. 

Never were there two young persons who could be said to com¬ 
mence this S])ecieb of intimacy with such unequal advantages 
Charles was a libertine, who, if he did not in cold blood resolve 
upon probecutuig Ins jiassion for Alice to a dishonourable conclu¬ 
sion, was at every moment liable to be provoked to attempt the 
strength of a virtue, in which he was no believer. Then Alice, 
on her part, hardly knew even what was implied by the word 
libertine or seducer. Her motlu^r had died early in the com¬ 
mencement of the Civil War, and she had been bred up chiefly 
with her brother and cousin; so that she had an unfearing and 
unsuspicious frankness of manner, upon which Charles was nut 
unwilling or unlikely to put a construction favourable to his owrii 
views. Even Alice's love for her cousin—^tlic first sensation 
which awakens the most innocent and simple mind to feelings of 
shyness and rebtraint towards the male sex in general—had 
faded to excite such an alarm in her bosom. They were nearly 
related; and Everard, though young, was several years her elder, 
and had, from her infancy, been an object of her respect as well 
as of her affection. When this early and childish intimacy ripened 
into youthful love, confessed and returned, still it differed in some 
shades from the passion existing between lovers originally stran¬ 
gers to each otlier, until their affections have been united in the 
ordinury course of courtship. Their love was fonder, more fami¬ 
liar, more perfect^ confidential; purer too, pwliap^ and more 
free from starts of passionate violence, or apprehensive jealousy. 

The possibility mat any one could liave attempted to rival 
Everard in her affection, was a circumstance which never occur¬ 
red to Alkse; and that this singular Scottish lad, whom she 
bmghed witii on account of his humour, and laughed at for his 
peculiarities, should be an object of danger or of caution, never 
once entered her ima^nation* The sort of intimacy to which she 
admitted Kememiy was the same to which she would have re¬ 
ceived It eompa^n of her own sex, whose manners she did not 
aiJwM approve, but whose sodety she found alwi^s amniang. 

Xi was aatoral that the freedom Alice Lee*s conduct. 
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which arose from the most perfect indifference, should pass for 
soinotlung approaching to encouragement in the ru^aJ gallantH 
apprehension, and that any resolutions he had formed against 
being tempted to violate the hospitality of Woodstock, sliouid be¬ 
gin to totter, as opportunities for doing so became more fre- 
<|uent. 

These opportunities were favoured by Albert's departure from 
Woodstock the very day after his arrival. It had been agreed, 
in full council with Charles and llnchochffo, that he should go to 
visit his uncle Everard in the county of Kent, and, by shoeing 
himself there, obviate any cause of buapi(*iou which might arise 
from his residence at Woodstock, and remove any pnaext fur 
disturbing his father’s family on account tif their harbouring one 
who had been so lately in arms, lie had also undertaken, at liis 
own great pcraoiial risk, to visit different fiointb on the s<}a-coast, 
and ascertain the security of different places for providing ship¬ 
ping for the King’b leaving England. 

These circiiiustaiiceri vpcro alike calculated to procure the 
King’s safety, and facilitate liis escape. 13iit Alice was thereby 
deprived of the presenco of her bi'other, who would liavc been 
hor most watchful guardian, but who had set down the King'n 
light talk upon a former occasion to the gaiety of lus humour, and 
would have thought he had done his sovereign great in justify, 
had he seriously suspected him of such a breach of hospitality us 
a dishonourable pursuit of Alice would have implied. 

There w'erc, however, two of the hoiusehold at Woodstock, 
who appeared not so entiirdy reconciled witli Louis Kenioguy or 
his purposes. The one w'as Be vis, who seemed, from their first 
unfriendly rencontre, to liavc kept up a pique against their new 
guest, which 110 advances on the part of Cliarlcs were able to 
soften. If the page was by chance left alone with his young 
mistress, Bevis chose alw*ays to be of the ])art> ; came close by 
Alice’s chair, and ^wlcd audibly when the gallant drew near 
her. ** It is a pity, said the disguised Prince, " that your Bevis 
is not a bull-dog, tliat we might dub him a roundhead at once— 
He is too handsome, too noble, too aristocratic, to nourisli those 
inhospitable prejudices against a poor honscless cavalier. 1 am 
convinced the spirit of Pym or Hampden lias transmigrated into 
the rogue, and continues to demonstrate his hatred agiuiist royalty 
and all its adliereiits.” 

Alice would then reply, thnt Bevis was loyal in w'ord and deed, 
and onlv partook her facer’s prejudices against Uie iicots, which, 
she could not but acknowledge, were tolerably strong. 

" Nay, then,** said the supposed Louis, ** I must find some 
other reason, for I cannot allow Sir Bevis's resentment to rest 
upon nation^ antipathy. So we will suppose tiiat some gallant 
cavalier, who wended to the wars and never returned, has ^opt¬ 
ed thia riiape to look back upon the haunts he left so unwilUngiy, 
and ts jeftlons at seeing even poor Louis Kemeguy drawing near 
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Co the lady of hia lust aftectionn.’*—Ho approached her chair a«i 
he spoke, and Bevis gave one oi liis deep gr<mle. 

“ In that coHe, you had best keep your distance,” said Alice, 
laughing, ** for the bite of a dog, posscsBcd by the gliost of a jea¬ 
lous lover, cannot be very safe.” And the King carried on the 
dialogue in the same strain—which, while it led Alice to appre¬ 
hend nothing more serious than the apish gallantry of a fantastic 
bo}, certainly induced the supposed Louis Kenieguy to think that 
he had made one of those conquests which often and easily tail to 
the share of sovereigns. Notu itlistanding tho acuteness of his 
apprehenuon, he uas not sufficiently aware that the Royal Road 
to female favour is only open to nionarchs when they travel in 
grand costume, and that \ihen they woo incognito, their path of 
courtship is liable to the same windings and ubstades which ob¬ 
struct tho course of private individuals. 

There was, besides Bevis, anotlier member of the family, who 
kept a look-out upon Louis Kenieguy, and with no friendly c}e. 
Phoebe Mayflower, though her experience extended not beyond 
the sphere of the village, yet knew the in orld much better than 
fior mistrcHS, aud besides she naa five years older. More know¬ 
ing, she w'as more suspicious. Slio thought that odd-looking 
Scotch boy made more up to her young mistress than was proper 
for hia condition of life; aud, moreover, that Alice gave him a 
little more encouragement than Parthenia would have afforded 
to any such Jack-a-daudy, in the absence of Argalus—for the 
volume treating of the loves of these celebrated Arcadians was 
then the favourite study of swains and damsels throughout merry 
England. Entertaining such suspicions, Phoebe was at a loss 
how to conduct herself on the occasion, and yet resolved she 
would not see the slightest chance of the course of Colonel Eve- 
rard's true love being obstructed, without attempting a remedy. 
^lie had a peculiar favour for Markliam herself; and, moreover, 
he was, according to her phrase, as handsome and personable a 
young man as was in Oxfordshire; and this Scottish scarecrow 
was no more to bo compared to him than chalk was to cheese. 
And yet slie allowed that Master Gimigy had a wonderfully 
well-oiled tongue, aud tha4i such gallants were not to be despised. 
WJiat w'as to be done 1—slie had no facts to offer, only vague 
Huiqiidon; and was afraid to speak to her mistress, whose kted- 
nesB, great as it was, did not, nevertheless encourage fomili- 
aritv. 

She sounded Jooeline; but he was, she knew not why, so 
dSeply interested about this unlucky lad, and held his importSEaice 
so high, titat she could make no impr^ion on him. To speak 
to the old knight, would have been to raise a gmieral tempest. 
The <£aplain, who was, at Woodstock, grand referee on 

all dh^nted mattersi would have hoea the damn’s most natural 
recoittoe, tat he was peaceful as well w moral hy pro&saion, and 
politic by pmetite. But it happened he had given Phinbe uniu- 
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tontional ofTence by speaking of her under the clasnical epithet 
of limtica Pidele, the which epithet, as she understood it not, she 
held herself bound to resent as contumelious, and declaring she 
was not fonder of a fiddle than other folk, had ever since shun¬ 
ned all intercourse with Dr. Kochecliffe which slie could easily 
avoid. 

Master Tomkins was always coming and going about the house 
under various pretexts; but ho was a roundhead, and she wfu> 
too true to the cavaliers to introduce Uuy of the enemy as parties 
to their intcrual discords; besides, he had talked to Phuibe her¬ 
self in a manner which induced her to decline every'thing in the 
sliape of familiarity with him. Lastly, Cavaliero Wildrake might 
havo been consult^ $ but Phoebe had her own reasons for say¬ 
ing, as she did with some emphasis, that Cavaliero Wildrake was 
an impudent London rake. At Icngtli she resolved to commuin 
rate her suspicions to the party having most interest m verifying 
or confuting them. 

** I’ll let Master I^larkham Everard know, that there is a wasp 
bu/zlng about his honey-comb,” said Pha^be ; " and, moreover, 
tliat 1 know that tliis young Scotch Scape-gracc shifted himself 
out of a woman’s into a man’s dress at Goody trreen’s, and gave 
Goody Green’s Dolly a gold-piece to say notliing*a1>mit it; and 
no more she did to any one but me, and she knows best herself 
wliether she gave change fur the gold or not—but Master L<mis 
is a saucy jackanapes, and like enough to ask it.” 

Three or four days elapsed while nuittcrs continued in this 
condition—^tlio disguised Prince sometimes thinking on the in¬ 
trigue which Fortune seemed to have thrown in his way for his 
amusement, and taking advantage of such opportunities as oc¬ 
curred to incruase his intimacy with Alice Lee; but much oftener 
harassing Dr. RocheclifiTo wim questions about tiie possibility oi 
escape, which the good man finding himself unable to answer, 
secured his leisure against royal importumty, by retreating into 
the various unexplorM recesses of the Lodge, known perhaps only 
to himself, who had been for nearly a score of years employed in 
writing the Wondbre of Woodstock. 

It chanced on the fourth day, tliat some trifling circumstance 
had called the knight abroad; and he had left the young Scots¬ 
man, now familiar in the &mily, along with Alice, in the parlour 
of Victor Lee. Thus situated, he thought the time not nnpropi- 
tious for entering upon a strain of gallantry, of a kind wluefa 
might be called experimental, such as is practised by the Croats 
in ski roiMhing, when th^ keep bridle in hand, ready to attack 
the enemy, or canter os witiumt coming to dose quarters, as 
circumstances may recommend. After uung for nearly ten mi- 
nn^ a sort of metaphysical jargon, whidi might, aomrding lo 
Alice’s pleasure, have been intoTpreted either into gallantry, or 
the language of serious pretension, and when he suiiposed her 
engaged in firthoming his meaning ho hod the mortification to 
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fiiiil, by a tiinglp and brief question, that he had been totally un¬ 
attended to, and that Alice was thinking on anything at the nio- 
lueikt rather than the sense uf what he had been saying. She 
asked him if he could tell wdiat it was o'clock, and this with an 
uir of real curiosity concerning the lapse of time, w'hiuh put cu- 
r|Uetry wholly out of tiic question. 

I will go look at tlu‘ sundial, MistrcHs Alice,'* said the gal¬ 
lant, rising aud colouring, through a seiise of the contempt with 
which he thought hiniseli treated. 

“You will d(i me a jilensure, Master Kerneguy,” said Alice, 
witliout the least consciousness of the indignation she liad ex¬ 
cited. 

Master Louis Kcraeguy left the room accordingly, not, how¬ 
ever, to procure the iiifonuatum reijuired, but to \ ent his anger 
and niortihcatuiii, and to sw'car, witli more serious purpose than 
he had datvd to do Viefore, that Alice should rue her insolence, 
liood-natured as he was, he was still a pi nice, unaccustomed to 
contradiction, far less to couteini>t, and his sclf-pnde felt, for the 
moment, wounded to tlic quick. SVith a hasty sU‘p he plunged 
into the Chase, only reincmhoring his own safety so far as to 
choose the deeper and sequestered avenues, wiiere, walking on 
with the speedy and active step, which his recovery from fatigue 
now permitted him to exercise according to bis wont, ho solaced 
las angry ])ur]K>scs, by devising sclicmcs of revenge on the inso¬ 
lent country coquette, from which no coiibidcratioii of hospitality 
wa<^ ill future to l)a\e weight enough to save her. 

Tho irritated gallant passed 

“The dial-Btoiiu, aged and green," 

without deigning to ask it a siiiglo question; nor eould it liave 
satUfiied his curiosity if he had, for no sun happened to liliine at 
the moment. Ue then liastened forward, muffling himself in his 
(loak, and assuming a stooping and sloucliing gait, which dimi- 
iiialied his apparent height. He was soon invidved in the deep 
and dim alleys of the wood, into which he liad insensibly plunged 
iiiniself, and w as traversing it at a great rate, without having any 
distinct idea m what direction he was going, when suddenly his 
course was arrested, first by a loud hallo, and then by a sum- 
mous to stand, accompanied by what seemod BtiU more startiing 
and extraordinary, the touch of a cane upon his shoulder, im¬ 
posed in a good-humoured but somewhat imperious manner. 

There were few symptoms of recognition which would Iiave 
Iteen welooine at this moment; but the appearance of the person 
who had thus arrested his ooune, was least of all that he could 
have anticipated as timely or agreeable. When he turned, on 
reealving tim s^al, he beheld himself close to a ^omm man, 
nearly.au in height, well made in joint and lunb, hot the 
gmvitgr of whoae ap|iarel, altboogh handsome and gentiemaalike, 
and a aovt of preeinon in his habit, from tiie cleaimeaa and rtiff- 
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ness nf his band to the unsullied purity of his SpaniHh-Icallicr 
bhoes, bes|xikc a love of order which was foreifpi to the impove- 
ribhed and vanquished eavaJicrH, and proper to the habits oi thotc 
(»f tlio victorious party, who could afford to drees themselves 
liaiidhomely; and whose rule—that is such as regarded the higher 
and more respectable classcb—enjoiited decency and hobrietv of 
garb and deportment. There was }et another weiglit against 
the Pxince in the scale, and one still more cliaraetc‘nstic of the 
mequahtv iii the coiiiparisou, under which he seemed to labour. 
Tiiure was btrength in the muscular form of the stranger wholiad 
brought him to this involuntary parley, authority and determi¬ 
nation in hiH brow, a long rapier an tho left, and a poniard or 
dtigg<<r on the nglit side of his belt, and a jiair of jiistols stuck 
into It, which would have been sufticienttu give the unknow'u the 
advantage, (Louis Kerneguy having no weapon but his sword.) 
even hml lus personal strength up]}roached nearer tlian it did to 
tliat oi the peraon liy whom he was thus suddenly btnppcd. 

Ditterly regretting the thoughtless fit of passion that brought 
him into his pixisi'iit situation, but especially the want of tho pis¬ 
tols he liad left behind, and which do so much to place bodily 
btrength and weaknesn upon an equal footing, Cliarles yet availed 
himbclf of the courage and pi*eseueu of mind, in winch few of hia 
unfortunate family mid for centuries been deficient. He stood 
firm and witliout motion, his cloak still wrapped round the lower 
]iart of his face, to give time for explanation, in case he was mis¬ 
taken fur some other perhon. 

This coolness }>roduccd its effect; for tho other party said, 
with doubt and bur^iribc on Ins part, " Joceline Juhffe, is it not! 
—if I know not Joccliue Juhffe, 1 should at least know my own 
cloak.’* 

** 1 am not Joceline Joliffe, as }ou may sec, sir,** said Keme- 
guy, calmly, drawing himfaclf erect to show the difference of size, 
and dropping the cloak from his face ami person. 

Indeed !*' replied tlie stranger, m surprise; ** then. Sir Un¬ 
known, 1 liave to express my regret at having naed my cane in 
intimating tiiat I wished you to stop. From that dress, which 1 
certainly recogmse for my own, I concluded you roust be Jooe- 
hue, in whose custody 1 had left my habit at me Lodge.** 

** If it liad been Joceline, sir,** replied the supposed Kerneguy, 
with perfect composure, " metUnks you should not have struck 
so hard.’* 

The other party was obviously confused by the steady^ calm- 
ness writh whudi ne was encountered. The sense of pemteness 
dictated, in the first place, an apolt^ for a mistake, when he 
thought he had been tolerably certain of tlie person. Master 
Kerneguy was not in a situation to be puiietilious; he bowed 
gravely, as indicating his aoceptanoe of the excuse offerecL then 
turned, and walked, as be conceived, towards the Lod^; though 
be had traversed tiie woods which were cut with vanoBS aUeya 
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in different directions^ too hastily to he certain of the real conrse 
which he wished to piaraue. 

He was much embaTraaaed to find that this did not get him rid 
of tiie companion whom he had thus involuntarily acquired. 
Walked he alow, walked he fast, his friend in the genteel but 

S nritanic habits strong in person, and well armed, as we have 
escribed him, seemed determined to keep him company, and, 
without attempting to join, or enter into conversation, never suf¬ 
fered him to outstrip his surveillance for mure than two or three 
yajnls. The Wanderer mended his pace ; but, although he was 
then, in his youth, as afterwards in his riper age, one of the Lest 
walkers in Britain, the stranger, without ad%’ancing his jiace to a 
run, kept fully equal to him, and his persecution became so close 
and constant, and inoritable, that the prido and fear of Charles 
were both alarmed, and he began to think tliat, whatever the 
danger might be of a singlo-lianded rencontre, he would never¬ 
theless have a better bargain of this tall satellite if tlicy settled 
the debate betwixt them in the forest, tlian if they drew near any 

S laee of habitation, where the man in authority was likely to find 
iends and concurrents. 

Betwixt anxiety, therefore, vexation, and anger, Charles &ced 
suddenly round on bis pursuer, as thoy reached a small narrow 
glade, which led to the littlo meadow over which presided the 
King’s Oak, the ragged and scathed branches and gigantic trunk 
of which formed a vista to the little wild avenue. 

** 1^,” said he to his pursuer, you have already been guilty 
of one piece of impertinence towards me. You have apologised ; 
and knowing no reason uhy you should distinguish me as an object 
of incivility, I have accepted your excuse witiiout scruple. Is 
there any thing remains to bo settled betuixt us, which causes 
you to follow me in this manner 1 If so, 1 shall be glad to make 
it a subject of explanation or satisfaction, as the case may admit 
of. 1 think you can owe me no malice ; for 1 never saw yon 
before to my knowledge. If you can give any good reason for 
asking U, 1 am willing to render you personal satisfisetiun. If 
your porpose is merely impeitinent curiosity, I let you know that 
I will not suffer myseu to be dogged in my private vntiks by any 


n 


one. 

** When I recognise my own cloak on another man’s shonlders,** 
r^ied the stranger, dryly, metfainks I have a natural right to 
foUow and eee w&t becomes of it; for know, sir, though 1 have 
beenmistaken as to the wearer, yet I am confident I liad as good 
a right to etretdi my cane across tiie cloak you are muffled in, as 
ever lad any one to fazush his own gamients. If, timefore, we 
an to be friends, 1 must ask, for instance, how you eame by that 
^oak, and when yon an going witii it! I shall otiierwiae nuike 
bold to sin yen, as one who 1 m soffleient oemmisrion to do so.” 

* wamM^ eloalc,” thought the Wanderer, "ay, and thriee 
miuifjpy the Mafanoy that sent me here with it wrapped around 
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my none, to pick quarrels and attract obHervatioii, when quiet and 
secrecy were peculiarly esscntiial to my safety P’ 

** If you will allow me to guess, sir,'* continued the stranger, 
who was no other than Ihlarkham Everard," I will convince you 
that your are better known than you think for.'* 

“ Now, Heaven forbid ! ** prayed the party addressed, in silence, 
but with as much devotion as ever he applied to a prater in his 
life. Yet even in this moment of extreme urgency, his courage 
and composure did not fail; and he recollected it was of the ut¬ 
most importance not to seem startled, and to answer so as, if pos¬ 
sible, to lead the dangerous companion w'ith whom he had met, 
to confess the extent of his actu^ knowledge or suspicions con¬ 
cerning him. 

"If you know me, sir,*’ he said, "and are a gentleman, as ynur 
appearance promises, you cannot be at a loss to discover to what 
accident you must attribute my wearmg these clothes, which you 
say are yours.** 

" Oh, sir,** replied Colonel Everard, his wrath in no sort turned 
away by the mildness of the stranger's answer—" we luive learned 
om* Ovid’s Metamorphoses, and wo know for what [rurpoBcs young 
men of quality travel m disguise—we know that even female 
attire is resorts to on ccrtiun occasions—We have heard of Ver- 
tumnus and Pomona.” 

The Monarch, as he weighed these words, again uttered a de> 
vout prayer, that this ill-looking affair mi{d>t Imve no deeper root 
tlian the jealousy of some adnurer of Alice Lee, promising to him¬ 
self, that, devotee as he was to the fair sex, he would make no 
scruple of renouncing the fairest of Eve’s daughters in order to 
get out of the present dilemma. 

"Sir,” he said, "you seem to be a gentleman. 1 have no 
objection to tell yon, as such, that 1 also am of that class.'* 

" Or somewhat higher, perhaps 1” said Everard. 

" A gentleman,” replied Charles, " is a term whi^ compre¬ 
hends all ranks entitW to armorial bearings—A duke, a lord, a 
prince, is no nHne than a gentleman ; and if in misfortune, as I 
am, he may be glad if that general term of courtesy is allowed 
him.” 

" Sir,” replied Everard, " I have no purpose to entrap you to 
any ae^owled^ent fatal to your own safety. Nor do 1 bdd it 
my borinras to oe active in the arrest of private individuals, whose 
perverted sense of national duty may have led them into errors, 
rather to be pitied than punished by candid men. But if those 
who have brought civil war and dusturhanee into their native 
country, proceed to carry dislumoar and disgmcB into the hoeom 
of families—4f they attempt to carry on their private debauelteries 
to file injury of the hospitable roofs which afford them refuge 
from the eoufifequenoes of their public crimes do you think, my 
lord, that we shall bemr it with p^ienee I*’ 

"If it is your purpose to quarrel with me,^’ said the Prince* 
" speitir it out at onoe like a gentleman. You have the advau- 
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tage, no douLt, of arms ; but it is not tliat odds wliich will induce 
me to fly from a single man. If, on the other hand, you arc dis¬ 
posed to hear reasou, 1 toll you in calm words, tliat 1 neither 
suspect the offence to which }ovl allude, nor comprehend why 
you give me the title of my Lord.” 

“ You deny, then, being the Lord Wilmot 1” said Everard. 

** I may do so most safely,” said the l*rince. 

“ Perliaps you rather stylo yourself Earl of Rochester ? We 
heard tliat the issuing of some such patent by the King of Scots 
was a step which your ambition proposed.” 

“ Neither lord nor carl am I, as sure as I have a Christian 
soul to be saved. My name is”- 

** Do not degrade yourself by unnecessary falsehood, my lord ; 
and that to a single man, who, 1 proiuisu you, will not invoke 
public justice to assist Ins own good sword should he see cause 
to use it. Can you look at that ring, and dcn\ that you are Lord 
Wilmot 1” 

He lianded to the disguised Prince a ring which ho took from 
his purse, and his opponent instantly knew it fur the same he had 
dropped into Alice's pitcher at ttic fountain, obeying only, though 
imprudently, the gallantry of the moment, in gi% ing a pretty gem 
to a liandsunic girl, whom he had accidentally fnghteued. 

** I know the ring,” he said ; ** it has been m my }>ossossioii. 
How it should prove me to be Lord Wilmot, T cannot conceive ; 
and beg to say, it beam false witness against me.” 

** You sliall see the evidence,” answered Everard ; and, resum¬ 
ing the ring, he pressed a spring ingeniously contrived in tlie 
collet of the setting, on which the stone flew back, and shewed 
within it the cipher of Lord Wilmot beautifully engraved in 
miniature, with a coronet. " What say you now, sir 1 ” 

" That probabilities are no proofs,” said the Prince ;" there is 
nothing here save what can be easily accounted for. I am tlie 
son of a Scottish nobleman, who was mortally wounded and made 

S risoner at Worcester flght. When he took leave, and bid mo 
y, he gave me iJie few valuables he possessed, and that among 
ouers. 1 have heard him talk of having changed rings with 
Lord Wilmot, on some occasion in Scotland, but 1 never knew 
the trick of tlie gem which you have shown me.” 

In this it may be necessary to aay, Charles spoke very truly; 
nm* would he have parted with it in the way he did, had he sus- 
peeted it would he easily recognised. He proceeded after a 
minute's pause :—“ Once more, sir—I have told you much that 
oonoems my safety—^if you are generous, you will let me pass, and 
1 sutjr do you on some future day as good service. If you mean to 
meat me you must do so here, and at your own peril, for 1 will 
neither umlk farther your way, nor permit you to dog me on mine. 
If youletme pass, 1 will thank you; if not, take to your weapon.” 

** Young gwtletnau,” said Cdonel Everard," whether yon be 
actuMly the gay young nobleman for whom 1 took you, you have 
made me unoertain j but, intiimate as you say your finnily has 
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been with him, I have little doubt that you are proficient in the 
Hchool of debauchery, of which Wihnot and Yillicra arc profeM- 
hor*^, and their hopeful Master a graduated student. Your con- 
duet at Woodstock, where you have rew'arded the hospitality of 
the family by meditating the most deadly wound to their honour, 
lias proved } ou too apt a scholar in such an aoadeiny. I intended 
nulv to warn you on this subject—it will be your own fault if 1 
add chasti'^eniciit tf> admonition,” 

«* Warn me, sir I” said the Prince indignantly, “ and chastise- 
incut ' This is presuming more on my xtatienec than is consistciit 
with }Oiir own safety—Draa, sir.”—So saving, he laid his liaiid 
on his suord. 

“ My religion,” saidEvcrard, “ forbids me to bo rash in shed¬ 
ding blood—(ro home, sir—be wit>e—consult the dictates of lionour 
us uell as prudence, ilespect the honour of the House of Lee, 
and know there is one nearly allied to it, by whom your motions 
vill be called to severe account.” 

“ Alia !” said the Prince, with a bitter langb, ** I see the whole 
matter now—wo have our round-headed Colonel, our puritan 
cousin before us—the man of texts and morals, wliom Alice Lee 
lauplia at so iK'artily. If >our religion, sir, prevents >ou from 
giving satisfaction, it should prevent you from offering insult to 
a person of honour.” 

The passions of both were now fully up—they drew mutuall,^, 
and began to fight, the Colonel rclin({uibhing the advantage lie 
could liave obtained by tlie use of bis fire-arms. A thrust of the 
arm, or a slip of the foot, might, at tlic moment, have changed 
the destinies of Britain, when the arrival of a third party broke 
off the combat. 


CHAPTEU XXV. 

Stay—for the King bai thrown bu warder dnwn 

Bichatfi It 

The comliatants, whom we left engaged at the end of tho last 
chapter, made mutual passes at each other with apparently equal 
skill and courage. Charles had been too often in action, and too 
long a party as well as a victim to civil war, to find any tiling 
new or surprising in being obliged to defend himself with hia own 
hands: and Eveiiird had been distinguished, as well for his per¬ 
sonal bravery, as for the otlior properties of a commander. But the 
arrival of a third party prevented the tragic oonclnsion of a com¬ 
bat, in which tho success of either party iniiat have pven him 
much cause for resetting his vietoxy. 

It was the old might himself, who arrived, mounted open a 
forest pony, for the war and sequestiation had left him no steed 
of a more ^giilfied description. He thrust himself between the 
combatants, and commanded them on their lives to hold. So 



WOODSTOCK. 


2li4 

soon as a glance from one to tlie other had ascertained to him 
whom he had to deal with, he demanded, Whetlicr the devils 
of Woodstock, whom folk talked about, had got possesmon of them 
both, that they were tilting at each other within the verge of the 
royal liberties 1 Lot me tell both of you,’* he said, “ tlut while 
old Henry Leo is at Woodstock, the immunities of the Park shall 
be maintained as much as if the King were still on the throne. 
None shall fight dueUos here, excepting the stags in their season. 
Put up, both of you, or 1 dmll lug out as thlrdsman, and prove per¬ 
haps the worst devil of tlio three !—As Will says— 

‘I'll 80 maul YOU and jemr tnafitluK-iroiiB, 

That jou Bhiiil think the devil has cume from hell'" 

The combatants desisted from their encounter, but stood look¬ 
ing at each other sullenly, as men do in such a situation, each un- 
williii" to seem to desire peace more than tlie other, and averse 
theremre to be the first to sheathe his sword. 

“ Return your weapons, gentlemen, upon the spot,” said tlic 
knight yet more peremptorily,** one and l>oth of you, or you will 
have something to do with me, 1 promise you. You may be 
tluinkful times are changed. 1 liavc known them such, that 
your insolence might have cost each of you your right hand, if 
not redeemed w'ith a round sum of monej. Nejihew, if you do 
not mean to alienate me for ever, 1 command you to put uji,— 
Master Kemeguy, >ou are my guest. I retpebt of you not to 
do me the insult of remaining with your sword drawn, where it 
IS mv duty to see peace observed.” 

** 1 obey yon. Sir Henry,” said the King, sheathing his rapier 
—** I hardly indeed know wherefore 1 was assaulted by this 
gentleman. 1 assure you, none respects the King’s person or 
]irivileTOB more than myself—though the devotion is somewhat 
out of fashion.” 

** We may find a place to meet, tdr,” replied Everard, ** where 
neither tlie royal person nor privileges can be offended.” 

** Faith, very hunlly, sir,’' said Cliarles, unable to suppress tlie 
rising jest —** 1 mean, tiie King has so few followers, that tlie loss 
of the least of them might be somo small damage to him; but, 
risking all tliat, 1 will meet you wherever there is fair field for 
a poor oavahmr to got off in safety, if he has the luck in fight.” 

Sir Henry Lee's first idea had been fixed ujxin the insult offered 
to the royal dememe; he now began to tarn thmn towards tlie 
safety of his kinsman, and of the young royalist, as he deemed 
him* ** Gentlemen,” he said, ** 1 must insist on this butdness 
bc^ pot to a final end. Nephew Markham, is this your return 
for my eondescensioD in coming back to Woodstock on your war¬ 
rant, that you aliould take an opportunity to cut the tlu^t of my 
guest t” 

^ If you knew his purpose as wdl as 1 do,”—s^d Markham, 
and then pamed, conscious that he might only incense his uncle 
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v^ithout convincinpr liim, sik any thing ho might say of KiTncgiiy's 
addresses to Alice vras likely to he imputed to his oi^u jealous 
buspicioiis—he looked on the grrmnd, therefore, and was silent. 

** And you, Master Kemoguy,” said Sir Henry, ^ can you give 
me any reason u hy > ou seek to take the life of this young man, 
in whom, though unhappily forgetful of his loyalty and autj, I 
must yot take some interest, as my nephew by affinity t” 

** 1 was not aware the gentleman enjoyed that honour, which 
certainly would have protected him from my sword,” answered 
Jferneguy. But the quarrel is his; nor can I tell any reason 
why he fixed it upon me, unless it were the difiereiiue of our 
political opinions.” 

“ You know' the contrary,” said Everard; “you know that I 
told you you were safe from me as a fugitive royalist—and your 
last words showed you were at no loss to guess my connexion 
w ith Sir Henry. That, indeed, is of little consequence. 1 should 
debase myseli did I use the relationship os a means of protoction 
from you, or any one.” 

As tliey thus disputed, neither choosing to approach the real 
cause of quarrel, isir Henry looked from the one to the other, 
with a peace-making countenance, exclaiming— 

—‘ W])v, what an intncato impiach m th» ** 

1 think you both have drunk nt Circo'a uov ' 

Ooine, my young masters, allow an old man to mediate between 
y'ou. 1 a-tri not sliortsighU'd in such matters—The mother of mis¬ 
chief is no bigger tlmn a gnat's wing; and I have known filty 
instances m my own day, when,as Will says— 

'Oallanta have been confronted hardily, 

111 bin;;leopiK)Mtiun, hand to hand,’ 

ill which, after the field was fought, no one could remembCT the 
cause of quarrel.^—Tush ! a small thing will do it—the taking of 
tlie wall—or the gentle rub of the shoulder in passing each other, 
or a hasty word, or a misconceived gesture—Come, forget your 
cause of quarrel, be what it will—you have had your breatliing, 
and though you put up your rapiers uiibioodicd, that was no 
ddhult of yours, but by command of your elder, and om who had 
right to use authority. In Malta, where the duello is punctUi- 
ously well understood, the persons engaged in a single combat 
are TOund to halt on the command of a knight, or priest, or lady, 
and the quarrel so interrupted is h^d as honourably teiminatea, 
and may not be revived*—Nepliew, it is, I think, impossible t^t 
ycMi esan nourish spleen against this young gentleman for ha^og 
fought for his king. Hear my honest proposal, Markham—'You 
knowr I bear no malice, though 1 have some reason to be offended 
with you—Give the young man your hand in friendshi]^ and we 
will back to tiie^^ge, all three together, and drink a cop of sack 
in token of reoondhation.” 
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Markham Everard found himwlf unable to resist this approarh 
towards kindness on liia uncle’s part. He suspected, indeed, wliat 
was partly the truth, that it was not entirely from reviving good¬ 
will, but also, that his uncle thought, by such attention, to secure 
his neutrality at leiiht, if nut his asHistanee, fur the safety of the 
fugitive royali'it. ile was sensible that he uas placed iii an awk¬ 
ward predicament; and that he might incur the suspicious of his 
own party, for holding intercourse even with a near relation, who 
harboured such guests. But, on the other hand, he thought his 
services to the Commonwealth had been of sufiieient imjiortance 
to outweigh whatover euvy might urge on tliat topic. Indeed, 
although the Civil War had divided families much, and in many 
various ways, yet when it seemed ended by the trium]>h of the 
republicans, the rage of ]Tnlitieal hutred began to relent, and the 
ancient ties of kindred and friendship regained at least a part of 
their former inilueneo. Many reunions were furmed; and those 
who, like Evei'ard, adhered to the eoiKjueriiig ] tarty, often exerted 
tliemselvcs for the protection of th(‘ir deserted relatives. 

As these things rushed through his iniiul, accompanied with 
the prospect of a renewed intercourse widi Alice Lee, by means 
of which he might be at hand to protect her against ever} chance, 
either of injury or iiisnlt, lie held out hi-^ hand to the suppusetl 
Scottish page, sa\ing at the same time, ** Tliaty for his part, he 
was very ready to forget the cause of quarrel, or rather, to con¬ 
sider it as arising out of a xuisapprehensioii, and to offer Master 
Kerueguy such friendship os might exist between honourable 
men, who had embi'aeed different sides in politics.'’ 

Unable to overcome the feeling of personal dignity, which 
prudence rocumuieuded to him to forget, Louis Kemeguy in 
return bowed low, but without accepting Everard’s proffered 
liand. 

" Me had no occasion,” he said, " to make any exertinns to 
forget the cause of quai'rel, for lie had never been able to cuni- 
preneud it; but as he had not shunned tlie gentleman's resent¬ 
ment, so he w'as now willing to embrace and return any degree 
of his favour, w icli w'liieh he might be pleased to huuour him.” 

Everard withdrew bis hand with a smile, and bowed in return 
to the salutatiou of the page, whose stiff reception of his ad¬ 
vances he imputed to the proud pettisli disposition of a Scotch 
hoy, trained up in extravagant ideas of family consequence and 
personal importance, which his acquaintance witli the world had 
not yet been sufficient to dispel. 

Sir Henry Lee, delighted wdih the terminalion of the quarrel, 
wbieh he supposed to Iw in deep deference to his own authority, 
and not displeased with the opportunity of renewing some ac- 
quaintaaee with his nephew, who had, notwithstanding his po- 
litiiatl demai^ts^ a wanner interest in his affections than he was, 
usMutpa, Idnself aware of, sai^ in a tone of codbolation, ** Never 
ne ttorlified, young gentlemen. I protest it went to my heart 
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to juirt >ou, when I saw you stretchinz yourselves so hand¬ 
somely, and in fiur love of honour, without any malicious or 
blood-thirsty thoughts. I promise you, had it not been for my 
duty as Ranger here, and sworn to the office, 1 would rather 
have been your umpii'c than your hindcrance.—But a finished 
quarrel is a forgotten quarrel; and your lilting should have no 
further conMt<iuencc excepting the appetite it may have given 
you.” 

So saying, he urged forward his pdny, and moved in triumph 
towards the Lodge by the nearest alley, llis feet ahnost touching 
the ground, thu ball of his toe just resting in the stirrup,—tht* 
forcjiai't of the thigh brought round to the saddle,—^thc heels 
turned outwards, and sunk an much as possible,—his body pre¬ 
cisely erect,—the reins properly and systematically divided in 
his left hand, his right holding a riding-rod diagonally point¬ 
ed towards the horse*b left car,—he scciiicd a cliauipion of the 
menage, fit to liave i*ein<>d Buccplialus himself. His youthful 
companions, who attended on either hand like equerriob, could 
scarce suppress a sniih* at the completely adjusted and syste- 
inatie posture of the ndor, conti'astod w'ith the wild and diminu¬ 
tive appearance of the pony, with its shaggy coat, and long tail 
and mane, and its keen eyes H]iarkhiig like red coals from 
amongst tlic mass of hair which fell over its small countenance. 
If the reader has tlie Duke of New castle's book on horseman¬ 
ship, (ttplendida moleif ') he may have bomo idea of the figure of 
the good knight, if he can conceive such a figure as one of the 
cavaliers there reprcbentefl, seated, in all the graces of his art, on 
a Welsh or Exmoor pony« in its native savage state, without 
grooming or discipline of any kind; tlie ridicule being greatly 
enliauccd by the disproportion of size betwixt the aiiiinal and ite 
rider. 

Perhaps the knight saw their wonder, for tlio first words he 
said ai^r they left the ground were, “ Pixie, tlioiigh small, is 
mettlesome, gentlemen,” (here he contrived that Pixie should 
himself corroborate the assertion, by executing a gambade,)— 
**he is diminutive, hut full of spirit;—indeed, save that 1 am 
somewhat too large for an elfin hurbcmaii,” (the knight was up¬ 
wards of six feet high,) 1 should remind myself, when 1 mount 
him, of the Fairy King, as described by Mike Drayton:— 

* Hiawlf he on an eor-wig sot, 

Yet scarce anon liu back could get, 

So ott and liigh he did curvet, 

£re ho hinweir did settle. 

He made him stop, and tom, and bonnd. 

To gallop, and to trot the round. 

He acaicv could stand on anj around, 

He was so lull of mettle.' ” 

<*Myold friend. Pixie,” said Everard, stroking the pooy^ 
neck, ** 1 am glad that be has survived all these bustling iiays— 
Pixie must lie abovo twenty years old, Sir Henry!” 
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“ Above twenty years, certainly. Yes, nephew Markham, war 
is a W'hirliviiid in a plantation, which only spares what is least 
worth leaviuf;. Old Pixie and his old master have survived 
many a tall fellow, and many a grout horse—^neither of them 
good for much themselves. Yet, as Will hoye, an old man can do 
somewhat. So Pixie and 1 still survive.” 

So saying, ho again contrned tliat Pixie should show some 
remnants of activity. 

" Still survive 1” said the young Scot, completing the sentence 
which the good knight had h ft uufimshod—ay, still survive, 

‘ To witch tho world with noble lioracmanehip ' '* 

Everard coloured, for he felt tho irony; but not so his uncle, 
whose simple vaiuty never permitted him to doubt the sincerity 
of the compliment. 

“ Are you avised of that V* he said. ** In King Jameses time, 
indeed, 1 have appeared in the tilt-yard, and there you might 
have said— 


* You saw younq Harry with liw heaver up ’ 

Ab to seeing dd Harry, why”-Hero the kuight paused, and 

looked as a bashful man in labour of a pun—As to old Harry— 
why, you might as well sco tho devu. You take me. Master 
Kerneguy—the devil, you know, is my namesake—ha—ha—ha ! 
—Cousin Everard, 1 hope your procisiou is not startled by an 
innocent jest 1” 

He was so delighted with the applause of both his companions, 
that he recited the whole of the celebrated passage referred to, 
and concluded with defying the present age, bundle all its wits, 
Hunuo, Cowley, Waller, and the rest of them together, to produce 
A poet of a tenth part of the genius of old Will. 

^ Why, we arc said to have one of his descendants among us— 
Sir William D’Avenant,” said Louis Kerneguy; ^and many 
think him as clever a fellow.” 

“ What! ” exclaimed Sir Henry—Will D'Avenant, whom I 
knew in the North, an officer under Newcastle, when the Mar¬ 
quis lay before Hull f—^why, he was an honest cavalier, and 
wrote good dc^grel enough; but how came ho a-kin to Will 
Shakspeare, I trow f’ 

■‘Wh},'* replied the young Scot, "by the surer side of the 
hooae, and after the old huhion, if D’Avenant spe^ truth. It 
aemui tiiat his motiier was a goi^-looking, laughing, buxom nus- 
tress of an inn between Stratford and London, at which WUl 
Shakspeare often quartered as he went down to bis native town; 
and that out of friendship and gosripred, as wo say in Seol^d, 
Wffii Shakspeare became godfiitner to Will D’Avenant; and not 
eonteoted with this spirits affinity, the youn^ Willisfor esta- 
IffidUng some daim to a natmal oiie,allegu:ig mat his mother was 
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a great admirer of wit, and tliero w'crc no bounds to her complai¬ 
sance fur nifii nf genius.’’* 

<*001 upuii the hound!” baid Colonel Everard ; "would hi* 
purchase the rejmtation of descending from poet, or from prince, 
at the expense of his mother’s good tame ^—Ills nose ought to be 
sht.” 

" That would be difhcult,” answered the disguised Prince, re¬ 
collecting the peculiarity of the bard’s countenauce.'f* 

" Will D’Avenaiit the son of Will Sbahspeare 1” said the 
knight, who had nut }et recovered his surjirisc at the enormit;^ 
of till* pri'tension ; " wli\, it reniuids mu of a verse in the puppet- 
show of Phaeton, where the Itcro complains to his mother— 

‘ 7(eudc9, bv all the villaro bn>B T am bliam’d , 

You the buii'b sun, juu rascal, jou bo d—d ■' t 

I never heard such unblushing assurance in my life !—Will 
D’Aveiiant tlie son of tho hrightcbt and best poet that ever was, 
is, or will be’—But I crave your pardon, nephew—You, 1 be¬ 
hove, love no stage] ilays.” 

“ Nay, 1 am not allugcthor so precise as you would make me, 
uncle. 1 have loved them pcrliajis too well m my time, and now 

I condemn them not altogether, or in gross, thodgh X ajiprovc 
not their excesses and extravagances.—1 eannut, even in SWks- 
peaj'e, but sec many things boUi scandalous to decency and pre¬ 
judicial to good manners—many things which tend to ridicule 
virtue, or to recommend vice,—at least to mitigate the hideons- 

II ess of its features. I cannot think these fine poems are an use¬ 
ful study, and t'specially for the youth of cither sex, in w'hich 
bloodshed is pointed out as the chief occupation of the men, and 
intrigue as the sole employment of the women.” 

In making the.Be observations, Everard was simple enough to 
think that he was only giving his uncle an opportunity of defend¬ 
ing a favourite opinion, w ithout offeuduig him by a contradiction, 
which was so limited and mitigated. But here, as on other oc¬ 
casions, he forgot how obstinate his uncle was in his views, whe¬ 
ther of religion, {tobey, or taste, and that it would bo as easy to 
convert him to the Presbyterian form of government, or engage 
him to take the abjuration oath, as to shake bis belief in Slwk^ 
pearc. There was another peculiarity in the good knight’s mode 
of arguing, which Everard, being himself of a plain and down¬ 
right character, and ono whose religbus tenets were in some de- 

* Thu RonlpiaK tale ii to be found in the varloruin Shalopcare D’ATenant 
did not mnchmind throwiiiE outhinta, in which he lacriftccd hu mother’s cha¬ 
racter to hfa desire of being held a descendant from the admirable bhakspearc 

t D’Avenant actually wanted the nose, the foundation of many a Jest of the 
day. 

t We obeerre this couplet in Fielding's force of TVmbZe-doim-IMcfc founded 
on the same *»ifi«i Mtoij Aa it was curront in the time of the Commem- 
wmdth, it must have reached the antlwr of Tam Janet by tndithw—for no wue 
will easpect the present aathor of making foe anachranusD. 

▼Ob. ZXl. T 
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i;rec unfavourablt* to Uie suppressions and slmulatioziB often used 
m society, could never perfectly understand. Sir ilenry, seusiblr 
of his natural heat of temper, was wont sempulously to guard 
against it, and would for some time, when in fact much offended, 
conduct a debat.e uith all the external appoaraitco of composuro, 
till tlie violence of his feelings would ris(' so high as to overcome 
and boar awa) the artificial barriers opposed to it, ami rush down 
upon tlie adversary with accumulating wrath. It thus fret^ucntly 
happened, that, like a wily old general, he retreated in the fact* 
of his disputant in good order and hy degrees, with so moderato 
a degree of resistanei', as to draw on his antagonibt's pursuit to 
the spot, where, at length, making a sudden and unexpected at¬ 
tack, witli horse, foot, and artillery at once, he seldom failed tr> 
confound the enemy, though he might not overtlirow' him. 

It was on this ])ri]K*iiile, therefore, that, lit'aniig F.verard’s last 
observation, lie disguised his angry feelings, and answered, witli 
a tunc where jmliteuess w'as called in to keej) guard ujion passion, 

Tliat undoubtedly the Presbyterian geiitrj liad given, through 
the whole of these unhappy times, sueh proofs of an humble, uii- 
aMpirmg, and unambitious desire of the pulihc good, as entitled 
them to general creilit for the sincerity of those very strong 
scruples which they entertained against work-, in winch the no¬ 
blest sentiments of religion and virtue,—seiitiineiits which might 
convert liardened siiinerM, and be placed with propriety in tJic 
mouths of dying saints and martyrs,—liapiicned, from tlie rude¬ 
ness and coarse taste of the times, to be mixed with some broad 
jests, and similar matter, whieli lay not much in the way, except¬ 
ing of those who painfully sought such stuff out, that they might 
11 SO it in vilifj iiig what was iu itself deserving of the highest ap¬ 
plause. I3ut w'hat ho wished especially to know from his nephew 
was, w hetlier any of those gifted men, w lio had expelled tlie learned 
scholars and deep divines of the Church of England from the 
pulpit, and now flourished in their stead, received any inspira¬ 
tion from the muses, (if he might use so profane a term wiUiout 
offonce to (iolouel Everard,) or whether they were not as sottishly 
and brutally avei'sc from elegant letters, as they were from hu¬ 
manity and common sense V* 

Colonel Everard might havo gueased, by the ironical tone in 
which this speech w'as delivered, what storm w'us mustering 
withiu luH uiicli‘'s hoHom—nay, ho might have conjectured the 
state of the old knight’s feelings from his cuipliasis on tlie word 
Colonel, by which epithet, as that which most connected liis 
nephew with the party he hated, ho never distinguished Everard, 

' unless when his wrath w'as rising ; while, on the contrary, when 
disposed to Ih^ on good terms with him, he usually called him 
Kinsman, or Nephew Markham. Indeed, it was under a partial 
sense that this was the case, and in the hope to see his cousin Alice, 
that the Colonel forbore making any answer to the harangne of 
his imde, whidi had concluded just as the old knight had alighted 
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at the door of the Lodge, and was entering the hall, followed by 
lus two attendantb. 

Phicho at the baine time madu her appearance in the hall, and 
received ordern to bring bomu “ beverage'^ fur the* gentlemen. 
The Hebe of Wuud^toek failed nut to recognise and welcome 
Everard by an almost impereeptiblc curtMv; but she did not 
hcrvc her intercBt, os ahu designed, when hIiu asked tlio knight, 
as a question of course, whether he,eommniided the attendance 
of Mistress Alice. A stern JNo, was thu decided reph ; and tlie 
ill-tinied interference seemed to increase hm }»reviuns irritation 
against F.vurard for his depreciation of Shuk's]iearG. 1 would 
insist,” said Sir Henry, resuming the obnoxious subject, “were 
it lit for a poor disbanded cavalitT to uso such a ]>hrase towards 
a coiiiiiiaiidur of the conquering army,—u]Hm knowing whether 
the eomiilsion wdiicli has sent us saints and prophets without 
end, has not also uflbrded us a poet with enough both of gifts and 
grace to outshine jioor old Will^ tlie oracle and idul of ub bhuded 
and carnal aivahers 

“ Surely, sir,” replied Colonel Everard, “ 1 know verses wril- 
ten by a friend of the Ciuninoiiwealtli, and tlioBc, too, of a drama¬ 
tic cliaracter, which, weighed in an impartial scales might equal 
oven the poetry of Shakspearo, and whieh aie free from the fus¬ 
tian and indelicacy with which that great bard was bomctimea 
content to feed the coarse apjietites ol his barlmroua audience ” 
Index'd 1” said the knight, keeping down his wrath with dif¬ 
ficulty. “1 should like to be aequumted with tins master-pusc 
of poetry! May w'o ask tlie name ol tins di-i^iiijiii-hed person ?” 

It must bo Vicars, or Witheru, at least," sa»l the feigned 
J*age. 

“ No, sir," rcjilied Everard, “ nor Drummond of llawlhomden, 
nor Lord Stirling neither And ^tet the verses will vindicate 
what 1 Rav, if >ou will iiiako allowaiiee for indiiferent recitation, 
for i am better accustomed to speak to a battalion tlian to those 
who lo\e the muses. The spi'aker is a lady benighted, who, hav¬ 
ing lost her way in a patliless forest, at tii*st c\prt*bKes hersell 
agitated by the supernatural fears to which her situation ga\e 
rise.” 

“ A play, too, and w'ritten by a roundhead author I” said Sir 
Henry in surprise. 

“ A dramatic production at least,” nqdied his nephew , and 
began to rceite simply, but with feeling, the lines now so well 
known, but which had then obtained no celebrity, the fame ol 
tlie author resting upon tlie basis ratlicr of his polemical and 
tioUtical publications, than on the poetry doomed m after days to 
support the eternal structure of his immortality. 

**' Theic thought*! ma; startle, biit will not nstonnd 
The rtrtuou^ mind, that tver walks ntteniled 
Bj a strong siding chamiuuu, Ciuiscience ' * 

“ My own opinion, nephew Markham, my own opinion,” said 
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Sir Henry, with a buist of admiration ; ** better expressed, but 
just what I said when the scoundrelly roundheads pretended tu 
see ghosts at Woodstock—Go on, I prithee.'’ 

Everard proceeded:— 

* O «(k'unic, puru-oTud F.iith, -n’liiti* handed Hoi>e, 

Thou ho\eiuiK angel girt with goliii n winge, 

And thou unhlcminh’d form of Cliastitj ' 

1 h« i* Tc vinhly, and now believe 

That lie the Supreme Cjuod. to whom all things ill 

Are 1 1.* f* ■ 

Wo ■ ^1 ■ li .1 ■ i.ii.i' . ••({were, 

To Iccc]) my life and honour uiiasBail't] — 

.11 1 deceived, or did a sahle cloud, 

Turn lurth her b 11 \ct lining on the niL'ht'<*' 

The rest has escaped me,” said the reciter; " and 1 marvel J 
liavi; }n*en aide to remember so much.” 

Sir Henry Leo, who had expectetl some effusion sery different 
from those classical and beautiful hues, soon changed the scorn- 
tul expression of his countenance, relied Ins contorted upper 
hp, and, stroking down his beard with Ins left hand, rested the 
forefinger of the right upon liis eyebrow, m sign of profound at¬ 
tention. After Everard had ceased spcakiug, the old man sighed 
as at the end of a strain of sweet music. He then spoke m a 
gentler niaiiner than formerly. 

‘‘ Cousin Markham,” he baid, these verses flow' sweetly, and 
sound in my cars hke the well-touched warbluig of a lute. But 
thou knowest I am something slow of apprehending tho full 
meaning of that which 1 hear for thi> first time. Repeat me 
tliese verses again, slowly and deliberately; for 1 always love to 
hear poetry twice, tlic first time for sound, and the latter time 
for sense.” 

Thus encouraged, Everard recited again the lines with more 
liardihond and bettor cfFoct; the knight distinctly understanding, 
and from his looks and motions, highly applauding them. 

Yob I” he broke out, when Everard was agaiu silent— ** Yoa, 
I do call that poetry—tiiough it were even ■written by a Presby¬ 
terian, or an Anabaptist either. Ay, there were good and righte¬ 
ous people to be found even amongst tlie offending tow'ns which 
wert> destroyed by fire. And certainly 1 have heard, though 
with little credence, (begj^g your pardon, cousin Everard,) 
that there ore men among you who have seen the error of their 
ways in rebelling against the best and kindest of xnasters, and 
br&aging it to that pass that ho was murdered by a gang yet 
fiercer than themselves. Ay, doubtless, the gentleness of spirit, 
and the purity of mind, which dictated ^ose beautiful lines, has 
long ago taught a man so amiable to say, 1 have sinned, 1 have 
sinn^. Yef^ I doubt not so sweet a harp has been broken, even 
in remorse^ for the crimes he was witness to; and now he sits 
droojnng for the riiame and smrow of England^—all his noble 
rhymes, as Will says. 
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‘ Liko Bwcet bcllf) jangled out of tune and harsh ' 

Dost thou not think so^ MoBtor Korncj[niy V' 

** Not I, Sir Ucury/’ answered the page, somcwlmt mahci- 
i>usl\. 

“ What, dost not behove the author of tht)se linos must needs 
he of the better file, and leaning to our persuasion ?*’ 

" 1 Uiiiik, Sir Henry, that the poetry qualifies the author tn 
write a ]>lay on the subject of Hauie.l'otiphar and her reeusant 
lover; and as for liis calling—that lost metaphor of the cloud in a 
black coat or cloak, witli silver lining, would have dubbed him a 
tailor with me, only that 1 happen to know tliat he is a sehuol- 
mastcr by prufcsMion, and by piditical ojtinioim qualified to 
Poet Laureate to Cromwell; fur what Colonel Kvonu'd has re¬ 
peated with such unction, is the production of no loss celobrati d 
a person tlian John Milton.*’ 

** John Milton I” exclaimed Sir Henry in abtomsliment- - 
" What ' John Milton, the blasphemous and bloodj-iiiiiided author 
of the iJt'fnisut Pupuli Amfltoam '— ^the advocate of the infernal 
High Court of Fiends ; the creature and parasite of that grand 
impostor, that loathsome hypocrite, tliat detestable monster, that 
prodigy of the universe, that disgrace of mankind, tlint landscaix' 
of imquity, tliat sink of sm, and tliat compondium of baseness, 
Oliver Cromwell!” 

<< Even the same John Milton,"’ answered Charles ; school¬ 
master to httlu boys, and tailor to the clouds, winch he himi>shf's 
with suits of black, lined with silver, at no other ex [tense than 
that of common sense.” 

" Markham Everard,” said the old knight, 1 will never for¬ 
give thoo—never, never. Thou hast made me speak words of 
[traise respecting one whoso offal should fatten the region- 
kites. Speak not to me, sir, but begone I Am 1, your kinsman 
and benefactor, a fit person to be juggled out of my commendation 
and eulogy, and brought to bedaub such a whitened sepulchre as 
the sophist Miltou 1” 

** I profess,” said Everard, tliis is hard measure, Sir Hciuy. 
You pressed me—you defied me, to produce poetry as good as 
Shakspearc’s. 1 only thought of the verses, not of the politics 
of Milton.” 

** Uh yes, sir,” replied Sir Henry, “ we well know your power 
of making distinctions; you could make war against the Jung’s 
prerogative, without having the least design against his person. 
Oh Heaven forbid ! But Heaven will hear and judge you. Set 
down the beverage, Phoebe”—(tliis was added by way of naren- 
thesia to PhoBbe, who entered with refreshment )—** Golanei Eve- 
xard is not thirsty.—You have wiped yotur mouths, and said yon 
have done no evil. But though you have deceived man, yet God 
yon cannot deceive. And you shall wipe no lips in Woodstock, 
either after me^t or drink, I promise you.” 
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Giarj^rd thus at once uitli tlio faults imputed to hiA whole re- 
lij;iouti Beet and political party, Evci’ard felt too late of what 
imprudence lie had been guilty in the opening, hy disput¬ 

ing hiB uncle's taste in di^niaiic ]iiM>try. He ciid(‘avuured to ex- 
)>lain—^to apologise. 

** 1 mistook jour purposie, honoured wr,and tlionght ;^oureally 
desired tti know something of our literature; and m rei)eating 
what you d<*oine<l not unuortliy jonr hearing, I pvoft-H& 1 thought 
r was doing joii pleasure, inslrad of stirring your indignation.** 

*• O ay ’’* returned the UiiighI, with unmitigated rigour of re- 
wntmeiit- piufess—profess—Ay, that is tho new jihrasc of 
asseveration, instead of the profane adjuration of courtiers and 
cavaliers—Uh, sir, jinj/i-us less and practice more—and so good 
day to joii. Master Itenioguy, jou will find beverage m my 
apnrtimnt." 

While I*hadio stood giiplng in admiration nt tho sudden quar¬ 
rel whicJi had arisen, Colonel Evirard’s \<'xation and resent- 
iiieiit was not a little iiicivased hy the nonchalance of the ^oung 
Scotsman, who, with his hands thrust into Ins pockets, (with 
a courtly aflW'tatioii of the time,) had tin own himself into one 
of the antique chairs, and, though habitually too pulite to laugh 
aloud, and pfissessing that art of mternal laughter l>y which men 
of the world learn to indulge their imrth without incurring quar¬ 
rels, or giiing direct offence, was at no particular trouble to con¬ 
ceal that lie was exci*ediiigly amused by the rc'sult of the Cohi- 
iiol’-i visit to Woodstock. Colonel Evorard's patience, liow'cver, 
had leached bounds which it was very likely to surpass; for, 
though differing widely in )iuhtics, there was a restmiblance bo- 
tw'jxt the temper of the unclo and nephew. 

** Damnation," exclaimed the Colonel, in a tone which became 
a punfau as little as did the exelainatioii itself. 

Amen '** said Louis Kemegny, but in a tone so soft and 
gentle, that the * laculation seemed ratlier to escape him than to 
bo designedly uttered. 

‘*Sir r* bald Evorard, striding towards him in that sort of humour, 
when a man, full of rcbciitmcnt, would not unwillingly find an 
object on which to discliarge it. 

** Vlait il ?** said the i^age, in the most equable tone, looking np 
in his face with the most unconscious innocence. 

1 wish to know, sir,*’ retorted Everardj ** the meaning of that 
which you said just now i** 

Only a pouring out of the spirit, worthy sir,** returned Ker- 
neguy —^ a small skiff dispatched to Heaven on my own account, 
to keep company with your holy petition just now expressed.*’ 

** l^r, 1 have known a merry gentleman’s bones broke for such 
a smile as you w'ear ju&t*now,” replied Everard. 

" There, look you now I” answered the malidous page, who 
could not weigh even the thoughts of hia safety against the enjoy¬ 
ment of his jest—" If you had stuck to your worthy 
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sir, ymi must have choked by this time; but your round exccn- 
tiuii bolted like a cork from a bottle of cider, and now allows your 
wrath to come foaiiunp; out after it, in the honest unbaptized lan¬ 
guage of common ruffians.” 

“ For Heaven's salco, Master Gimegy,” saiil Phoebe, “ forbear 
giving the Colonel these hitter words ! And do^ou, good Colonel 
Markham, hcorn tfi tfikc offence at Ins hands—he is but a boy.** 

“ If the Colonel or you choose, Mibtre»<s Ph<ehe, you shall find 
mo a man—1 think the gentleman can say something to the jmr- 
pose already.—Proliably he may reewninend to } on the jiart of 
the Lady in Conins; and 1 only hope liisnvrii admirntmivof John 
Milton w'lll not induce him to undertukn the {lart of Samson 
Agnnistcs, and blow up this old house with evocratioiis, or pull it 
down in wrath about our eats.'* 

■* Young man," said the Colonel, still in towering passion, “ if 
you respect my principlcb for nothing else, he grateful to the pro¬ 
tection which, but for ihein, you w<iuld not easily attain,'* 

Nay, then,'* said the attendant, I must fetcli those who 
havo more iiifluenui* Avitli you than 1 liave,*' and away tripped 
Phoebe; while Kernegiiy answered Kverard in the some provok¬ 
ing tone of calm indifference,— 

** Ik'foro you nieiiaoi' me with a thuig so form'idablo as your 
resentment, you ought to he certain whethi'r 1 may not be com¬ 
pelled Iiy circumstances to deny you the oi>purtuii>ty you seem 
to point at.*' 

At this moment Alice, summoned no doubt by her attendant, 
entered the hall hastily. 

“ Master Kemegiiy,'* she said, “ my father requests to see you 
in Victor Lee's a]'artiiiont.** 

Kernoguy arost* and bowed, but seemed debumined to remain 
till Kvcraril's ileparture, so as to prevent any explanation be¬ 
twixt the cousins. 

“ Markham,** said Alieejiurriedly —“ Cousin Everard—I have 
hut a moment to remain here—for God*8 sake, do you instantly 
begone !—he cautious and patient—^but do not tarry hero—my 
father is fearfully incensed.’* 

** 1 have had my uncle’s word for that, madam,” replied Eve¬ 
rard, ''as well as his injunction to depart, which I will obey 
without delay. I was not aware that you would liavc seconded 
BO harsh an order quite ho willingly ; but I go, madam, sensible 
1 leave those behind whose company is more agreeable.” 

“Unjust—^ungenerouB—ungrateful!” said Alice; but fearful 
her words might reach cars for which they were not designed, 
she spoke tliem in a \oice so feeble, that her cousin, for whom 
they were intended, lost the consolation they were calculated to 
convey. 

He bowed coldly to Alice, as taking leave, and said, wdth an ur 
of that oonatrained courtesy wrhieh sometimes covers, among men 
of condition, the mo&t deadly hatred, 1 believe, Ma^r Kexne- 



290 


WOODSTOCK. 


guy, that I muflt make it convenient at proeent to suppress my 
own peculiar opinions on the matter which we have hinted at in 
our conversation, in which case 1 will send a gentleman, who, 1 
hope, may be ablo to conquer yours.” 

The supposed Scotsman made him a stately, and at the same 
time a condescending bow, said he should expect the honour of 
lus commands, fiffured his hand to Mistress Alice, to conduct her 
back to her father’s apartment, and took a triumpliant leave of 
hiB rival. 

Evorard, on tho other hand, stung beyond his patience, and, 
from the grace and composed assuraiico of tho youth's carriage, 
still conceiving him to bo cither Wilmot, or some oi’ his compeers 
m rank and profligacy, returned to the town of Woodstock, de¬ 
termined not to be outbearded, even though he should sc^ck re¬ 
dress by means which his principles forbaldc him to consider as 
justifiable. 


CHAPTER XXVJ. 

-Boundicsi) intcmpcranco 

In nature w a tyranny—it hath been 
The untimely emptMTi^ of many a throne, 

And fall of man) Kin{^.- 

JtlacbeOi. 

While Colonel Everord retreated in high indignation from the 
little refection, which Sir Henry Leo had in his good-humour 
offered, and witlidrawn under the circumstances of provocation 
which wo have detailed, tho good old knight, scarce recovered 
from his fit of passion, partook of it with his daughter and guest, 
and shortly after, recollecting some silvan task, (for, though to 
little efficient purpose, he still regularly attended to his duties as 
Ran^r,) he calli^ ^vis, and went out, leaving the two young 
people together. 

** Now/' said tho amorous Prince to himself, ** that Alice is 
left without her lion, it remains to see whctlicr sho is herself of 
a timsB breed.—So, Sir Bevia has left his charge,” he said 
aloud; " 1 thought tho knights of old, those stem guardians of 
which he is so fit a representative, were more rigorous in main¬ 
taining a vigilant guaifi.” 

** Bevifi^” said Alice, " knows that his attendance on me is 
totally ne^ess; and, moreover, he has other duties to perform, 
which every true knight prefers to dangling the whole morning 
by a lady’s rieeve.” 

** Yon speak treason against all true affection,” sud the gal¬ 
lant ; a uuly’s lightest wish should to a true knight be more 
hindiM than anght excepting the summons of his sovereign. I 
wifdi, MSstreas Sice, you would but intimate your slightest desire 
to me, and yon should see how 1 have practised obedience.” 
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"You ncv(>r brought roe word what o’clock it was this room¬ 
ing/’ replied the young lady, " and there 1 sate questioning of 
the wings of Time, whon I should have remembered that gentle¬ 
men’s gallantry can be quite as fugitive as Tune himself. How 
do you know what your disobodienco may have cost me and 
others i Pudding and pasty may have been burned to a cinder, 
for, sir, 1 practise the old domestic rule of visiting the kitchen ; 
or 1 may have missed prayers, or 1 may have been too late for 
an appumtment, simply by the negligence of Master Louis Ker- 
iieguy failing to let mo know the hour of the day.” 

" (),” replied Kemoguy, " I am one of those lovers wlio cannot 
endure absence—I must be eternally at tlie feet of my lair ene¬ 
my—such, 1 think, is the title with which romances teach uh to 
grace the fair and cruel to whom wo devote our hearts and lives. 
—bpeak for me, good lute,” ho added, takmg up the instrument, 
" and show whether I know not my duty.” 

He sung, but with more taste tlian cxccutimi, the air of a 1'reucli 
rondulai,to which some of the wits or Bonueltccrs, in Ins ga^ and 
roving train, had adapted English verses. 

An lionr «ith thee '—When uarhest <lay 
Dttjjplm''*' 1 . !' t*-.!- .n-M* 

Oh, wtiat • • I. . .1, I ■ ar 

The toil and turmoil, cork and ran, 

Newpnef- 4' i • , hourn unfuM, 

Aud Bad r. 'I ■ 1 ' 1 e •. tin* old'*’— 

Oue hour with thoi*' 

One hour with thcc'—When burning June 
Wavi<i hill red ting at piteh nf noon , 

What Bhall repay the huthful Bwain, 
lIiB labour on the sultry plain , 

And more lhaii cn\e or Hhcltenng bough. 

Cuul te^erwli bliKid, and thnihbiiig brow?— 

One hour with thee' 

One hour with thio'—When bun ia not, 

O, what i‘nn teach mo to forget 
The thankli'M labourH of the day, 

The hopes, the wuliCB, tlnng away, 

The incn..ibiiig wants, and lensening gains 
The master's pride, who scorna my pams ?— 

tine hour with thee! 

" Truly, there is another verse,” said the songster; " but I 
Bing it not tfi you. Mistress Alice, because some of the prudes of 
the court liked it not.” 

" I thank you, Master Louis,” answered the young lady," both 
for your discretion in singing what has given me pleasure, and 
in forbearing what might offend me. Though a country girl, f 
pretend to be so far of the court mode^ aa to receive nothing 
w'hich does not paas current among the better class there.” 

" I would,” answered Louis, " that you were so well confirmed 
in tlieir creed, as to let all pass with you, to which court ladies 
would give currency.” 
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** And vrliat would be the consequence ?’* said Alice, with per¬ 
fect cotnposurf*. 

** In that ottsoy** said Louis, cmharransod like a general who 
finds that his prc]>arations for attack do not seem to strike either 
fear or confusion inh> the enemy—“ in that case jou would for¬ 
give niey fair Alice, if 1 spoko to you in a warmer language than 
that of mere* gallantry—if I told you how inucli my hc'ai't was 
interested in wliat you consider ns idle jesting—if I seriously 
owned it was m your power to make me the happiest or the most 
mUerahio of luinian lieingR.*’ 

“ Master Keriipgiiy,” said Alice, with the same unshaken non¬ 
chalance, ‘‘ let us unilersland i‘ach other. 1 am little aci^uaiiited 
with high-hred rnannerH, and 1 am unwilling, I tell >ou plainly, 
to he accounted a Hilly country girl, who, either from ignorance 
or conceit, is starthsl at everj' word of gallantry addressed to her 
hy a young man, who, for the present, has nothing hotter to do 
than coin and circulate sucli false coiii{i]iine]itH. But J must not 
let this fear of seeming rustic and awkwardly timorous carry me 
too far; and being ignorant of the exact limits, I will take care 
to stop within them.’* 

“ I trust, madam,'* said Kerneguy, “ that howc'ver severely 
you may bo disposed to judge of me, y'oiir justice will not puTiixli 
me too severely for an offence, of which y our charms arc alone 
the occasion 1** 

“ Hear me out, sir, if you please,*' resumed Aliee. “ I have lia- 
tened to y'ou when you s}>okc <’ii /jcrr/cr—nay, my complaisance 
lias been so gi'cat, as to answer you en ber>jtie —^I'or 1 do not think 
any thing exeept ridicule can come of dialogues between Lindor 
and Jeaimeton ; and the jirineipal f<inlt of the style Ih its extreme 
and tiresome silliiiess and affectation. But when you begin to 
kneel, offer to take my hand, and speak w ith a nioi e serious tone, 
I must remind you of our real rhnraeters. I am the daughter of 
Sir Henry liee, sir; and you are, or profi'ss to be, Master Louis 
Komeguy', iny'brot]icr*s page, and a fugitive fur slielter under my 
fatlier’s roof, whr> incurs danger by the harbour lie affords you, 
and whose houHchuld, therefore, might not to be disturbed by 
your unpleasiiig impnrtunitios.” 

" 1 would to Heaven, fair Alice,** said the King, " that your 
objections to the suit which 1 am urging, not in jest, but most 
seriously, as that on which my happiness depends, rested only on 
the low and precarious station of Louis Kerneguy !—Alice, thou 
hast tho soul of thy family, and must needs love honour. 1 am 
no more the needyr Scottish page, whom 1 have, for my own pur- 
posea, personated, than I am the awkward lout, whose manners 
1 adopted on the first night of our acquaintance. This hand, poor 
as I seem, can confer a coronet.** 

** Keep it,** said Alice, ** for some more ambitious damsel, my 
lordy^or such I conclude is your title, if this romance be true^ 
I w^Anot accept your hand, could you confer a duchy/* 
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«In one Ecnse, lovely Alice, } ou have neither overrated my 
powei* nor my aKectiun. It is joiir Kinf{—it ib ('harli'b 
who apeaks tc> ^ou '—lie can confer ducliiea, anti if heuut> can 
merit them, it ia that of Alice ]jeo. Nay, iia}—nae—do not 
kneel—it is for \our bocreigii to knc'el to thee, Aliee, to iivhoin 
he IS a thousand tinieb more de\otcil than the wainlei'er Liaiib 
dared venture to profess himself. My Alice has, 1 kn(m,lie(ii 
trained up in those priiiei])lt'M ol love and obedience to hor Ml^e- 
rei|^, that she cannot, in coiiseienet* or in mere,\, iiiihct on liiiii 
each a wound as would he implied in the rt‘jectioii of Ins suit.’' 

Ill hpitc of uU I'liarles's attempts to present her, Alice had 
persevered in kni'clmg on one k.iu‘e, until she had touclu’d witli 
her hp the hand with which he atteiii])ted to raiM* her. iliit this 
salutation ended, she stood upright, with her arms folded on her 
bosom—^lier looks humhli', but oom]i(ised, keen, and watchlul, and 
BO possessed of herself, so littlc' flattered hv the eommuiiicatioii 
which the King had sujiposed would 1ia\e lu'Cii uverjiowering, 
tliat he scarce knew in what terms next to urge his solicitation, 

“ Thou art silent—thou art silent,” he .said, “ my pretty Alice, 
lias the King no more influence w itli tlieo than the {Hior Scottish 
page?” 

“ 111 one sense, every influence,” said Alice; “ for he coniniaiids 
my best thoughts, iiiy best w ibhes, niy earnest prav ers, iny dev oted 
loyalty, which, as the men of the House of hce have been ever 
ready to testify with the sword, so arc the women bound to seal, 
if necessary, with their blood. I3ut heyoiid the duties of a true 
and devoted subject,the King is even Ichh to Alice Lee than jioor 
Louls Kemeguy. The Page could have tendeied an honourable 
union—^tho Monarch can but offer a coiituininated coronet ” 

Vou mistaki, Alice—^uu mistake,” said the King, eagerly'. 

Sit down and let mo speak to you—sit down—W'liat is't vuu 
fear!” 

“I fear nothing, my liege,” answered Alice. “What ran I 
fear from tlie King of Britain—1, the dauglitcr of Ins lo}al sub¬ 
ject, and under my father's roof ? But 1 remember the distance 
betwixt UB ; and though I might trifle and jest with mine e(|uat, 
to my King 1 must only apjieur in tho dutiful posture of a sub¬ 
ject, unless where his safety may seem to roijuiro that X do not 
acknowledge his dignity.” 

Cliarles, though joung, being no novice in such scenes, was 
Burprisod to encounter resistance of a kind which had not iieeii 
opposed to him in similar pursuits, even m cases where he had 
been unBuccoasful. There was neither anger, nor injured pride, 
nor disorder, nor disdain, real or ailccted, m tlic manners and 
conduct of Alice. She stood, as it seemed, calmly prepared to 
argue <ni the subject, which is generally decided by pasnou— 
showred no inelingrion to escape from tlie apartment, but appeared 
detenmaed to hear widi patience the suit of the lover—while her 
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countenance and manner intimated that she had this complal- 
Hanco only in deference to the commands of the Kini;. 

" She is ambitious,” thought Charles ; it is by dazzling her 
love of glor^, not by mere passionate entreaties, tliat I must hope 
to be suci'easful.—1 pray }oii be seated, mj fair Alice,” he said ; 

“ the lover entreats—the King commands you ” 

The King,” said Alice, ** may permit the relaxation of the cere- 
monitis due to royalty, but he cannot abrogate the sultject's duty, 
oven by express command. I stand here vr bile it is your IVlajesty 'h 
pleasure to address me—a patient listener, as in duty bound.” 

" Kuow tlien, simple girl,” said the King, that m occc'pting 
my proffered affection and protection, you break through no law 
either of virtue or morality. Those who arc bom to royalty arc 
deprived of many of the'comforts of private hfe—ehii'ily that 
which 18 , pcrluips, the dearest and most precious, tlie power of 
choosing their own mates for life. Their formal weddings axe 
guided ujtou pruicipleb of political cxi»cdiouce nnly, and those to 
whom they are wedded are frequently, m temper, person, and 
disposition, the most unlikely to make them liapp}. Society has 
commiseration, tliorefore, towards us, and binds our unwilling and 
often unhappy wedlocks with chains of a lighter and more easy 
character than those which fetter other men, whose mamago ties, 
as more voluntarily assumed, ought, in proportion, to be more 
strictly binding. And therefore, ever since the lime tliat old 
Henry built these walls, priests and prelates, as well as nobles and 
statesmen, have been accustomed to sec a fair ICosauioiid rule the 
heart of an affectionate monarch, and console him for the few 
hours of constraint and state which he must bestow upon some 
anny and jealous Eleanor. To such a connection tlie vrorld at- 
ta^es no blame ; tliey rush to the festival to admire the beauty 
of the lovely Esther, while the imperious Vasliti is left to queen 
it in Bohtude ; they throng the palace to ask her protection, whose* 
influence is more in the state an hundred times than that of the 
jmiud consort; her offspring rank with the nobles of the land, and 
vindicate by tlicir courage, like the celebrated Longsword, Earl 
of Salisbury, their descent from royalty and from love. From 
such connections our richest ranks of nobles are recruited ; and 
the mother livos, in the greatness of her posterity honoured and 
blest, as die di^ lamented and wept in the arms of love and 
fHendship.” 

“ Did Rosamond so die, my lord 1 ” said AUce. ** Our records 
say she was poisoned by the injured Q,ueen—^poisoned, without 
time allowed to call to God for the pardon of her many faults. 
Did her nmmory so live 1 1 have heard that, when tiie Bishop 
purified the church at Godstowe, her monument was broken open 
by his arders, and her bones thrown out into nnconsecrated 
ground.” 

Those were rude old days, sweet Alice,** answered Giarles ; 
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“ queens are not now so jealous, nnr bishops so rigorous And 
know, besides, that in the lauds to which I would lead the 1< a chest 
nt her sex, other laws obtain, wluch remove frrim such ties even 
tlie hliglitest show of scandal. There is a inode of matrimony, 
winch, fulfilling all the ntes of the Church, leaves no stain on the 
conscienco ; yet investing the bride vrith none of tlie privileges 
peculiar to her hiibband's condition, infringes not upon tlu* duties 
which the King owes to his subjects. So that Alice Lee may, in 
all rt‘sj>ects, become tho rial and lawful wife of Charles Stewart, 
except that their private union gives her no title to be Queen of 
J'higland 

“ My ambition,” taid Alice, “will be sufficiently gratified to 
see Charles king, without aiming to share either Ills dignity iii 
iniblic, or his wealth and regal luxury in private.” 

“ I understand thee, Alice,” said the King, hurt but not dis¬ 
pleased. Yon ridieulc mo, being a fugitive, for speaking like a 
king. It is a habit, 1 admit, which T have learned, and of which 
even misfortune cannot cure me. But my case is not su despe¬ 
rate as you may suppose. My friends arc still many in these 
kingdoms ; my allies abroad are bound, by regard to their own 
interest, to espouse ray cause. 1 liare hopes given me from 
Spain, from France, and from other nations ; and I have confi¬ 
dence that my father’s blood lias not been poured forth m vain, 
nor is doomed to dry up witliuut due vengeance. My trust is in 
Him from whom pruiccs derive their title, and, think what thou 
wilt of my present condition, 1 have perioct confidence that 1 
shall one day sit on the tliroue of England.** 

“ May God grant it!” said Alice; “ and Uiat he may grant it, 
iiuhio Prince, deign to consider whether you now pursue a con¬ 
duct likely to conciliate his favour. Think oi the course you re¬ 
commend to a motherless maiden, who has no better defence 
against your sophistry, than what a sense of morality, together 
w'ith the natural feeling of female dignity inspires. Whether the 
death of her fatlier, which would he the consequence of her im¬ 
prudence ;—whctlier the despair of her brother, whoso life has 
been so often in |»cril to save that of your Majesty;—^whether the 
dishonour of the roof which lias sheltered you, wUI read well in 
your annals, or are events likely to propitiate God, whose con¬ 
troversy with your House has been but too vimhle, or recover 
the affections of tho ^leoplc of England, in whose eyes such ac¬ 
tions are an abomination, I leave to your own royal mmd to con- 
aider.** 

Charles paused, struck witli a turn to the conversation which 
placed his own interests more in collision with the gratification 
of his present passion than ho had supposed. 

“ If your Majesty,” said Alice, curtsying deeply, “has no fe- 
ther commands for my attendance, may 1 he permitted to with¬ 
draw t” 

**Stay yet a tittle, strange and impracticable glri,” tuid the 
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King, ** and answer me but one question :—Is it tlie lowness of 
jTiy present fortunes that makes my suit contemptible 

“ 1 have nothing to concf'al, my liege,” she said, ** and my an¬ 
swer shall bo as plain and diri>ct as the question j ou have asked. 
If I could have been moved to an act of ignominious, nmane, and 
ungrateful follv, it could only arise from my being blinded by 
that passion, wliieh 1 believe is pleaded as an excuse for folly and 
for crime much more oflen than it has a real existence. I must, 
in short, have bi.'cn in lovts ns it is called— and that might have 
been with my equal, but surely never with my sovereign, whe¬ 
ther such only in title, or in possession of his kingdom " 

" Yet loyalty was ever the pride, almost tho ruling paasion, of 
your family, Alice,” said the King. 

“ And Could 1 reconcile that lov'altv,” aaid Alice, “ with in- 
dulgiiig my sovensgn, by permitting him to prosecute a suit dis- 
huuoirrable to himself as to me ’ Oiiglit 1, as a faithful subjoct, 
to join him m a folly, which might throw vet another stumbling- 
block in the path to his ix‘storation, and could onl;^ servo to dimi¬ 
nish his security, even if he were seated up<iii his tliroin* **’ 

“At this rate,” said Charles, discontentedly, “1 had better 
have retiiinud my cliaracter of tho page, than assumed that of 
a sovoix'igu, winch it seems is still more irreconcilable with my 
wishes.'* 

“ My candour shall go still farther,” said Alice. “ I could 
have felt as little for Louis Kerneguy as for tho heir of Britain; 
for such love as I have to bestow, (and it is not such as 1 read of 
in romance, or hoar poured forth in song,) has been already con¬ 
ferred on another object. This gives vour Majesty pain—I am 
(Hirry for it—but the vvholesomest medicines are often bitter.” 

“ Yes,” answered the King, w'ith some asjierity, “ and physi¬ 
cians are reasonable enough to c\i»ect their patients to swallow 
tl>em, as if they were honey-coiiih. It is true, then, that whis- 
^xired tale of the cousin Colonel; and the daughter of the lojal 
Lee lias si't her heart upon a robellnius fanatic 1” 

“ M;^ love wras given ero I knew what these woriis fanatic and 
rebel meant. 1 recalled it not, for I am satisfied, tliat amidst 
tile great distractions which div ide the kingdom, the person to 
whom you allude has chosen his part, erroneously perhaps, but 
oonscioutiously—^lie, therefore, has still the highest place in my 
affection and esteem. More he cannot have, and will not ask, 
until aoino happy turn shall reconcile these public difforeiicee, 
and my father be once more reconciled to him. Devoutly do I 
pray that sneh an event may occur by your Majesty’s speedy 
and unanimous restoration !'* 

** You have found out a reason,” sMd the King, pettishly, ** to 
make me detest the thought of such a change—^nor have you, 
Alice, any sincere interest to pray for it On the contrary, do 
you not see that your lover, walking ndu by side with Cromwell, 
may, or rather must, share his power! nay, if l.ambcrt does not 
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anticipate hinif lie may trip up Olner's licols, and retpi in hia 
htead. And tliink ^oii not lit' will find ini'aiis to ovoreoino the 
pride of till! loyal and aeliicM' an union, for vihieli thin^H 

are betti'i* prejiured than that m IiilIi Cromwell ib baid to medi¬ 
tate hetwixt one of his hrats and the no Icia loyal heir of Fau- 
eonberc; 1” 

^-Your Maji^ty,” haul Alice, ** has found a way at IcngUi to 
av'cnG;u xonrsclf—if what 1 haie bind de>=ter\oh veiiKtance.” 

1 could point out a }et shorter road to >our union,** said 
Charlob, witliuut minding her dtbtiess or perhaps eiijoj^in^ the 
pleasure of retaliation. “Suppose that ym sent ^our Coloml 
word that there was one Cliarles Sti-wurt here, who had come to 
disturb the baints in thi'ir peaci'ful ^ovoniineut, which they had 
acquired hy praier and ])reachiiii;, juLe and f^uii,—and buppose he 
liacl the art to linn;; <iowii a hall-seoie of troo|H>rs, ijiiito enoiif;h, 
ah times ^o, to deride tlie fate of this heir of ro^ult^i—think \ou 
not the ]jMs-Jession of sueii n j>ii/e as this iiii;;ht obtain from the 
JiuinyuTb, or from Cromwell, such a reward as nii^lit o\ereoiue 
your father’b cd))eetions lo a roundhead’s alliance, and place tlie 
fair Ahee and her cuubin ('oluiiel iii lull posbCbiuun of their 
wishes 

“ My liejre," said Alice, her ehet'k.-, <;lowm^, and Her eyes spark- 
lin^—for sho too had her share of ilie lii>ieditur\ teiiiperaiiieiit 
of her famil,>,- “tliih passes inj p.Lticnoe, 1 ha\e heard, williout 
evpiH'sbiiif; ancer, the most iittnoimiiinus pi r^uasions addressed to 
in\self, and 1 have Miidicated iny'<cli fer rcfuMiiK to be the para¬ 
mour of a fugitive' Prince, as li i had keen exeiisin^ ni\se]f from 
acceptmc; a share of an actual ciowu. Uut do }ou think 1 can 
hear all who are dear to me blandcred without emotion or reply 1 
1 will not, sir; jnd were you -.eatul with all tie terrors of jour 
fatlicr's Slar-i h-iiulier around joii, jmi should hear me defend 
the abmuit and the innocent. Of niy father I will pay nothin^;, 
but that if he is now' without wealth—without ^tate, almost witli- 
uut a shelteriiit; home and needful food—it is because ho spent 
all in the service of the Kiiiti;. 1 Ic n< edud not to commit any act 
of treachery or viHaiiy to obtain wealth—he had an anijilo com¬ 
petence lu hiH own posbcspirmp. For Markliani Kvei'ard—he 
knows no such thing as selfishness—he would not, for kroail 
England, had she the treasures of l*t'ni in lier hosoin, and a jiara- 
diae on her sui'face, do a dt'cd that would disgrace his own name, 
or injure the feeluigs of another—Kings, my liege, may take a 
lesson from him. My liege, for the present 1 take my leave.** 

*•" Aheo, Alice—^stay !" exclaimed the King. “ blie is gone.— 
This must be virtue—real, disinterested, overawing virtue—or 
there is no such thing on earth. Yet Wilniot and Villiers will 
not believe a word of it, but aild the tale to the otlier wonders of 
Woodstock. *TiH a raro wench t and 1 pnifcss, to use the Colo¬ 
nel’s obtestation, tliat I know not whctlier to forgive and lie 
friends with her, or study a dire revenge. If it were not for that 
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accursed cousin—that puritan Colonel—I could forgive every 
thing clbo to BO iiuhlc a wench. But a roundheaded rebel pre¬ 
ferred to me—^thc preference avowed to my face, and justified 
with the assertion, that a king might take a lesson from him— 
it is gall and woniiw'ood. If the old man had not come up this 
morning as he didj the King should have taken or given a lesson, 
and a severo one. It was a mad rencontre to venture upon with 
my rank and responsibility—aud yet this wench has made me so 
angry with her, and so envious of him, that if an opportunity 
iilfercd, I should scarce be able to forbear him. Ila! whom 
have wc here *’* 

Tho interjection at tho conclusion of this rojal soliloquy, was 
occasioned by the uncxjiceted entrance of another personage of 
the drama. 


ciiai»ti-:r xxvn. 

jienerttet Slmll I npeak a wonl in ‘\nur tar ^ 

Ciaufho Cidil lui boui a (.IioIIctiko 

3tin.li Adtmbirttt Nothmg 

As Charles was about to leave the apartment, he was pre- 
\entcd by the appearance^ of Wildrake, who entered with au un¬ 
usual degree of swagger m Ins gait, and of fantastic importance 
on his brow. 1 cravo ;}our pardon, fair sir,'* he said; but, as 
they say m my country, w ken doors are open dogs enter. I have 
knocked and colled lii the hall to no purpose; so, knowing the 
way to this jiarlour, sir,—for 1 am a light partisan, and the road 
I once travel I never forget,—I ventured to present myself un- 
aimouneod.'* 

“ Sir Henry Lee is abroad, sir, I believe, in tlie Chase,’’ said 
Charles, coldlj, for the appearance of this somewhat vul^r de¬ 
bauchee was not agi'eeable to him at tho moment, ** and Master 
Albert Loe has left the Lodge for two or tliree daj'S.” 

1 am aware of it, air,” sold Wildrake; ** hut 1 have no busi¬ 
ness at present witli either.” 

And witli whom is your business 1” said Charles; " that is, 
if 1 may be permitted to ask—smee I think it cannot in possibi¬ 
lity be with me.” 

** Pardon mo in turn, sir,” answered the cavalier;" in no pos- 
Mbility con it be imparted to any other but yourself, if you be, as 
1 think you are, tliough in something better habit. Master liouis 
Girnigo, the ScoUish gentleman who waits upon Master Albert 
Leo.” 

** I am all you are like to find for him ” answered Charles. 

" In truth,” said the cavalier, ** I do perceive a difference, but 
rest, snd hotter clothing will do much; and I am glad of it, sinoe 
1 w^d be sorry to have brought a message, such as 1 am idiar- 
god with, to a tatterdemalion.” 
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** Let U9 get to the businessj sir, if you please/* said the King 
- } ou have a message for me, you say T* 

True, Mr,” replied Wildrake; “ I am the friend of Colonel 
Markham Everard, air, a tall man, and a wortiiy person iii the 
field, although 1 eould uisli him a better cause—A message 1 
have to you, it is certain, iu a slight note, \iInch 1 take the hberty 
of presenting with the usual fornuilitit's ** So sajing, ho dn‘w 
his sw'ord, put tlie billet he meiitnnu'd u]Mni tlic point, and making 
a profound 1»nw, jiresentod it to i'liailes. 

The disguised Moiiai*e]i oecepted of it, with a grave return of 
the salute, and said, as he was about to ojicii thi* letter, ** 1 am 
not, 1 presume, to exfiect friendly contents in an epistle presenteil 
in so hostile a manner < *' 

" A-licm, sir/’ replied the ambassador, clearing his voic<% 
w'hile he arranged a suitable answer, in winch the mild strain oi 
diplomacy might be profierly maintaiiK'd ; ** not utterly hostile, I 
suppose, sir, is the invitation, though it he such as must he con¬ 
strued ill the commencement rather bellicose and pugnacious. 1 
trust, sir, we shall find that a few thrusts will iiuike a handsome 
conclusion of the buuucss; and so, as my old master used to say, 
/*ax nuficitur ex htllo. Fur niy own poor share, 1 am truly glad 
to have l>een graced by my friend, Markham Eieraril, in this 
matb'r—the rather as 1 feared the puritan principles with which 
lie is imbued, (1 w'ill confess the truth to ;^ou, worthy sir,) might 
have rendered him unw'illing, from certain scruples, to have taken 
the gentlemanlike and honourable mnde of righting himself m 
such a case as the present. And as 1 render a friend's duty to 
my friend, so I humbly ho]ie, Master Louis Girnigo, tliat I do no 
injustice to }ou, in pn'paving the way for the proposed meeting, 
where, {pve me leave to saj', I trust, that if no iatal accident oc¬ 
cur, w'e sliall be all better friends when the skirmish is over than 
we wore before it began.*’ 

" 1 should suppose so, sir, iu any case,” said Charles, looking 
at the letter; ** worse than mortal enemies wc can scarce be, and 
it is that footing upon which this billet places us.” 

** You say true, eir,” said Wildmko ; ** it is, ur, a cartel, in¬ 
troducing to a single combat, for the jiacific object of restoring a 
perfect good understanding betwixt the survivors—^in case that 
fortunately that word can be used in the plural after tlie event 
of the meeting.” 

" In short, we only fight, I suppose,” replied the King, " that 
we may come to a perfectly good and amicable imderstaxiding ?** 

** You are right again, sir; and I thank you for the clearness 
of your apprehension,” said Wildrake .—** Ah, sir, it is easy to do 
with a p€^n of honour and of intellect in such a case as this. 
And I beseech you, sir, as a personal kindness to mysel:^ that, as 
the morning is like to be frosty, and myself am in some sort 
rhemnatio—as war will leave its scars behind, Bir,!—1 say, 1 will 
entreat of you to bring with you some gentleman of honour, who 
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will not disdain to talie part of what is ^oing forward—a sort (<f 
pot-luck, fdr—with a poor old soldier liko myself—that we may 
take no harm by standing unoccupied during such cold wcatlier/’ 

" I understand, sir,” replied Charles ; ** if this matter goes for¬ 
ward, be assured 1 will endeavour to provide you with a suitable 
opponent.” 

** I shall remain greatly indebted to you, sir,” said Wildrake ; 

and I am by no means curious about the quality of my antago¬ 
nist.—It is true 1 write myself esquire and gentleman, and should 
account myself especially honoured by crossing my sword with 
that of Su‘ Henry or Master Albert Lee ; but, should that not 
be convenient, 1 will nut refuse to present niy poor person in 
opposition to any gentleman who has servud the King, winch 1 
always hold as a sort of letters of nobility in itself, and, there¬ 
fore, would on no account decline tlie duello with such a person.” 

** The King is much obliged to you, sir,” said Charles, “ fur the 
honour }oii do his faithful subjects.” 

'*■ O, sir, 1 am scrupulous on that point—very scrupulous.— 
Wlien there is a roundhead in question, 1 consult the Herald's 
hooks, to see that he is entitled to bear arms, as is Master Mark¬ 
ham JSverurd, without winch, I promise }nu, I had borne nuui' 
of his cartel. But a cavaher is with me a geutleniaii, of course 
—Bo his birth ever so low', his loyalty has enuobled his condi¬ 
tion.” 

** It is w'cll, idr,” said the King. " This paper requests me to 
meet Master Everurd at six to-morrow morning, at the tree called 
the King’s Oak—1 object neither to place nor time. Ho profForn 
the BW'ord, at which,'he says, we possess some equality—1 do not 
dechno the w’eapon ; for comjiany, tw'o guntlcincii—I shall endea¬ 
vour to procure myself an associate, and a smtable partner for 
you, sir, if you uichnc to join in tho dance.” 

** 1 kiss your hand, sir, and rest yours, under a sense of obli¬ 
gation,” answered the envoy. 

“ 1 thank you, sir,” continued the King ; “ I will therefore be 
ready at place and time, and suitably furnished ; and 1 will either 
give jour friend such satieifaction with my sword as he requires, 
or will render him such cause for not doing so as he will be con¬ 
tented with.” 

** You will excuse me, ar,” said Wildrake, “ if my mind is too 
dull, under the circumstances, to concei\e any alternative that 
can remain betwixt two men of honour in such a case, excepting 
.-jga—sa He threw himself into a fencing position, and 
made a pass with his shcatlied rapier, but not diz'ected towarda 
Uie person of the King, whom he addressed. 

** Excuse mo, sir,” said Charles, " if 1 do not trouble your m- 
telleots with the consideration of a case which may not occur.— 
Bat, for examine, 1 may plead urgent employment on tlie part of 
the public.”—-^fais he spoke in a low and mysterious tone of 
voiee, which Wildinko appeared perfectly to comprehend; for 
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he laid his forefinger on his nose mth what he meant for a \er\ 
intelligent and apprehensi^ c nod. 

Sir," baid he, “ if you be engaged in any affair for the King, 
my frn^iid shall have every reasonable degree of |)atience—Na^t, 
I w'ill fight him nijself in }oiir stead, merely to stay his htoniacli, 
rather tlian you should be interrupted.—And, sir, if } 0 u can find 
room in ^our enterprise for a poor gentleman that has fuiioweil 
Lunsford and Goring, you have hut to name <lay, time, and place 
of rendezvous; for truly, sir, 1 am tired of the scald hat, eropjied 
hair, aiidundcrta1kCr*B cloak, with which my friend has bedizened 
me, and would willingly ruffle it out once more* in the King's 
i^ause, when whether I be banged or haiig(.d, 1 care not.'* 

“ 1 >ihall remember what you say, sir, should an opportiinit) oe- 
eur,*’ said the King; “and 1 wish his Majesty had many such 
ssiibjeets.—1 presume our business is now' settled 1’’ 

“ When you sliall have been pleased, sir, to give me a trifling 
scrap of w'ritiiig, to servo for my credential**—forsucli, you know, 
IS the custom—^your written cartel hath itsw'ntteii answer.” 

“ That, sir, w ill I presently do,” said CiurU s, ** ami in good 
time, here are the materials.*' 

“And, sir,” enntiiiued the envoy—“ Ahi'—aliem’—if you 
have intc'rest m thu houseliold for a eup of sack— 1 am a man of 
few words, aud am somcw'hat hoarse witli much siieaking'—mnre- 
o\cr, a serious business of this kind always makes mie thirsty.-- 
llesidcs, sir, to part with dry lips argues inaliee, which God 
forbid should exist in such an honourable conjuncture *’ 

“ 1 do not boast much influence in the house, sir,’* said the 
King; “ but if you w'ould have the eondeseension to accept of thi-* 

broad piece towards quenching your thirst at the George”- 

“ Sir,” said the cavalier, (fertile times adiiiitted of tins strango 
species of courtesy, nor was Wildrakc a man of such |a'cuhar 
deheacy as keculy to dispute the mattcT,)—I am once again 
beholden to you. Hut 1 see not how it consists with my honour 
to accept of siicli accommodation, unless you were to accinnpany 
and partake * '* 

** Pardon mo, sir,** replied Charles, my safety recommends 
that I remain rather private at present.” 

“ Enough said,” Wildrake observed; “ poor cavaliers must not 
stand on ceremony. I sec, sir, you understand cutter’s law— 
when one tall fellow has com, anotlier must not be tliirsty. I 
wish you, sir, a continiianco of health and happiness until to¬ 
morrow, at the King's Oak, at six o’clock.” 

« Farow'clh sir,” said the King, and added, as Wildrakc went 
down the stair whistling, “ Hey for cavaliers,” to which air his 
long rapier, jamng against the steps and banisters, bore no un¬ 
suitable burden —** Farewell, tliou too just cmlilom of the state, 
to which war, and defeat, aud despair, nave reduced many a gal¬ 
lant gentleman.” 

Ih^ng the rest of the day, there occurred nothing peculiarly 



808 


WOODSTOCK. 


(li'VTvinft of notice. Alice sedulously avoided showing towards 
till* •li'-gniscd Pnnee any degi'iMj ol estrangement or nh}iiehs, 
which could he dlSl•o^ered hv Iut father, or l)\ anv one elhe. To 
all appearance, the two young pertioiih coiitinued on the same 
footing 111 (‘very respect. Yet she made the gallant himaelf 
Hcnsihle, that tins apparent intimacy was assumed merely to 
save appe:ir.incc.s, and in no way dohigned as retracting from the 
sevoritv with winch slie hail rejected his suit. The sense that 
this was the casi, joint'd to Ins iiijuroil solf-hive, and his enmity 
again>it a siicceN^tiil rival, iiiductsl Charles c'arly to withdraw 
hiuiself to a s(ilit.ir\ walk in the wilderness, where, like Hercules 
in till' Knihleiit rtf C'eht's, divided hetwi\t the perboiiificatioiia ot 
Virtue and of Ph'asuit', lie listened alternately to the voice of 
Wisdom and of jiassinnate i’tilly 

Crudonee urged to Inin the iiu|>r)rtauce of his own life to the 
fiitiin.'proM'eiituiii of Ihu gieat oliject in which he had for the 
prcsrsit iniscaiTied—tlie re-'toriitioii of nioiinvclii in England, tin* 
relmilding ttf the tin one, the reguiiung the crown of his father, 
the avenging his death, and restoring to tlnsr tortuiies and tlusr 
eoniitry the uiuiievon'i e\des, who were snfitimg poverty ami 
liainsliiuent on siccoiiiit ot their attachment to \«s cause. Pride 
too, or rather a just and natnvai sense of dignity, displayed the 
uiiw'oi thiness of a Jhinee d('i>ei'nding to actual personal eontlici 
with a Mihject crf any di'gree, and the ridicule winch would he 
tlirown on his lueniorv, slioidd he lose Ills lii<‘ for an obscure in¬ 
trigue h> the hand oi a private gcntlenian. What w-ould his sage 
isjunsclLors, Naliolasand Ilvdc'—what would his kind and w'lse 
gov'crnor, the .Mur(iui.s of Ih rttord, say to such an act of rashness 
and folly ^ Would it not he likely to shako the allegiance of the 
staid and prudent persons of the i*oyalist party', since wheri'fon* 
shonliJ tliev expose their lives and estates to raise U> the guverii- 
iiiimt of a kingdom a \ oung man w ho could not command Ins 
ow'ii temper ' To this was to he aildod, the* conoidcratiun that 
f'vcn liis success would add doiihle difficulties to his escape, 
which alri'mly seemed sufficiently precarious. If, stopping short 
of death, ho merely had the better of his antagonist, how did he 
know that he might not set'k revunge by delivering up to govern¬ 
ment tho Muhgnniit Louis Kernegiiy, whose real character could 
not in that case fail to he discoveivd t 

These considerations strongly rccfunmendcd to Charles that he 
should clear himself of the clailicuge without fighting; and tlie 
reservation under which he had accepted it, afforded him some 
opportunity of doing so. 

Hut Possimi also had her arguments, whieh she addressed to a 
temper rendered irritable by recent distress and mortiftoation. 
In tlie first place, if he was a prince', he w'as also a gentleman, 
entitled to rehcnt as such, and obh^d to give or claim the satis- 
hbction capected on occasion of differences among gentkmeii. 
With Englishmen, she urged, he could never lose interest by 
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shoviiif; himAclf ready, instead of sheltering hitnself under his 
royal birth and prcdensioiis, to come frankl} forward and mam- 
taiu what ho had done or said on lus own ri>H]HmMl)iIity. In a 
free nation, it seemed an if ho would rather gain than lone in the 
puhhu estiniatiuii by a conduet wliieh eoiilil not luit s(>em gallant 
and generous. Th»*n a eliaraeter for couvago was far nioit' neces¬ 
sary to support Ins pretensions tlian any other kind of reputation; 
and the hing under a cliaUenL'’i>, without rephing to it. might 
bring his spirit into f|uestioii. What would ViIImts and Wilniot 
sa^ of an intrigue, in winch he had allowed himself to be shame¬ 
fully batil(>d by a eoiiiitr\ girl, a^id had failed to roeiigo himself 
on Ins rival' The pasiptiuades winch thej would compose, llie 
witty sarcasms which tlio\ would <*iri ulate on the oeeasion, wrould 
be harder to ondiire than the graM' rcbnkeR of Hertford, 11}de, 
and Nicholas. This refteetioii,added to the stings of }uutlifu) anil 
awakened eunrage,at length hv(‘d liis resolution, and he returned 
to Woodstock detenuiued to kt'ep lua appointment, come of it 
what might. 

Pi'rhajis there mingled with liis resolution a secret belief that 
such a rencontre would not pro^elatal. He was in the flower 
of hiB yontli, active in all his exercisi's, and no wa} interior to 
Colonel Everai d, us far as the niorningV evpiTiment hud gone, 
ill that of bolf-iU fence. At least, such recollection might posH 
tlirough hiB ro}al mind, as he luimined to hiniseli a well-known 
ditty, which he had pickcl ii]> during his resideiicu in Scotland'— 

"A nuui mu} ilnuk ptnl not lie ilrnTiW, 

A innu in,IV lifjlit iitnl iiol In hlaiii, 

A niiiii mnv ,i bminK. 
ilud wtkumi. liJLk UKUiii " 

Meanwhile the busy and all-dirf*eting Hr. Rucheeliffe had con¬ 
trived to intimate to Alice that she must give him a private au¬ 
dience, and she found him by a]iiM)intmeiit. in what was called tho 
study, once filled with ancient books, which, long since eoiiverteii 
into cartridges, had made more noisi* in the worhl at their final 
exit, than during the space which had intervened betwixt that 
and their first publication. The Doctor Beat(>d huitself in a high- 
backed leathern easy-ehair, and signed to Ahcc to fetch a btool 
and sit down beside him. 

" Alice,'* said the old man, taking her hand affectionately, ** thou 
art a good girl, a wise girl, a virtuous girl, one of those whose 
price is above rubies—not that mhies is the proper translation— 
but remind me to tell you of that another time. Alice, thou know - 
est who tliis Louis Kerneguy is—nay, hesitate not to me—I know 
every thing—1 am well awr'are of the wdiole matter. Thou know- 
est tins honoured house holds the Fortunes of Ekigland.*’ Alice 
was about to answer. ^ Nay, speak not, but listen to me, Alice— 
How does he bear himself towards you 1” 

AlioB eoloored with the deepest crimson. ** 1 am a country- 
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bred girl,” she said, “and hus* manners arc too courtlike for 
me.” 

“ Enough said—I know it all. Alice, he is exposed to a great 
danger to-morrow, and ^ uu must be the liappy means to prevent 
him.” 

“ I prevent him ’—how, and in what manner *” said Alice, iu 
surprise. “ It is my duty, as a subject, to do any thing—any thing 
that may hccoine my father’s daughter”- 

' Ib're bho stopjied, coiibiderahly embarrassed. 

“ Ych,” coiitmued the Doctor, “to-morrow he liath made an 
appointment—^an appomtmont with Markham Everard; the hour 
and place arc set—six in the morning, by the King's Oak. If 
they meet, one will probably fall.” 

“ Now, may God forefend tiiey should moot,” said Alice, tuni- 
iiig as suddc'niy pale as she had previously reddened. “ But harm 
cannot come of it; Everard will never lift his sword agamst the 
King.” 

“For that,” said Dr. Rochccliffe, “ 1 would not warrant. But 
if that mihuppy young gentleman shall have still some reserve of 
the loyalty a Inch his geiierul conduct oniiroly disavows, it would 
not serve us here ; for ho knows not the King, but considers him 
merely as a cavalier, from whom he has received injury.” 

“ Let him know the truth, Doctor llochccliife, let him know it 
instantly,” said Alice ; “Ac lift hand agamsi the King, a fugitive 
and defenceless ! He is Incapable of it. My life on the issue, he 
becomes most active in his preservation.” 

“ That is the thought of a maiden, Alice,” answered the Doctor; 

and, as 1 fear, of a maiden whose wisdom is misled by her affec¬ 
tions. It were worse than treason to aduut a rebel otiicer, the 
friend of the arch-traitor Cromwell, into so great a s('crct. 1 dare 
not answer for such raslmoss. llammoud was trusted by liis 
father, and you know what came of it.” 

“ Then let my father know. He will meet Markham, or send 
to him, representing the mdignity done to him by attacking his 
guest.” 

“We dare not let your father into tho secret who Louis Ker- 
ni^uy really is. I did hut hint tho possibility of Charles taking 
remge at Woodstock, and the rapture into whicli Sir Henry broke 
out, tho proparations for accommodation and defence which he 
began to talk of, plainly showed that the mere enthuuasm of his 
loyalty would have led to a risk of discovery. It is you, Alice, 
who must save tho hopes of every true royalist.” 

“ I!” answered Alice ; “it is unpossible.—Why cannot my 
father be induced to mtorfero, as in behalf of his friend and guest, 
though he know him as no other than Louis Kemeguy 1” 

“ Yon have forgot your father’s character, my young friend,” 
said the Doctor ; “ an excellent man, and the best of Christians, 
till there is a claiming of swords, and then he starts up the com- 
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pleto martialist, as deaf to every pacific reasoning as if he were a 
game-cock.’* 

“ You forget, Doctor RocheclifFe,’* said Alice, “ tliut this \er\ 
momiTii;, if 1 understand tlie tiling aright, my father prevented 
them from fighting.” 

Ay,”ansvvured the Doctor, ^^becansc he deemed himself bound 
to keep the peace m tlic Ko>al I’ark ; but it was dune uith such 
regret, Alice, tliat, should he find them at it again, I am clear 
to foretell he uill onl\ so fur ]iostpone thc' combat as to conduct 
them to sonic unprivih'gcd ground, and there bid them tilt and 
welcome^ vihile lie regaled his ryes with a scene so pleasing. 
Mo, Alice, it IS you, and you only, who can help us in Una ex¬ 
tremity.” 

** I see no possibility,” said sh(‘, again colouring, ** how ] can 
be of the least use 1” 

You must send a note,” answered Dr. Rochechffc, ** to the 
King—a note such as all women know how to write better tlian 
any man can teach Uicm— to meet you at the precise hour of 
the rendezvous, lie wiU not fail you, for 1 know his unhappy 
foible.” 

“ Doctor RochcclifFe,” said Alice gravely,—you have known 
me from infaucj,—What hiivc jou seen in mo to induce you to 
beheve that I should ever follow such unbecoming eouuscl f* 

** And if YOU have known me from infancy,*' reported the Doc¬ 
tor, ** what mve you seen of me that you should suspect me of 
givmg counsel to my friend’s daughter, which it would be rois- 
bccouiing in her to follow 1 You cannot be foul cuough, 1 think, 
to suppose, tliat I mean you should carry } our comphiisanee far¬ 
ther than to kcGfi hun in discoiirso fur an hour or two, till 1 have 
all in readiness for his leaving this place, from which 1 can 
frighten him by tho terrors of an alleged search ?—So, C. S. 
mounts his horse and rides ofi‘, and Mistress Alice Lee has the 
honour of saving him.” 

^ Yes, at the expense of her own reputation,” said Alice, **• and 
tho nsk of an eternal stain on my family. You say you know 
all. What con the King think of iny appointing an assignation 
with him after wliat has passed, and how will it be possible to 
disabuse him respecting the purpose of my dmng so t” 

I will disabuse him, Alice; 1 will explain the whole.” 

" Doctor Rochecliffc,” said Alice, ** you propose what is impos¬ 
sible. Y^ou can do much by your ready wit and great wdsdom; 
but if new-fallen snow were once sullied, not all your art could 
wash it white again; and it is altogether the same with a maiden’s 
reputation.” 

** Alice, my dearest child,’* said the Doctor, ** bethink you that 
if I recommend this means of saving the life of the King, at least 
rescuing him from instant peril, it is because 1 see no other of 
which to avail myseK If 1 bid you assume, even for a moment, 
tho semblanGO of what is wnmg, it is but in tho last oxtremity, 
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and under circumstanceH which cannot return—I will take the 
aureat moans to prevent all evil report which can arise from what 
1 recommend.” 

" Say not so. Doctor,” said Alice; " better undertake to turn 
back the Isis than to stop the course of calumny. The King will 
make boast to his whole licentious court, of the case with which, 
but fora Huddoii ahinn, he could have brought off Alice Leo as a 
paramour—the inoutli which confers honour on others, will then 
be tlie means to deprive me of mine. Take a fitter course, one 
more beconuug } our nw'n character and profession. Do not lead 
him to fail in an engagement of honfuir, by holding out the pro¬ 
spect of another engagement equally dishonourable, whether false 
or true. (lO to the King himself, speak to him, as the servants 
of God have a riglit to speak, even to earthly sovereigns. Point 
out to him the fully ami the wickedness of the course he is about 
to pursiH*—urge ujxiu liini, that he fear the sword, siiiee wrath 
bringeth the [tuuishinent of the sword. Tell him, that the friends 
who died for Inin m the field at Worcester, on tlie scaffolds, and 
on the gibbets, since that bloody day—that tlie remnant who 
arc m prison, scattered, fil'd, and ruined on his account, deserve 
better of liiin and his father's race, than that ho should throw 
away his life in an idle brawl—Tell him, that it is dishonest 
to venture that which is not liis own, dislioiiourahle to betray 
the trust which brave men liave reposed in his virtue and in his 
courage.” 

Dr. lloelieelifTc looked on her w'itli a melancholy smile, his eyes 
glistening as he said, Alas, Alice, c\eii I could not plead uiat 
just cause to him so eloquently or so impressively as thou dust. 
But, alack ! Charles w'ould listen to neither. It is not from priests 
or women, he w ould say, tliat men should receive counsel in affairs 
of honour.” 

^ Then, hear me. Doctor Rochecliffe—I will appear at tlie place' 
of rendezvous, and I will pre\cut the combat—do not fear that 1 
can do w'hat I say— at a sacrifice, indeed, but not that of my repu¬ 
tation. My heart may be broken”—she endeavoured to stifle her 
sobs with difficulty—** for the consequence ; but not in the ima¬ 
gination of a man, and far loss that man her sovereign, shall a 
thought nf Alice Lee be associated with dishonour.” She hid her 
face in her handkerchief, and burst out into unrestrained tears. 

<* What means this hysterical passion I” said Dr. Rochecliffe, 
surprised and somewhat alarmed by the vehemence of her grief 
—** Maiden, I must have no concc^ments ; I must know.” 

** Exert your ingenuity, then, and discover it,” said Alioe— 
for a moment put out of temper at the Doctor’s pertuiacious self- 
importanee —** Guess my purpose, as you can guess at every thing 
else. It is enough to have to go through my task, I will not en¬ 
dure the distress of telling it over, and tiiat to one who—forgive 
me, dear Doctor^might not think my agitalion cm this oocaston 
fuUy warranted,” 
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“ Nay, then, my young nusti’css, you inufit be nilod,” said 
Uochuclifle; ** and if 1 cannot make > ou explain yourself, 1 must 
see whether your father can gam so far on you.” So saying, lie 
arose' somewhat displeased, and w'alked towards the door. 

“ You forget wliat jmi yourself told me. Doctor lloeheeliffe,” 
said Alice, of tlie risk of cuiniuunioating this great secret to 
my father.” 

“ It IS t(Kt time,” he said, stopping short and turning muutl ; 
"and 1 think, wench, thou ait too siiuirt for me, and 1 have not 
met many such. Ihit thou art a good girl, and wilt tell me thy 
device oi fn'o will—it e(aieevns my eharaetiT and influence with 
tliu King, that 1 should be fully arf]ii<uMted with whatever is 
aiium atijue Imclttfiniij done and trt'atfl of in this matter.” 

“Trust your character to me, good Doctor,” said Alice, at¬ 
tempting to smile ; “ it is of firmer stuff than those of women, 
and will bi' safer in niv custodv than mine could have 1h'(‘1i hi 

• i 

youTW. And thus much I coiideseend—you shall see the whole 
scene—you shall go with me yourself, and much will I feel em¬ 
boldened niid beartciied by your cunipany.” 

“ That IS sometlimg,’' said tin' Doctor, though not altogether 
satisfied with tliis hnnti d confidt ncc. ** Thou wtrt i‘\ cr a clever 
wench, and 1 will trust thee; indeed, trust thee'l find I iimst, 
whether voluntarily or no.” 

" Meet me, tlicn,” said Alice, ** in the wilderntw tomorrow. 
Hut first tell me, are you w'oll assured of time and place ?—a mis¬ 
take were fatal.” 

“ Assure yourself my infomiafion is entirely' accurate,” said 
the Doctor, resuming Ins air of connequence, wlucli liad been 
a little diminished during Uie latter part of their conference. 

“ May 1 ask.” said Alice, “ through w'hat channel you ac¬ 
quired such iiniwrUvTit information t” 

“ You may ask, unquestionably,” he answered, now completely 
restored to liis Htijiremacy ; “ but wiiother I will answer or not, 
is a very different question. 1 conceive neither your reputation 
nor my own is intcri'sted in your remaining in ignorance on iliat 
subject. So 1 have niy secrets as viell as you, inistresa; and 
some of them, 1 fancy, are a good deal more woiiJi knowing.*’ 

“ Be it BO,” said Alice, quietly; “if you will meet mo m tho 
wildemesB by Uie broken dial at half past five exactly, wo will 
go together tomorrow, and watch them as they come to the ren¬ 
dezvous. 1 will on the way get tho bettor of my present timi¬ 
dity, and explam to you the means I design to employ to prevent 
inisebief. You can perhaps think of making some effort which 
may render my interference, unbecoming and painful as it must 
be, altogether unnocchsary.” 

" Nay, my chUd,” said tlie Doctor, " if you place youreelf in 
my han^ you will be the first that ever had reason to complain 
of my want of conduct and you may well judge you are the very 
last (ime excepted) whom I would see suffer for wsnt of oouniel. 
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At half-post Avc, thon> at tlie dial in the wilderness—and Gdd 
bless our undertaking !'* 

Here their interview was interrupted hy the sonorous voice of 
Sir Henry Lee, which shouted their names, ** Daughter Alice— 
Doctor Kuchecliffe,” through passage and gallery. 

** Wliat do you here,” said he, cuteriiig, ** bitting like two cn<wH 
in a mist, when wo have such rare spurt below ^ Hurt* is this 
wild craek-bmmed hoy Louis Kerneguy, now making me laugh 
till my sides arc ht to split, and now playing on his guitar sweetly 
enough to win a lark from the heavens.—Come away with you, 
coino away. It is liard woi'k to laugh alone.” 


CHAVTER XXVIII. 

Thm in tli(‘ placp tim ceiitro of tlto jemve 
Here Htmids thi; u.ik, tlu- muii.irub of tliv wood 

JuHN liOMB 

The sun had risen on the broad houghs of tho forest, but 
without the power of penetrating into its recesses, which hung 
rich with heavy dewdrups, and were beginning on some of the 
trees to exhibit the varied tints of autumn ; it being the season 
when Nature, like a prodigal w'hose race is well-nigh run, seems 
desirous to make up in prufiiso gaiety and variety of colours, for 
the idiort bpaoe wluch her splendour has then to endure. The 
birds were silent—and even llobin-rcd-brcast, whose ehimipiug 
song was heard among tlio buslics near the Lodge, emboldened 
by tho largesses with which the good old knight always encou- 
ragod his familiarity, did not venture into tho recesses of the wood, 
where he encountered tlie sparrow hawk, and other euemics of a 
similar description, preferring the viemity of the dwellings of 
man, from whom he, almost solely among the feathered tribes, 
seems to cx{>eriGnce dismtercsted protection. 

The scene was thoroforo at once lovely and silent, when the 
good Dr. Koeheeliffe, wrapped in a scarlet roq[uolauro, which had 
seen service m its day, mufflmg his face more from habit than 
neceenty, and supporting Alice on his arm, (she also defended 
by a cl(^ against the cold and damp of the autumn morning,) 
glided through the tangled and long grass of the darkest alleys, 
almost ankle-deep in dew, tow'ards the place appointed for 
intended duel. i3oth so eagerly mamtmned tho consultation in 
whinh they were engaged, tliat they were alike insensible of the 
roaghnesB and discomforts of the road, though often obliged to 
force their way through brushwood and csoppice, which poured 
down on them all the Uquid pearls with which they were loaded, 
till the mantles th^ were wrapped in hung lank by their sidca^ 
and clung to their shoolders heavily chm'^ed with moisture. 
Th^ stojiped when they had attained a station under the cop- 
pioe^ and ahxouded by it, from which they could see all that 
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passed on the little esplanade before the King’s Oak, iftliose broad 
and scathed form, contorted and sliattered limbs, and fru'sning 
browh, made it appear liku some ancient war*i^nm champion, 
well-selected to bo the umpire of a field of single combat. 

The first person who appcart>d at the rendezvous was the gay 
cavalier Roger Wildrakc. lie also was wrapped in his cloak, but 
liad discarded his puritanic beaver, and wore in its stead a Spa¬ 
nish liat, with a feather and gilt Imtband, all of which had en- 
oountcri^ had woatlier and hard service ; but to make amends 
for the appearance of poverty by tho show of pretenbioii, the cas¬ 
tor was accurately adjuntied after what was rather jtrofaneh called 
tlie d—me out, used among the more desperate cavalierti. lie 
advanced hastily, and exclaimed aloud—First in the field after 
all, by Jove, though I bilked Everard in order to have my morn¬ 
ing draught—it lias done me much good,” he added, smacking 
his lips .—** Well, 1 suppose 1 should search tlie grutmd ere my 
]inncipal comes up, w'husc Prebbyteriau watch trudgeb as blow as 
Lis Presbyterian step.” 

Ho took his rapier from under his cloak, and seemed about to 
bcareh the thickets around. 

“ I will prevent him,” whispered the Doctor to ^lice. “ I will 
koep faitli w'ith you—^you shall not come on the scene—nm dufuua 
rtndtre nuduB —I’ll explain that another time. V'tnder is leini- 
uine as well as masculine, so tlie quotation is defeuuble.—Keep 
you close.” 

So saving, he stepped forward on the esplanade, and bowed to 
Wildrake. 

" Master Louis Kemeguy,” said Wildrake, pulh'ng off his hat; 
but instantly discovermg but error, he added, " But no—1 beg 
vour pardon,sir—Fatter, shorter, older.-^Mr. ivemeguy’sfrien^ 
1 suppose, with whom I hope to have a turn by and b}.—And 
why not now, sir, before our principals come up ! just a snack 
to stay the orifice of the stomach, till the dinner is served, uri 
What say you!” 

“ To open the orifice of the stomach more likely, or to give it 
a new one,” said the Doctor. 

“ True, sir,” said Roger, who seemed now in his element; 
" you say wrell—^that is as thereafter may be.—But come, sir, you 
wear your face mufiBed. 1 grant you, it is honest men’s fashion 
at this unhappy time; the more is the pity. But we do all above 
board.^we have no ti^tors here. I’ll get into my gears first, to 
encourage you, and show you that you have to deal with a gcntle- 
num, who honours the King, and is a match fit to fight with any 
w(ho follow him, as doubtless you do, sir, since you axe the friend 
of Master Louis Kemeguy.” 

All this while, Wildndce was busied undoing the dasps of his 
square-caped el<^ 

“ Off—off, ye lendings,” he said, ^ boRowinga 1 should more 
properly call >ou— 
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' Via the enrtain vrhicb hhmiow'd Borf;ia' 

So Rayiiif;, he threw the cloalt from him, and appeared in 
nit>rpo, in a most cavalier-like dimhlet, of greasy eriniRun natm, 
pinked and slashed witli what had hcen oneo white tiflhny; 
brceelies of the same ; and nethcr-stoeks, or, as wo now eall them, 
stoekmgs, darned iii many ]daees, and which, like tliose ol iMins, 
had been oneo peach-coloured. A jiair of ill calculated 

lor a walk through tlie dew, and a broad sliuulderbclt of tarnished 
embroidery, onmpleted his eijiiipineiit 

“Come, sirP* he oM'Inimed ; “make haste, <iff with your 
slnngh—Here I stand tight and true—as loyal a lad as ever stuck 
ra])icr through a roundhead.— Come, sir, to }onr tools !'* he con- 
tJiined; “are may have ha1t-a-do/i>ii thrusts before tlioy come 
yet, and shame them for tlieir tardiness —l^shaw >” he exclaim¬ 
ed, in a most disiippoiid(>d tone, when the Doctor, unlolding ins 
cloak, showed liis clerical dress ; “ Tush < it's but the parson lifter 

all r 

Wildrake’s respect for the Church, however, and his desire to 
remove one who might possihh interru]it a seene to which he 
looked forward with peculiar satisftiction, induced him presently 
to aRsume another tone. 

“ I bi>g panlon,” he said, “ my dear Doctor—1 Liss the hem 
of your cassock—1 do, by the tlinndering »Jov<'—I beg jour par¬ 
don again.—But I am liajipy 1 have met with ^ou—They are 
raving for your presenee at the Lodge—-to marry, or christen, or 
hurv, iir confess, or soruething very urgent.—For Heaven's sake, 
make haste 1" 

“At the Lodge ?" said the Doctor ; “ why, I left the Lodge this 
instant—I was then* later, 1 oiu sure, than you could be, who 
came the Woodstock road.” 

“ Well,” replied Wildrake, “ it is at Woodstock they want you. 
—Hat It, di<l 1 sa> the Lodge 1—No, no—AVoodstock—^hline noBt 
cannot be hanged—his daughter married—his bastard christen¬ 
ed, or his wife buried—without the assistance of a rial clergy¬ 
man—Your lloldcnoughs won’t do for them.—lie’s a true man 
mine host; so, as you value yimr function, make haste.” 

“ You will pardon me. Muster Wildrake,” said the Doctor— 
“ T wait tor Master Louis Kemeguy.” 

“ The devd you do!” exclaimed Wildrake. ** Why, I always 
knew the Scots could do nothing without their minister; but d—n 
it, I never thought they put them to tins use neither. But I have 
k^wn jolly customers iu orders, who understood to handle the 
ewnid as well as their prayerbook. You know the purpose of our 
meeting, Doctor. Do you come only as a ghostly comforter—or 
as a Burgeon, perhaps^r do you ever take bilboa in hand 1— 
6a—n!” 

Here he mada a fencing demonstration with his dieathed 
rapier. 
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“ 1 have done so, sir, on ncccs&ary occasion,” said Dr. lloclte- 
cliffe. 

** Good sir, let this stand fora ui'ceHsary ono,” said WildraV**. 
** You know niy dovutioii for tin- Church. If a divine of jour 
skill would do mo the hoiiuur to ex(*huni;e but throe jiassos with 
mo, 1 should think in^^self happy f(»r over,” 

“ Sir,” said IliKdicolifle, 'siiuliiifr, *• were there no other ohjcc- 
tinn to what }ou propose, 1 have not the means--! have no 
weapon.*’ 

“ What? you want the df qvmt that is unltiek}' indetnl. Uut 
you have a stout eaiie m your hati<l—what huiderb our ti’^'tni' a 
pass (ini rapier heiug shcHtlied ul eunrse) until uur principals 
eoinc up 1 My punijis arc iuH of this Irost-dew ; :u)d i shall he 
a toe or two uut of pocket, if 1 am to stand still all the tunc the> 
are stretching themselves; tor, 1 faiiev. Doctor, ,>ou are oi iny 
opinion, that tlio mattci will not he a hglit of cuck-s}>arr(iws.'* 

“ My businesH here is to make it, it pusbiblc, be no fight at all,'* 
said the divine 

** Now, rat me. Doctor, hut tliat is too Hpitefiil,” said Wild- 
rake; « and were it not for my respect for tlio C'iiureli, I could 
turn I’resbytcriaii, to he revcngi'd." 

" Stand hack a little, if you jileu.se, sir,” said the Doctor; **■ do 
not press forw'ard m that direeiion."—For WildraUe,ia tin agita- 
tii>ii of his movements, iiidiioi'd by his diHapjimiitinout, approached 
the b|)ot where Alice remained still concealed. 

“ And wherefore not, 1 pray you. Doctorsaid the cavalier. 

But on advancing a stcji, lie suddenly stopja-d short, ainl mut¬ 
tered to hiinselt, with a round oath of UHtoiiishiuent, A pi tticout 
in the copjiiee, hy all tliat is reverend, and at this hour in tiie 
morning—UVnr/c— t'V "—cic f *'—lie gave vent to his .surprise in a 
long low iuterjectional whistle; tlicii turning to tin* Doctor, with 
his finger on tlie side of his nose, “ Your’e sly. Doctor, d—d sly [ 
But why not give me a hint of your—your commodity tliere- - 
your contrabimd goods { Gad, bir, I am not a man to expose the 
eccentricities of tlie Church.” 

“ Sir,” said Dir. Rocheclitfe, " you are impertinnit; and if 
time served, and it were worth my while, 1 would chastise you.'* 

And the Doctor, who had served long enough m the w'ars to 
hav'c added some of the qualities of a captain of horse to those of 
a divine, actually raised his cane, to tlic infinite delight of tlie 
rake, whose respect for the Church was by no means able to sub¬ 
due his love of mischief. 

** Nay, Doctor,” said ho, ** if you wield your weapon back- 
sword-fa^on, in tliat way, and raise it as high ae your head, 1 
shall be through you in a twinkling.” So saying, he made u paw 
with his sheathed rapier, not precisely at the Doctor's person, but 
in tliat direc^n; when Bochocliffe, changing the direction of his 
cane from the broadsword guard to that of tlie rapier, made tlie 
cavalier’s sword spring ten yards out of his band, with all the 
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dexterity of my friond Francalonza. At this moment botli the 
principal parties appeared on the field 

Everard exclaimed angrily to Wildrake, Is this }our friend¬ 
ship ! In Heaven’s name, what make you in that fool's jacket, 
and playing tho pranks of a jack-pudding?” while his worthy 
second, somewhat crest-fallen, held down his head, like a boy 
caught in roguery, and went to pick up his weapon, stretching hi<» 
head, as ho passed, into the coppice, to obtain another glimpse, if 
possible, of the concealed object of his curiosity. 

Charles, in the meantime, still more Burprised at what he be¬ 
held, called out on his part —“ What I Doctor Rochecliffc become 
htentlly oiio of the church militant, and tilting with my friend 
cavalier Wildmke I May I use the freedom to ask him to w ith- 
draw, as Colonel Everaxd and 1 have some private business to 
settle ? ’* 

It was Dr. Rochccliffe's cue, on this important oeeasiun, to 
have armed himself with the autliority of liis sacred office, and 
used a tone of interference which might havo overawed e\ eii a 
monarch, and made him feel that his monitor spoke by a warrant 
higher tlian his own. But the indiscreet latitude he had just 
given to his own passion, and tho levity m which he had been 
detected, w'cro very unfavourable to his assuming thcit superio¬ 
rity, to w'hich so uncontrollable a spirit as that of Charles, wilful 
as a prince, and capricious as a wit, was at all likely to submit. 
The Doctor did, however, endeavour to rally his dignity, and 
replied, with the gravest, and at the same time the most respect¬ 
ful, tone he could assume, that he also had business of the most 
urgent nature, whicli prevented him from complying witli Master 
Keniegu>'s wishes, and leaving that spot. 

" Excuse this untimely interruption," said Charles, taking off 
his hat, and bowing to Colonel Everai^, “ which 1 will immedi¬ 
ately put an end to.” 

Everard gravely returned his salute, and was silent. 

“ Are you mad, Doctor Rochecliffe 1” said Charles—or are 
you deaf ?—or have you forgotten your motber-tonguo ? I de¬ 
sired you to leave this place.” 

" 1 am not mad,” said the divine, rousing up his resolution, 
and regaining tho natural firmness of his voice —“ 1 would pre¬ 
vent oSiexs from being so; I am not deaf— 1 would pray otherb 
to hear tho voice of reason and religion; T have not forgotten my 
mother-tongue—^but I havo come hither to speak the language of 
the Master of kings and princes.” 

** To fence with broomstick^ I should rather suppose,” said 
the King—Come, Doctor Rochoeliffe, this sudden fit of assumed 
importance befits you as little as your late frolic. You are not, 
I apj^cehend, either a Catholic priest or a Scotch Mass-John to 
devoted obedience from your hearers, but a Church of £ng- 
landtnan, subject to tho rules of that Communion—and to its 
Hnan.” In speadung the last words, the King lowered his voice 
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to a low and impreaaive whisper. Everard observing tiiis drew 
back, the natural generosity of his temper directing him to avoid 
overhearing private dLscourse, in which the safety of the speakers 
might be deeply concerned. They continued, how'ever, to observe 
great caution m tlieir fomis of expression. 

“ Master Keruegiiy," said the clergyman, it is not I who as¬ 
sume authority or control over your wishes—God forbid; 1 do 
hut tell you what reason, Scripture, religion, and morality, alikt* 
prescrilie for your rule of conduct.”' 

And 1, Doctor,” said the King, smiling, and pointing to tlie 
unlucky cauc, “ will take your example rather than your precept. 
If a rt'verend clergyman will himself fight a bout at bingle-stick, 
wliat right can he have to mterfero in gentlemcu's quarrels 
Come, sir, remove yourself, and do not let your prcscul obstinacy 
cancel former ubhgatioiis.'’ 

“ Botliink yourself,” said the divine,— “ I can say one won! 
which w'lll proent all this.” 

** Do it,” replied tlie King, "and in doing so belie the whole 
tenor and actions of an honourable hfc—ahuiidon the priiiciploH 
of your Church, and become a perjured traitor and an apostate, 
to prevent another person irom discharging his duty as a gentle¬ 
man ! This were indeed killing your friend to prev'etiL the risk of 
his running himself into danger. Let the l*assivo Obethcnci*, 
which lb bo often m >our month, and no doubt in your head, put 
your feet for once into motion, and stc]) abide fur ten minutes. 
Witiiin that space your abbistanco may ho needed, cither as 
body-curor or houl-eurer.” 

" Nay then,” baicl Dr. HoclK'clide, " 1 have but one argument 
left” 

While this couvcrsation was carried on ajiart, Everard hail 
almost forcibly detamed by Ins own udo liib follower, Wildrakc, 
whose greater curiosit\, and leaser delicacy, would otherwise 
have thrust liim forward, to get, if posbible, into the secret. Dut 
when he saw the Doctor turn into the coppice, he whispered 
eagerly to Everard—" A gold Carolus to a commonwealth far¬ 
thing, the Doctor has not only come to preach a peace, but has 
brought tho principal conditions along with him 1 ” 

Everard made no answer; he had already unslieathed hia 
sword; and Charles hardly saw Kochechife’s back fairly tunu‘d, 
than he lobt no time in following his example. But, ere they had 
done more than salute each other, with the usual courteous 
flourish of tlieir weapons, Dr. Kuchecliffe again stood between 
them, leading in his hand Alice Lee, her garments dank witli 
dew, and her long hair heavy with moisture, and totally uncurled. 
Her face was extremely pale, but it was the paleness of d^perate 
resolution, not of fear. There was a dead pause of astonishment 
—^the combatantb rested on their swords—-and even the forward* 
ness of Wildrake only vented itself in half-supporcsscd ejacula¬ 
tions, as," Well done, Doctor—this heats the * parson among the 
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pMi.fle*—No Iota than your patron’s daughter—And Mistress 
Alice, whom I thought a very snowdrop, turned out a dr>g-\ioict 
after all—a LiiidabridcR, by heavents and altogether one of our- 
nclvcs !” 

Excepting these unheaded niuttcrings, Alice was the first to 
spt'ak. 

“ Master Evt'rard,” she said —“ Master Korneguy, you are 
surprised to see me here—Yet, mIiv should T not tell tho reason 
at once * C’oiivin'SMl that I am, howuver guiltleshly, the unhappy 
cause ot }oor inisiiuderstandmg, 1 um too much iiiterc'sted to 
prevent fatal consequences to pause upon any step uhieh may 
end it.—Master Kemeguy, have m> wishes, my entreatu's, iny 
pniycPH—have your noble thoughts—the recolleetiona of your 
own higli dutii's, no ivcight with }ou in this matter { Let me en¬ 
treat you to eonsiill reason, religion, and cominon sense, and re¬ 
turn your w'l'apon.’’ 

I am obeditmt as an hlastern slave, madam,” answered 
Charles, sheathing his sw'ord ; “hut I assurt* >ou, the matter 
about which you distress yourself is a mere tritie, which will bo 
imieh hotter settlisl betwixt Colonel Everard and znyselt in five 
miniiti's, than w'lth the assistance i»f tlie whole Convocation of 
tlie Church, with a female parliament to as-iist their reveri'iid 
deliberations—Mr. Fiverard,w'ill \ou oblige me by walking a little 
farther *—We must ehangt' ground, it seems." 

1 am ready to attend v on, sir,” said K\ erard, wdio had sheath¬ 
ed his sword so soon as lus antagonist did so. 

“ 1 have then no interest with you, sir,” said Alice, continuing 
to address the King —“ Do you nut fear I sliould use the si'cret 
in my power to prevent this affair going to extremity t Tliiiik jou 
this gentleman, who niisea his hand against you, if he knew’'- 

“ If he knew that 1 were Lord Wilmot, madam, you would 
sa} I—Accident has given him proof to tliat effect, with whieli he 
IS already satisfied, and 1 think you would find it difficult to in¬ 
duce him to einbi'ace a different ojimion.” 

Alice paused, and looked on the King with great indignation, 
the following words dropping from her mouth by intervals, as if 
tlic^ hurst forth one by one in spite of feelings that would have 
rcHtrainetl them—Cold—selfish—ungrateful—unkind !—Woe 

to the land which”-Here she paused with marked cmiihasis, 

then added^->^‘ which shall number tlue, or such as thee, among 
her nobles and rulers ! ” 

" Nay, fair Alice,” said Charles, whose goodnature could not 
but feel the sevetity of this reproacli, though too slightly to make 
all the desired impression, “ You are too unjust to me—too par¬ 
tial to a hap^er man. Do not call me unkind; 1 am but here to 
answer Mr. Everord’e summona 1 could neither decline attend¬ 
ing, ruse withdraw now 1 am here, without loss of honour; and 
my loss of honour would be a disgrace which must extend to 
many —1 cannot fly from Mr. Everard—it would be too shamefiiL 
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If he abides by bin ine8sa;i^, it must bo decided as such afiairs 
usually arc. If lie retreats or yields it up, 1 will, for your sake, 
wave punctilio. 1 will not even ask an apology for the trouble it 
has afforded me, but let all pass as if it were the consequence of 
some unhappy mistake, the grounds of which shall remain on my 
]tart unenquii*ed into.—This 1 will do for your sake, and it is 
much for a man of hotiour to condescend so far-—You know that 
the condescension from me in |tarticu1ar is great indeed. Then 
do not cali mi' ungenerous, or ungrafeful, or unkind, since 1 am 
ready to do all, winch, os a man, 1 can do, and mure perhapb 
than* as a man of lionour I ought to do.” 

“ Do you hear tins, Markham Everard,” exclaimed Alice- - 
•' do you hear this {—The dreadful option is left t iitirch at your 
disposal, ^'ou w ere wont to be toinjicrate in passion, religions, 
forgiving—will on, fora more punctilio, drive on this private 
and unchristian broil to a iminlcrous extremity ? Believe me, if 
you now, contrary' to all the bi'tter principles of your life, give tin* 
reins to your passions, the conhcquenees may be such as you will 
rue for your lifetime, and even, if Heaven liavc not mercy, ruo 
after your life is fiiiished.” 

Markham Plverard remained for a moment gloomily silent, 
w'lth his eyes fixed on tho ground. At length he looked up, and 
answered hi'r—Alice, you arc a soldier's daughter—a aoldior's 
sister. All your relations, oven ini'Iudiiig one whom you then 
entertained some regard lor, have been made soldiers by these 
unhappy discords. Yet you have hccu them take tlie field—in 
somo instances on contrary bides, to do their duty where their 
principles called them, without manifebting this extreme degree 
of interest. Answ or me—and y'our answer shall decide iny con¬ 
duct —Is this youth, m short while known, already of more value 
to you than those dear connexions, father, brother, and kinsman, 
w'liose departure to battle you saw with comparative indifference ^ 
—Say thut^ and it hliall be enough—1 leave the ground, never to 
see you or this country again.” 

** Stay, Markham, stay; and believe me when I say, that if I 
answer your question in the affirmative, it is because Master 
Kemeguy’s safety comprehends more, much more, than that of 
any of those you have mentioned.” 

** Indeed 1 1 did not know a coronet had been so superior in 
▼aluc to the crest of a private gentleman,” said Everard; ^yet 1 
have heard that many women think so.” 

** You apprehend me aniiss,” said Alice, perplexed between 
the difilBalty of so expressing herself as to prevent immediate 
mischief, and at the same time anxious to combat the jealousy 
and disaiin the resentment whidi she saw arising in the bosom 
of her lovmr. But she found no words fine enot^h to draw the 
distinetioD^ without leading to a diMovery of tire King’s actual 
character, and perl^ps, in consequence, to his destmetion.— 
** Markham,” die said, " have oompastton on me. Press me not 
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at this moment; believe me, the honour and happiness of my 
father, of my brother, and of my whole family, are interested m 
Master Kemeguy's i^ety, are inextricably concerned in this 
matter resting where it now does.'* 

** Oh, ay—1 doubt not,*’ said Everard; ** the House of Lee ever 
looked up to nobility, and valued in their connexions the fantas¬ 
tic loyalty of a courtier beyond the sterling and honest patriotism 
Ilf a plain country gentleniau. For tliem, the thing is in course. 
But on your [lart, you, Alice—01 on }our part, whom T have 
loved so dearly—who has suffered me to Blink that my affection 
was nut unrepaid—Can the attractions of an empty title, the idle 
court compliments of a mere man of quality, during only a few 
hours, lead you to pi'efer a libertine lord to such a heart as 
mine t” 

No, no—believe me, no,” said Alice, in the extremity of dis¬ 
tress. 

^ Put your answer, which seems so painful, in one word, and 
bay for tehote safety it is you are thus deeply interested 1” 

** For both—for both,*’ said Alice. 

** That answer will not serve, Alice,” answered Everard— 

here is no room for equality. 1 must and will know to what I 
have to trust. 1 understand nut the paltering, which makes a 
maiden unwilling to decide betwixt two suitors; nor would 1 
willingly impute to you the vanity tliat cannot remain contented 
with one lover at once.” 

The vehemence of Everard’s displeasure, when he supposed 
Ilia own long and sincere devotion lightly forgotten, amid the ad¬ 
dresses of a profligate courtier, awakened the spirit of Alice Lee, 
who, as we elsewhere said, had a portion in her temper of the 
lion-humour that was characteristic of her family. 

** If 1 am thus misinterpreted,” slie said —** if 1 am not judged 
worthy of the least confidence or candid construction, hear my 
declaration, and my assurance, that, strange as my words may 
seem, they are, when truly interpreted, such as do you no wrong. 
1 tell you—1 tell all present—end I tell Biis gentleman lumself, 
who well knows the sense in which 1 speali^ Biat his fife and 
safety are, or ought to be, of more value to me than those of any 
other man in the kingdom—^nay, iu tiie world, be that other who 
he will.” 

These words she spoke in a tone so firm and decided as admit¬ 
ted iio farthw discussion. Charles bowed low and with gravity, 
bat remained silent. Evenod, his features agitated by w emo¬ 
tions which hia pride barely enabled him to suppress, advanced 
to hki antagonist, and said, in atone which he vainly endeavoured 
to make a nxm one, " 1^, you heard the lady’s denlacation, with 
Bndt fedingis doubtlem of gratitude, as the oaac eminently de- 
mandar—ia her poor kinsman, and an unwwthy aultoj^ sir, 1 
preoume to yield my interest in hmr to yon ; an^ sa 1 will never 
be the zoeaua of giving her pain, 1 trust you will not think T act 
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nnwortihily in retracting the letter which gave you the trouble of 
attending this place at this hour.—Alice,** he said, turning his 
head towards her, " Farewell, Alice, at once, and for ever r 

The poor young lady, whose adventitious spirit had almost de¬ 
serted her, attempted to repeat the word farewell, but failing in 
the attempt, only accomplished a broken and imperfect sound, 
and would have sunk to the ground, but for Dr. Kochecliffe, who 
caught her as she fell. Roger Wildpake, also, who had twice or 
thrice put to his eyes what remained of a kerchief, interested by 
the lady’s evident distress, though unable to comprehend the my- 
■t^eu«,huten.dtoaaBi>tthediTi» in sapportiiig «> fiur 
a burden. 

Meanwhile, the disguised Prince had beheld the whole in 
silence, but with an agitation to which he was unwonted, and 
which his swarthy features, and still more his motions, began to 
betray. Ills posture was at first absolutely stationary, with his 
arms folded on his bosom, as one who waits to be guided by the 
current of events; presently after, he shifted his position, advanced 
and retired his foot, clenched and opened his himd, and otherwise 
showed symptoms that he was strongly agitated by contending 
feelings—was on the point, too, of forming some sudden resolution, 
and yet still in uncertainty what course he should pursue. 

But when he saw Markham Everard, after one look of unspeak¬ 
able anguish towards Alice, turning his back to depart, be broke 
out into his familiar ejaculation, ** Oddsfish ! this must not be.** 
In three strides he overtook the slowing retiring Everard, tapped 
him smartly on the shoulder, and, as he turned round, said, with 
an air of command, which he well knew how to adopt at pleasure, 
« One word with you, sir.*’ 

^ At your pleasure, sir,** replied Everard; and naturally con¬ 
jecturing the purpose of his antagonist to he hostile, took hold of 
hiB rapier with the left hand, and laid the right on the hilt, not 
displeased at the supposed call; for anger is at least as much a-kin 
to disappointment as pity is said to be to love. 

pshaw r* answered the King, ** that cannot be now—Colonel 
Everard, I am Chablbs Stewart !*' 

Everard recoiled in the greatest surprise, and next exehumed, 
** Impossible— ^ii cannot be I The King of tots has escaped from 
Bristol.—^My Lord Wilmot, your tatents for intrigue are well 
known; but this will not pass upon me.** 

** The King of Scots, Ivumter Everard,** replied Chariest since 
you are so pleased to limit hu sovereignty—at any rate, ^e Eld¬ 
est Son of the late Soverrign of Britain—is now bemre yon s there¬ 
fore it is impomible he could have esoapj^ from Bristol. Doctor 
Rodieeliffe dull be my voucher, and ww tell you, moreover, that 
Wilmoi is of a fidr complexion and lighthafr S you vmy see, 

is swart as a raven.’* 

Roobediflb^ sering what was fSHsiog, abindoned Aiies to the 
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caro of Wildrake, whoso extreme delicacy in the attompis he made 
to bring hor back to life, formed an amiable contrast to his usual 
wildness, and occupied him so much, that he remained for the 
moment ignorant of the disclosure in which he would have been 
so much interested. As for Dr. Rochccliffc, he came forward, 
wringing his liands in all the demonstration of extreme anxiety, 
and with tlic usual exclamations attending such a state. 

“ Peace, Doctor Roehecliffe 1 ** said the King, with such complete 
self-possession as indeed became a prince; ** wo arc in the liaiida, 1 
am satisfiod, of a man of honour. Master Everard must be pleased 
in finding only a fugitive prince in the person in whom ho thought 
ho had disco ored a sneeessful rival. He cannot but be awaru of 
the feelings which prevonted me from taking advantage of the 
cover which this young lady’s devoted loyalty affordcsl me, at the 
risk of her own happiness. He is tlic party who is to profit by 
my candour; and certainly I have a right to expeet that my con¬ 
dition, already indifferent enough, sliall not bo rendered worse 
by Ills becoming privy to it under such circumstances. At any 
rate, the avowral is made ; and it is for Colonel Everard to consi¬ 
der how ho is to conduct himself.” 

“ Oh, your Majesty I my Liege 1 my King! my royal Prince! ” 
exclaimed Wildrake, who. at length discovoring what was passing, 
had crawled on liis knees, and seizing tlic King’s hand, was kiss¬ 
ing it, more like a child mumbling gingerbread, or like a lover 
devouring the yielded hand of hi.;} mistress, tlian in the manner 
in which such salutations pass at court—If my dear friend Mark 
Everard should proi o a dog on this occasion, rely on me 1 will 
cut his throat on the spot, were I to do the same for myself the 
moment aftoi’w'ards! ” 

** Hush, hush, my good friend and loyal subject,” said the King, 
<< and compose yourself; for though I am obliged to put on the 
Princo for a moment, we have not privacy or safety to receive 
our subjects in King Cambysos’ vein.” 

Everard, who had stood for a time utterly confounded, awoke 
at length like a man from a dream. 

** Sire,” he said, bowing low, and with profound deference, ** if 
I do not offer yon the homage of a subject with knee mid sword, 
it is because God, by whom kings reign, has denied you for the 
present thepovrer of ascending your throne without rekindling 
civil war. For your safety being endangered by me, let not such 
an imagiimtion for an instant cross your mind. I not re¬ 

jected yowe person—^were I not b<^d to you for the candour 
with whuA your noble avowal has prevented the misery of my 
future life, your nrisfortuneB would nave rendered your person as 
aacred, so far as I can protect it, as it could be esteemed by the 
most devoted royatist in the kingdom. If tout plans are soundly 
considered, and seourdy hud, think that all winch is now passed 
» but a dream. If they are in such a state that I can sad them, 
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having my duty to the Commonwealth, which will permit me to 
be privy to no Bclicmea of actual violence, your Majesty may com¬ 
mand my services.” 

“ It ma.y be 1 may be troublesome to you, sir,” said Uie King; 
** for my fortunes are not such as to permit roe to reject oven the 
most limited offers of assistance; but if 1 can, I will dispenbe with 
applying to you. 1 would not willingly put any man’s composMon 
at war witli Ins sense of duty on my account.—Doctor, I think 
there will he no farther tilting to-day, cither with sword or canc; 
so we may as well return to the Lodge, and leave these ”—ItKik- 
ing at Alice and Everard—who may have mure to say in expla¬ 
nation.” 

No—no 1” exclaimed Alice, who was now perfeetly come to 
herself, and partly by her own observation, and partly from the 
report of Dr. Kochecliffe, comprehended all that had taken place 
— " My cousin Everard and 1 have nothing to explain; he will 
forgive me for having riddled with him w'hen 1 dared not speak 
plainly; and 1 forgive him for having read my riddle wrong. 
But my father has niy promise—^we must not correspond or con¬ 
verse for the present—I return instantly to the Lodge and he 
to Woodstock, unless you, sire,” bowing to the King, ** command 
his duty otherwise. Instant to the town. Cousin Markham ; and 
if danger slioiild approach, give us warning.” 

Everard would have delayed her departure, would liave ex¬ 
cused himself for Ins unjust suspicion, would have said a thou¬ 
sand things; but she would not listen to him, saying, for all 
other answer ,—** Farewell, Markluiin, till God send better days !” 

" She is an angel of truth and beauty,” said Roger Wildrahe; 
** and I, like a blasphemous heretic, called her a Lindabridcs t* 
But lias your Majesty, craving yoiir pardon, no commands for 
poor Hodge Wildrake, who wiU blow out his own or any other 
man's brains in England, to do your Grace a pleasure t” 

We entreat our good friend Wildrake to do nothing hastily,” 
said Charles, smiling; " such brains as his are rare, and should 
not be rashly dispersed, as the'like may not be easily collected. 
We recommend him to be silent and prudent—to hit no more 
with loyal clergymen of the Church of England, and to get faun- 
aelf a new jackot with all convenient speed, to which we beg to 
contribute our ro^ul aid. When fit time comes, we hope to find 
other service fur him.” 

As he spoke, he slid ten pieces into the hand of poor Wildrake, 
who^ confounded with the excess of his lojal grahtude, blubbered 
like a child, and would have followed the King, had not Dr. 
Bochecliffe, in few words, but peremptory, insisted that he should 
return with his patron, promising him ho should certaixiiy be em¬ 
ployed in assisting the King's escape, could an opportunity be 
found of using his services. 


« A sort of court nano for a famalo of no ropototion. 
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<< Be SO generous, reverend sir, and yon bind me to you for 
ever,” said ttie cavalier; " and 1 conjure you not to keep malice 
against me on account of the foolery you wot of.” 

« I have no occasion. Captain Wiidrake,” siud the Doctor, 
" for I think T had the best of it.” 

Well, then. Doctor, I forgive you on my part; and I pray 
you, for Christian charity, let me have a finger in this good service; 
for as I live m hope of it, rely that I shall die of disappointment.” 

While the Doctor and soldier thus spoke together, Charles took 
leave of Everard, (who remained uncovered while he spoke to 
him,) witli his usual grace—1 need not bid you no longer be 
jealous of me,” said ^e King; “ for I presume you will scarce 
think of a match betwixt Alice and me, which would be too los¬ 
ing a one on her ude. For other thoughts, tlie wildest libertine 
could not entertain them towards so hi^h-minded a creature; 
and believe me, that my sense of her ment did not need this last 
distinguished proof of her truth and loyalty. 1 saw enough of 
her from her answers to some idle sallies of gallantry, to know 
with what a lofty character she is endowed. Mr. Everard, her 
happiness 1 see depends on you, and 1 trust you will be the care¬ 
ful guardian of it. If we can tako any obstacle out of the way 
of your joint happiness, be assured wo will use our influence.— 
Farewell, sir; if we cannot bo better friends, do not at least let 
us entertain harder or worse thoughts of each other than we have 
now.” 

There was something in the manner of Cliarles that was ex¬ 
tremely affeetmg; something too, in his condition as a fugitive 
in the kingdom which was his own by inheritance, that made a 
direct appeal to Everard’s bosom—^though in contradiction to the 
dictates of that policy which he judged it his duty to pursue in 
the distracted cucumstances of the country* He remained, as 
we have said, uncovered; and in his manner testified the highest 
expression of reverence, im to the point when such might seem 
a symbol of allegiance. He bowed so low as almost to approach 
his lipe to the hand of Charles-^but he did not kiss it.—^ 1 would 
rescue your person, sir,” he sai^ with the purchase of my own 
life. More”—— He straped ^ort, and the King took up his 
sentence where it broke edr—More you cannot do,” said Chwles, 
M to maintan an honourable consutoiey—but what you have aaid 
is MUMigh. You cannot render homage to my profibred hand as 
that of a sovereign, butsyou will not prevent my taking yours as 
a frieoid—4f you idlow me to odl myself so— 1 am sure, as a well- 
wisher at tswi.” 

The generooB soul of Evenrd was touched—He took the King’s 
handL and pressed it to his lips. 

Ohl” he said, * were better times to oome”- 

" Bind youiedf to Bothu^ dear Everard,” said the good- 
natured Pnude, partaking his emotion—^* We reason til while 
our Ibdwgs are moved. 1 wiU recruit no man to his loss, nor 
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will 1 have my fidlen fortunes involve those of others, heeaose 
they have humanity enough to pity my jpreeent condih4iii. If 
better times come, why we will meet again, and 1 hope to our 
mutual satisfaction. If not, as your future father-in-law would 
say,” (a benevolent smile came over his face, and accorded not 
unraeetly with his glistening eyes,)—If nut, this parting was 
well made." 

Everard turned away with a deep how, almost choking under 
contending feelings; the uppermost of which was a sense of the 
generosity with which Charles, at his own imminent risk, had 
cleared away the darkness tliat seemed about to overwhelm his 
prospects of happiness for life-~roixed with a deep sense of the 
penis by which he was environed. He returned to the little 
town, followed by his attendant Wildrake, who turned back so 
often, with weeping eyes, and hands clasped and uplifted as sup¬ 
plicating H eaven, that Everard was obliged to remind him that his 
gestures might be observed by some one, and occasion suspicion. 

The generous conduct of the King during the closing part of 
this remarkable scene, had not escaped Alice's notico; and, eras¬ 
ing at once from her mind all resentment of Charles's former 
conduct, aud all the suspicions they had deservedly excited, awa¬ 
kened in her bosom a sense of the natural goodness of his dispo¬ 
sition, which permitted her to unite regard for his person, with 
that reverence for his high office in which she had been educated 
as a portion of her creed. She felt convinced, and delighted with 
the conviction, that his virtues were his own, his libertinism die 
fault of education, or ratlier want of education, and the corrupt¬ 
ing advico of sycophants and flatterers. She could not know, or 
perhaps did not in that moment conuder, that in a soil where no 
care is taken to eradicate tares, they will ou^ruw and smother 
the wholesome seed, even if the last is more natural to the soil. 
For, as Dr. Kooheliffe informed her afterwards for her ediheation, 
—prominng, as was his custom, to explain the precise words 
on some future occasion, if she would put him in mind— VirtH$ 
reetorem ducenque desulerat; VUia tine maqittro ^Utmntur.* 

There was no mMm for such reflections ab present, Consdoos 
of mutual sincerity, by a sort of inteUectW oimmunioatHm, 
through which individnals are led to understand each other bet¬ 
ter, perhaps, in delicate circumstances^ than by words, reserve 
and simulation appeared to be now banished from the intereoune 
between the King and Alice. IVith manly frankness, aDd,at the 
same time, with princely oondescension, be request^ her, mc- 
hausted as she was, to accept of his arm on the way homeward, 

* Ths qnotatkma of tho leanied doctor and antlqnaiy won -olUii MHiitln- 
teipratod, tSough icldom ancomninniCBtedi owiiwlo tii« omiteiDpt fiir tkooe 
who did not nndantand tho loomodlangnaiieo, anU hit dkliko to tho Mboar of 
tranolatioiii,lbr'tbobono6tofladlaoaadofocMi]ittrgontlemon. That fair ro ado t o 
and eonnt^ thanoo laav not on thii ooeatlon bnrot In jgnoiancOi wo add tho 
moaning oi tho pauage 'In tho taxt— “ Vvrtm rooifinw Iho efd v • gov&rnor 
en^dfreefar / moe$ art taarneii icUhout aimeker. 
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instead of that of Dr. Rochpcliffo; and Alice accepted of his sup¬ 
port witli modcht humility, but without a shadow of misti'UBt or 
fear. It seemed as if the last half hour had satibiied them per¬ 
fectly with the character of each other, and that each had full 
coiivictiou of the purity and sincerity of the other's mtentious. 

Dr. RocheclifTc, in the meantime, had fallen some four or five 
paces behind; fur, less light and active than Alice, (who had, be¬ 
sides, the assistance of the King’s support,) he was unable, with¬ 
out effort and difficulty, to keep up with the pace of Charles, who 
then was, as we have elsewhere noticed, one of the best walkers 
in England, and was sometimes apt to forget (os great men will) 
tliat others were inferior to him in activity. 

** Dear Alice,” said the King, but as if the epithet were entirely 
fraternal," 1 like your Everard much—I would to God he were 
of onr determination— But since that cannot be, I am sure he will 
prove a generous enemy.'* 

" May it please you, sire,” said Alice, modestly, but with some 
firmness," my cousin will never bo your Majesty's personal ene¬ 
my—and he is one of the few on wliose slightest word you may 
rely more than on tho oath of those who profess more strongly 
and formally. lie is utterly iiicajiable of abusing ;^our Majesty’s 
most generous and voluntary confidence.” 

“ On my honour, I believe so, Alice,” replied the King: " But 
oddsfibli! my girl, let Majesty ^eep for the present—it concerns 
my safety, os 1 told your brother lately—Call me sir, then, which 
belongs alike to king, peer, knight, and gciitleimui—or rather lei 
me be wild Louis Kerueguy again.” 

Alice looked down, and sliook her hoad. " That cannot be, 
please your Majesty.” 

« What I Louis was a saucj)r companion—a naughty presuming 
boy—and you cannot abide him 1—^Well, perhaps you are right— 
But wc will wait for Doctor Rocheeliffe”—^ho said^ desirouB, with 
good-natured delicacy, to make Alice aware that he had no pur¬ 
pose of engaging her in any discussion wliidi could recall painful 
ideas. They paused accordingly, and again slie felt relieved and 
grateful. 

" 1 cannot persuade our fair friend, Mistress Alice, Doctor,” 
said the King, " tliat she must, in prudence, forbear using titles 
of respect to me, while there are such very slender means of sus- 
taining.tliom.” 

** a reproach to earth and to fortune,” answrored tlie divine, 
aa £ut as his recovered breidh would x>crmit him, " that your 
most sacred Bdajesty’s present condition should not accord with 
the rendering of fhose honours which are your own by birth, and 
whidi, wdth wid’s blesung on the efforts of vour lo^al subjects, 
1 hope to see rendered to 3 'ou as your hmieoitary right, by the 
uni^ranal voice of the three kingdoms.” 

True, Doctar,” replied the King; but, in the meanwhile, 
can you expound to Mistress Alice Lee two lines of Horace, 
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which 1 have carried lu my thick lu'ad several yeare, till now 
they havo come jtat to my ]mrpo!»(‘. As iny canny subjcctf* of 
Scotland Ka>, If you keep a thing seven years you are sure to find 
a use for it at last— Telephua —a>, bo it begins— 

' Tch'j^vt ft Prtfti*, ivm jHwprr tietul utetfiitf, 

PmjiCil atni/tillas ct i^squttwdaliit u rba 

“ I will ex]>]ain the passage to Mistress Alice,” said the Doc¬ 
tor, “ when she reminds me of it—or jiather,” (ho added, i*ecol- 
lecting that his ordinary dilatur^ answer on such occasions ought 
not to he retumed when the order for exposition emanated from 
bis Sovereign,) “ 1 will repeat a poor couplet fitnu my own trans¬ 
lation of the poem— 

‘ Heroefi aii«1 k«iiK«, m omJc fon-eiJ to main 
JUare awcllini; piiraai and ac'Vfii-lcaKuud words at homo 

“ A most admirable version, Dochtr,” said Charles: ** I feel 
all its force, and particulaily the beautiful midenng of fcsquipe- 
dctlia Tfrba into seven-leagued boots—words 1 mean—it reiiiiiifls 
me, like half the things I meet wiUi in this world, of the Conte* 
de Vommere L'Cyt^ * 

Thus conversing they reached the Lodge; and as tho King 
went to his clianiher to prepare for the breakhkst summon^ now 
impending, the idea crossed his mind, Wilmot, and Villiers, 
and Killigrew, would laugh at me, did they hear of a campaign 
in which neither man nor woman had been conquered—But, 
oddsfish r let them laugh as they will, there is Hometliiiig at my 
heart which tells me, tlmt for once in my life I have acted well.** 

That day and tho next were spent in tranquillity, the King 
waiting impatiently for tho intelligence, which was to announce 
to him that a vessel was prepared somewhere on the coast. None 
such was yet in readiness; but he learned that the indefatigable 
Albert Lee was, at great personal risk, traversing the sea-coast 
from town to village, and endeavouring to find means of embark¬ 
ation among the friciulb of the royal cause, and the correspond¬ 
ents of RocheclifTe 


CHAPTER XXIX. 

Ruthaa, let co that rude unrU il touch ^ 

Tvpo Gentiemen cf Verotui. 

It is time we should give some account of the other actors in 
our drama, the interest due to the principal personages having 
for some time engrossed our attention exclusively. 

We are, therefore, to inform the reader, that the lingering 
Imi OTTi gR of the Commissionera, who had b^u driven forth of 
thew proposed paradise of Woodstock, not by a cherub indeed, 


* Tolof of Mother Doom. 



330 


WOODSTOCK. 


but, aa they thought, ^ Bpirits of another sort, still detained 
them in the vicinity. They had, indeed, left the little borough 
under pretence of indifferent accommodation. The more palpable 
reasons were, that they entertained some resentment a^inst 
Everard, as the means of their disappointment, and had no mind 
to reside where their proceedings could be overlooked by him, 
although they took leave in terras of the utmost respect. They 
went, however, no farther than Oxford, and remained there, as 
ravens, who are accustomed to witness the chase, sit upon a tree* 
or crag, at a little distance, and watch the disembowelling of the 
deer, expecting the relics which fall to their share. Meantime, 
the University and City, but especially the funner, supplied them 
urith some means of employing tlieir various faculties to advan¬ 
tage, until the expected moment, when, as they hoped, they 
sliould either be summoned to Windsor, or Woi^tock should 
once more be abandoned to their discretion. 

Bletson, to pass the time, vexed the souls of such learned and 
pious divines and scholars, as he could intrude his hateful pre¬ 
sence upon, by sophistry, atheistical discourse, and challenges to 
them to impugn the most scandalous theses. Dcsborough, one of 
the most bnitally ignorant men of the period, got himself nomi¬ 
nated the head of a college, and lost no time m cutting down 
trees, and plundering plate. As for Harrison, he preached iii 
full uniform in Saint Mary’s Church, wearing his buff-coat, boots, 
and spurs, as if he were about to take the field for the fight at 
Armageddon. And it was hard to say, whether that seat of Learn¬ 
ing, Religion, and Loyalty, as it is called by Clarendon, was moro 
vexed by the rapine of Desborough, the cold scepticism of Blet¬ 
son, or the frantic enthusiasm of the Fifth-Monarchy Champion. 

Ever and anon, soldiers, under pretence of relieving guard, or 
otherwise, went and came betwixt Woodstock and Oxford, and 
maintained, it may be supposed, a correspondence with Trusty 
Tomkins, who, though he chiefly resided in the town of Wood- 
stock, viinted the Lodge occasionally, and to whom, therefore, 
they doubtless trusted for information ooncemiug the proceed¬ 
ing there. 

Indeed, this man Tomkins seemed by some secret means to 
have gained the confidence in part, if not in whole, of almost 
every one connected with these intrigues. AH closeted him, all 
conversed with him in private; those who had the means propi¬ 
tiated him with gifts, those who had not were liberal of promises. 
When he cfaanoed to appear at Woodstock, which always seemed 
as it were by accident—if he passed tiirough the hidl, the knight 
waa anre to aak him to take the finis, and was equally certain to 
be, ^n»r Ima or more resiatanoe, victorious in the encounter; so^ 
in consideration cf so many triumphi^ the good Sir Henry almost 
finfpvc him the sins of rebelUon and puntaninn. Tlu^ ff his 
alow and fiamial atop was haazd in the paasagM approaching tiie 
galleiy, Hr. Bocheoliffe, though he never introduced 1^ to 
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Ilia peculiar boudoir, vraa sivra to meet Master Tomkins in some 
neutral apartment, and to engage him in long conversations, 
which api^rently had great interest for both. 

Neither was the Independent’s reception below stairs less gra> 
ciouB than above. Joceline failed not to welcome him with the 
most cordial frankness; the pasty and the flagon were put m im* 
mediate requisition, and good cheer was the general word. The 
means for this, it may ls9 observed, had grown more plenty at 
Woodstock since the arrival of Dr.'Kocnecliffe, who, in qua¬ 
lity of agent for several royalists, had various sums of money at 
hia disfmsal. By these funds it is likely tliat Trusty Tomjuns 
also derived his own full advantage. 

Ill Ins occasional indulgence in what ho called a fleshly frailty, 
(and for which he said he had a privilege,) which was in truth 
an attachment to strong liquors, and that in no moderate degree*, 
his language, at other times remarkably decorous and reserved, 
became wild and animated. He sometimes talked with all the 


unction of an old debauchee, of former exploits, such as deer- 
stealing, OTcliard robbing, drunken gambols, and desperate affrays 
in which he had been engaged in the earlier part of his life, sung 
bacchanalian and amorous ditties, dwelt somethnes upon adven¬ 
tures which drove Phoebe Mayflower from the coniiuiny, and 
penetrated even the deaf ears of Dame JclUoot, so as to make the 
buttery in which he held his carousals no proper place for tlie 
poor old woman. 

In the middle of these wild rants, Tomkins tn^ce or thrice sud¬ 
denly ran into retigious topics, and spoke mysteriously, but with 
great animation, and a rich eloquence, on the happy and pre¬ 
eminent saints, who were saints, as he termed them, indeed— 
Men who had stunned the inner treasnre-houae of Heaven, and 
possessed themselves of its choicest jewels. All other sects ho 
treated with the utmost contempt, as merely quarrelling, as he 
expressed it, like hogs over a trough about husks and acorns; 
under which derogatory termi^ he included alike the usual rites 
and ceremonies of public devotion, the ordinances of the esta¬ 
blished churches of Christianity, and the obeervanoes, nay, the 
forbearanoea, enjoined by every class of Chiisttans. Scamly 
hearing, and not at all undentmiding him, Joceline, who seemed 
his most frequent oonfidant on such occasions, generally led him 
back into some strain of rnde mirth, or old reeolleetion of follies 


before the Civil Wars, without oariim about or endeavouring to 
anal^ the qiinioa of thu saint of an evil fsshkm, but rally 
senuble of the protection which fais presence afforded at Wood- 
stock, and eonfident in the honest meaniiig exf so freeqioken a 
fellow, to whom ale and brandy, when bet^ liquor was not to 
be come by,seeiDed to be pnnei|^ objects of life,and whodnnk 
a health to the King, or any <me else, whenever required, pro¬ 
vided the cap in whirii ^ was to perform the Ubatioa were but 
a brimmer. 
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These peculiar doctrines^ which were entertained hy a sect 
sometimes tui'nied tlie Family of Love, but moro cfimmonly 
Banters,* had made some progress in times when such variety 
of religious opinions wci'e prevalent, that men pushed the jar¬ 
ring heresies to the verge of absolute and moht impious insanity. 
Secrecy had been enjoined on these frantic believers in a most 
blasphemous doctrine, b^ the fear of eoiisequc^ncos, should they 
come to bo generally announced ; and it was the care of Master 
Tomkins to conceal tho spiritual freedom which he pretended to 
liavo acquired, from all whose resentment would have been stir¬ 
red by his public avowal of them. This was not difficult; for 
their profession of faith permitted, nay, required their occasional 
conformity witli tlie sectaries or professors of any creed which 
chanced to he uppermost. 

Tomkins had aecorduigly the art to pass himself on Dr. Roclie- 
diffo as still a zealous member of the Church of England, though 
serving under tho enem) 's colours, as a spy in their eunip ; and 
aa he ^d on several times given him true and valuable intelli¬ 
gence, this active intriguer was tho mure easily induced to believe 
his profesEuons. 

Koverlheless, lest this person’s occadonal presence at the Lodge, 
which there were perhaps no means to pravent without exciting 
suspicion, should infer linger to tlic King’s jierson, Rochecliffe, 
whatever confidenco ho otherwise reposed in him, recommended 
that, if possible, the King should keep always out of lus sight, 
and when accidentally discovered, tliat he should only appear in 
liie character of Louis Kcrn^y. Joseph Tomkins, he said, was, 
he really believed. Honest ; hut honesty was a horse which 
might he overburdened, and there was no use in leading our 
neighbour into tci^tation. 

It seemed as if Tomkins himsolf had acquiesced in this limita¬ 
tion of confidence exercised towards him, or that he wished to 
seem blinder than he really was to the presence of this stranger 
in family. It occurred to Jocoline, who w'as a very shrewd 
fellow, that once or twrice, when by inevitablo accident Tomkins 
had met Kcmeray, he seemed less intereatod in the circamstanco 
than he would have expected from the man’s disposition, which 
was naturally prying and inquisitive. " He asked no questions 
about the young stranger,” said Joceline—^Gbd avert tliat he 
Imows or suspects too much!” But his suspitnons were removed, 
when, in the course of their subsequent conversation, Joseph 
Tomkins mentioned the King’s escape from Bristol as a thing 
positivefy certain, and named both the vessel in which he said 
he gone off, and the master who commanded her, seeming so 
eoovinced of the trutii of the report, that Joceline judged it im¬ 
possible he could have the lightest suspicion of the reality. 

Yeiy notwitixBtaading this persuasion, and the emnradediip 


^ See Note fi. The FamiUita. 
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which had been established between them, the faithful under* 
keeper resolved to maintain a Birict watch over hiii gossip Tom¬ 
kins, and be in readiness to give Uic alarm should occasion ariM*, 
Tn^*'. h" thondit. ho had reason to believe that his said friend, 
I.i* drunken and enthusiastic rants, uasas trust¬ 
worthy as be was esteemed by Dr. RocheelifTc ; yet still he was 
an adventurer, the outside and lining of whose cloak were of dif¬ 
ferent colours, and a high rew'ard, and pardon for past acts ot 
malignancy, miglit tempt him once more to turn liis tippet. For 
those ixsisons Joeeline kept a strict, though unostentatious watch 
over Trusty Tomkins. 

We have said, that the discreet seneschal was nniveiwally well 
received at Woodstock, whether in the borough or at the Lfidge, 
and tliat even Joceline Joliffe was anxious to conceal any suspi¬ 
cions which he could not altogether repress, under a great show 
of eorrlial hospitality. There were, however, two individuals, 
who, for ver> diflerent reasons, nourished personal dislike against 
the individual so generally acceptable. 

One was Nehemiah lloldennugh, who remembered, with great 
bitterness of spirit, the Indepeiideiit's violent intrusion into bis 
pulpit, and who ever spoke of him in private as a l>ing missionary, 
into whom Satan had put a spirit of delusion; and preached, 
besides, a solemn sermon on tbe Mihject of the false prophet, out 
of wliosi' mouth came frogs. The discourse was highly prized by 
the Mayor and most of the bettor class, who conceived that their 
minister had struck a heavy blow at the very root of Inde¬ 
pendency. On the other hand, those of tlie private spirit con¬ 
tended, that Joseph Tomkins had made a bucccssful and ti'iumph- 
ant rally, in an exhortation on the evening of the name day, in 
which he proved, to the conviction of many hanrheraftsmen, that 
tbo imssago in .Terciniah, “ The prophets prophesy falfwdy, and 
thti priests bear rule by their means,’* was directly applicable to 
the Presbyterian system of church government, llie clergyman 
dispatched an account of his adveiwary’s conduct to tbe llevcrend 
Master Edwards, to be inserted in the next edition of Gangreona, 
as a pestilent heretic; and Tomkms recommended the paiwm to 
his master, Desborough, as a ^ood subject on whom to impose a 
round fine, for vexing the pnvate spirit; assuring him, at the 
same time, that though the minister might seem poor, yet if a 
few troopers were quartered on him till the fine was paid, evory 
rieh shopkeeper’s wife in the ben^ngh would rob the till, rather 
than go without the mammon of unrighteousness with which to 
redeem their priest from -sufferance; holding, according to his 
expression, wim Laban, You have i^en from me my gods, and 
wimt have 1 more!” There was, of oourse, little cordiality 
between the polemical disputants, when religious debate took so 
worldly a tum. 

But Joe Tomkins was much more eonoemed at the evil opinion 
whidi seemed to be entertained againat him, by one whose good 
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paces he was g;reatly more desirous to obtain than those of Ne- 
hemiah Holdeuough. This was no other than pretW Mistress 
Phoebe Mayflower, for whose conversion he had felt a strong 
vocation, ever sinoe his lecture upon Shakspeare on their first 
meeting at the Lodge. Ho seem^ desirous, however, to carry 
on this more serious work in private, and especially to conceM 
his labours from his friend Jocoline Joliffe, lest, perchance he 
had been addicted to jealousy. But it was in vain that he plied 
the faithful damsel, sometimes witli verses from the Canticles, 
sometimes with quotations from Green’s Arcadia, or pithy passages 
from Venus and Adonis, and doctrines of a nature yet more ab¬ 
struse, from the popular work entitled Aristotle’s Masterpiece. 
Unto no wooing of his, sacred or profane, metaphyucal or ^ysi- 
cal, would Phoebe Mayflower seriously incline. 

The maiden loved Joeeline Joliffe, on the one hand; and, on 
the other, if she disliked Joseph Tomkins when she first saw him, 
as a rebellious puritan, she had not been at all reconciled by find¬ 
ing reason to regard him as a hypocritical libertine. She hated 
him in both capacities—^never endured liis conversation when 
she could escape from it—and when obliged to remain, listened 
to him only because she knew he had l^en so deeply trusted, 
that to offend him might endanger the security of the family, in 
the service of which she had been bom and bred up, and to whose 
interest she was devoted. For reasons somewhat similar, she 
^d not suffer her dislike of the steward to become manifest 


before Joeeline Joliffe, whose spirit, as a forester and a eoldier, 
might have been likely to bring matters to an arbitrament, in 
which the cotxteau de ehaue and quarterstaff of her favourite, 
would have been too unequally matched with the long rapier and 

S 'stols which his dangerous rival always carried about lus person. 

at it is difficult to blind jealousy when there is ai^ cause of 
doubt; and perhaps the sharp watch maintained by J^line on 
his comrade, was prompted not only by bis zeal for the Kind’s 
safety, but by some vague suspicion Tomkins was not ill 
diroos^ to poach upon his own fair manor. 

Phoebe, in the meanwhile, like a prudent girl, sheltered herself 
as much as possible by the presence of Grody JelUoot. Thai, 
indeed, it is true the Independent, or whatever he was, used to 
follow her with his address to very little jmrpose; for Phosbe 
seemed as deaf, throimh wilfulness, as the ou matron by natural 
infirmity. This indifference highly inceneed her new lover, and 
induced hkn anziousl^ to watch for a time and place, in whiiffi he 
might plesd his suit with an energy that diould command 
attendon. Fortune, that malieious goddess, who so often ruins 
us by granting the vei^ object of our vowi^ did at length procure 
him an opportunity as he had long coveted. 

hi was about sunset^ or shortly after, when Phoebe, upon whose 
aedvi^ mwA of the domestio anangements depended, wait aa 
far M Fair Roiamond’a spring to obtain water xbr the evening 
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meal, or rather to gratify the prejudice of the old knight, who 
believed that celebrated fountain afforded the choicest aupiiUes of 
tlie necessary elomeut. Such was the respect in which he was 
lield by his whole family, that to neglect any of his wishes that 
could be gratified, though with inconvenience to themselves, 
would, in their estimation, have been almost equal to a breacli of 
religious duty. 

To fill the pitcher had, we know, been of late a troublesome 
task; but Joceline’s ingenuity had 6o far rendered it easy, by 
repairing rudely a part of the ruined front of the ancient foun¬ 
tain, that the water was collected, and trickling almig a wooden 
spout, dropped from a height of about two feet. A damsel was 
thereby enabled to place her pitcher under tlie slowly dropping 
supply, and, witliout toil to herself, might wait till her vessel was 
filled. 

Phoebe Mayflower, on the evening wo allude to, saw, for the 
first time, this little improvement; and, justly eonsidturiiig it as 
a piece of gallantry of her silvan ^niirer, designed to save her 
tlie trouble of performing her ta^k in a more inconveziieut man¬ 
ner, she gratefully emplo^-ed the minutes of ease w'hich the con¬ 
trivance procured her, m roffeeting on the good-natui'e and 
ingenuity of tiie obliging engineer, and perhaps in thinking lie 
Tinght have done as wrisely to have waited till she came to the 
fountain, that he might rave secured personal thanks for the 
trouble he had taken. But then she knew he was detaineil in 
the buttery with tliat odious Tomkins, and rather than have sc>eu 
the Independent along with him, she would have renounced the 
thought of meeting Joceline. 

As die was thus reflecting, Fortune was malicious enough to 
send Tomkins to the fountain, and without Joci'Une. When she 
saw his figure darken the path up which he came, an anxious 
reflection came over the poor maiden's breast, that sto was alone, 
and within the vexge of the forest, where in genera] |>er8ons were 
prohibited to come during the twilight, for disturbing the deer 
settiing to their repose. She encouraged herself, however, and 
resolved to show Ub sense of fear, altliough, as the steward ap- 
proadied, th«ne was something in the man's look and eye no way 
calculated to ailay her apprehensions. 

** The blessings of the evening upon you, my pretty maiden,*' 
he said. ^ I meet you even as the chief servant of Abraham, 
who was a steward Uke mysdf, met liebeoca, the daughter of 
Bethuel, the son of Milcah, at the well of the dty of Nahor, in 
Mesopobunia. Shsll I not, tiierefore, say to you, set down thy 
pitcher ^t I may drink 1 ** 

" The pitcher is at your service, Master Tomkins," dw re¬ 
plied, ^ and you may drink aa modi as yoa wdll; bat 3^ have, 

1 wanant, drank better liquor, and that not long shioe.” 

It ww, indeed, obvious that the steward had arisen flram a 
revel, for lua features were eomewhat findied, tfaon|^ he bad 



im 


WOODSTOCK. 


Htoppcd far Rhort of intoxication. But Phoebe's alarm at his first 
appearance vtas rather increased when siic observed how ho had 
|j©(*n lati'ly employed. 

“ T do but use my privilege, my pretty Rebecca ; the earth is 
given to the saints, and the fulncMs thei'cof. They shall occupy 
and enjoy it, both the riches of the mine, and the treasures of the 
vine ; and they shall njotce, and their hearts be merry within 
them. Thou hast j ct to learn the privileges of the saints, my 
Rebecca.” 

** My name is Phoelie,” said tlie maiden, in order to sober the 
onihuhiastic raptnre which he cither felt or affected. 

“ Phujbe after the flesh,’’ ho said, “ but Rebecca being spirit- 
nafltwid •, for art thou not a wandering and stray sheep ?—and am 
1 not sent to fetch thee within the fold I —Wherefore else was it 
said. Thou shnlt find her si'atisl by tlu* well, in the wood which 
IS called after the ancient harlot, Rosamond 1 ” 

“ You have found me sitting here sure enough,*' said Phoobe ; 
^ Imt if you wdsh to keep mt' company, you must w'alk to th<‘ 
Lodge with roc ; and you shall carry iny pitcher fur me, if you 
will be so kind. I will hoar all the good things you have to say 
to me as we go along. But Sir Henry calls fur his glass of water 
i*cgularly before prayers.” 

“ What! ’* exclaimed Tomkins, “ hath the old man of bloody 
hand and jicrversc heart sent thee hither to do the work of a 
bondswoman! Verily thou shalt return enfranchised; and for 
the water thou hast drawn for him, it shall be poured forth, even 
as David caused to bo poured forth the water of the well of Bctli- 
Icliem.” 

So say ing, he cm^itied the water pitcher, in spite of Phoebe’s 
exclamatiims and entreaties. 11c then replaced the vessel be¬ 
neath the little conduit, and continued ;—** Know* that this shall 
be a tokeu to thee. The filling of that pitcher shall be like tlie 
running of a sand-glass; and if within the time which shall pass 
ere it rises to the brim, thou shalt listen to the words which 1 
shall say to thee, then it shall bo well with thee, and thy place 
shall be high among those who, forsaking the instruction which 
is as milk for babes and sucklings, eat the strong food which 
nourishes manhood. But if the pitcher ehall overbid with water 
ere tliy ear shall hear and understand, thou shalt then be given 
as a prey, and as a boiidsmaiden,unto those who shall possess the 
fat and the fair of the earth.” 

" You frighten me, Master Tomkins,” said Phoebe, ** though 
I am sure you do not mean to do so. 1 wonder how you di^ 
i^ieak words so like the good words in the Bible, when you know 
how you laughed at your own master, and lUl the rest of them— 
when you limped to play tlm hobgobl^a at the Lodge.” 

" ThinkNit thou then, thou simple fo(d, that in putting that de- 
odt upon Hasrison and the rest, I exceeded my pnvilraest—Nay, 
vaxUy^iiisisii to me,foolildk When in former days I livw 
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the most wild, malignant rakehell in Oxfordshire, frequenting 
wakes and fairs, dancing around Maypoles, and showing my lus- 
tifaood at football and cudgel>playing—Yea,when 1 was called, in 
the language of the uncircuracised, Philip HazeldiDe,aiid was one 
of the singers in the choir, and one of the rineers in the steeple, 
and served the pnest yonder, by name Roclieoliffe, 1 was not 
farther from the straight road than when, after long reading, I at 
length found one blind guide after another, all burners of bricks 
in Egypt. I left them one by one, the poor tool Harrison being 
the last; and by my own unassisted strength, 1 have struggled 
forward to tlic broad and blessed light, whereof Uioutoo, Phoebe, 
shall be partaker.’* 

" 1 thank you, Master Tomkins,** said Phoebe, suppressing 
some fear under an appearance of indifference; "but 1 shall 
luive light enough to carry home my pitcher, woidd you but let 
me take it; and tliat is all the want of light 1 shall have this 
evening.’* 

So saying, she stooped to take the pitcher from the fountain ; 
but he snatched hold of her by the ami, and prevented her fxtnn 
accomplishing her purpose. Phoabe, however, was the daughter 
of a bold forester, prompt at thoughts of self-defence; and 
though she missed getting hold of the pitcher, she caught up m- 
stead a large pebble, which she kept concealed in her right hand. 

** Stand up, foolish maiden, and listen,” said the Independent, 
sternly ; " and know, in one word, that sin, for which the spirit 
of man is punished with the vengeance of Heaven, lieth not in 
the corporal act, but in the thought of the sinner. Believe, 
lovely Phoebe, that to the pure all acts are pure, and that sin is 
in OUT thought, not in our actions—even as the radiance of the 
day is dark to a blind man, but seen and enjoyc\i by him whose 
eyes receive it. To him who is but a novice in the things of the 
spirit, much is enjoined, much is prohibited; and he is fed witli 
milk fit for babes,—fw him are ordinances, prohibitions, and 
commands. But the saint is above theso ordinances and re¬ 
straints.—To him, as to the chosen child of the house, is given 
the pasfa-key to opeh all locks which withhold him from the en¬ 
joyment of bis heart’s desire. Into such pleasant paths will I 
guide thee, lovely Phoebe, as shall unite in joy, in innocent free¬ 
dom, pleasures, which, to the unprivileged, are sinful and pro¬ 
hibited.” 

** 1 really wish, Master Tomkins, yon would let me go home,** 
said Phoebe^ not comprehending the nature of his doctrine, but 
disliking at once his words and his manner. He went on, however, 
with the aecnrsed and blasphemous doctrines, which, in common 
with others of the pretended saints, he had adcqited, after having 
lon^ shifted from one sect to another, until he settled in ^ vile 
belief, that sin, being of a character exriusively spiritual, only 
eustod in the though^ and that the worst actions were pemiit- 
ted to those who had attained to the pitefa of beUeva^ t hem* 

VOL. XXI. T 
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aelves above ordiiiaiice. " Thus, my Phoebe,’* he oontinued, eii> 
deavouring to draw her towards him, ** I can offer thee more 
than ever was held out to woman since Adam first took his bride 
by the hand. It shall be for others to stand dry-lipped, doing 
penance, like papists, by abstinence, when the vessel of pleasure 
pours fc^i its delights. Dost thou love money t—1 have it, and 
can procure more—am at liberty to procure it on every hand, 
and by every means—^the earth is mine and its fulness. Do you 
desire power!—whidx of these poor cheated commissioner-fel¬ 
lows’ estates dost thou covet, I will work it out for thee; for X 
deal with a mightier spirit thmi any of them. And it is not 
without warrant that I have aided the malignant Roehecliffe, and 
the clown Joliffe, to frighten and baffle tliem in the guise they 
did. Ask what ^ou wilt, I’hoBbe, 1 can give, or 1 can procure 
it for thee—^Then enter with me into a life of delight in this 
world, which sliall provo but an anticipation of the joys of Para¬ 
dise hereafter! ** 

Again the fanatical voluptuary endeavoured to pull the poor 
towards him, while she, alarmed, hut not scar^ out of her 
presence of mind, endeavoured, by fair entreaty, to prevail on 
him to release her. But his features, in tliemsolves not marked, 
had acquired a frightful expression, and he exclaimed, " No, 
Phosbe-^o not think to escape—thou art given to me as a cap¬ 
tive—^thou liast neglected the hour of grace, and it has glided past 
—See, the water tnckles over tliy pitcher, which was to be a sign 
between us—Therefore 1 will urge thee no more with words, of 
which thou art not worthy, but treat thee as a recusant of offer¬ 
ed grace,” 

** Master Tomkins,” said Phoebe, in an imploring tone, ** con¬ 
sider, for God's sake, I am a fatherless child—do me no injury, 
it would bo a shame to your strength and your manhood—1 can¬ 
not understand your words—1 will think on them till to¬ 

morrow.” Then, in rising resentment, she added more vehe¬ 
mently —** I will not bo used rudely—stand off, or 1 will do you 
a mischief.” But, as he pressed upon her with a violence, of 
which the object could not be mistaken, and endeavoured to se¬ 
cure her right hand, she exclaimed, " Take it then, with a wanion 
to you I”->-attd struck him an almost stunning blow on the face, 
with the pebble which she held ready for such an extremity. 

The fimatie let her go, and staggered backward, half stupiBed; 
whUe Phoebe instantly betook herself to flight, Bcreaming for help 
as she nn, bat still grasping the victorious pebble, li^tated to 
frenzy by the severe blow which he had remved, Tomkins pur- 
■ued, wiu every black passion in his soul and in his lace, mingled 
vdtii Samt least his villany should be discovered. He csllea on 
Pheebe loudly to stop, and had the teutality to menace her with 
ca»iit his pttiols if she eontinued to fly. Yet she slscked not 
hetr paee for kw threats, uid he must either have executed ibem, 

. or teat her eteape to cany the tale to the Lodge, had she not 
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unhappily stumliled over the projecting root of a fir-tree. But 
as he rushed upon his prey, rescue interposed in the porson of 
Joceline Joliffe, with his quarterstaff on his shoulder. ^ How 
now ? what means this!” he said, stepping between Phoebe and 
her pursuer. Tomkins, already roused to made no other 
answer than by discharging at Jocdine the pistol which he held 
in his hand. The ball grazed the under-keeper’s face, who, in 
requital of the assault, and saving ** Alja! Let ash answer iron,” 
applied his quarterstaff with so much force to the Independent’s 
head, that lighting on the left temple, the blow proved almost in¬ 
stantly mortal. 

A few convulsive struggles were accompanied with these broken 
words,—“Joceline—I am gone—but I forgive thee—Doctor 
Roehccliffe—1 wish 1 had minded more—Oh I—^tlie clergyman 

—the funeral-service”- As he uttered these words, indicative, 

it may be, of his return to a creed, which perhaps he had never 
abjured so thoroughly as he had persuaded himself, his voice was 
lost in a groan, which, rattling in the throat, seemed unable to 
find its way to the air. These were the last symptoms of life: 
the clenched hands presently relaxed—^the closed eyes opened, 
and stared on tho heavens a lifeless jelly—the limbs extended 
themselves and stiffened. The body, which was lately animated 
with life, was now a lump of senseless day—^the soul, dismissed 
from its earthly tenement in a moment so unhallowed, was gone 
before the judgment-seat. 

“ Oh, what have you done !—what have you done, Joceline 1” 
exclaimed Pfacebe; “ you have killed the man I” 

** Better than he should have killed me,” answered Joceline; 
“ for ho was none of the blinkers that miss their mark twice run¬ 
ning.—And yet I am sorry for him.—Many a merry bout have 
we had together when he was wild Philip Hazoldine, and then 
he WB8 bad enough; but since he daubed over his vices with 
hypocrisy, he seems to have proved worse devil than ever.” 

“ Oh, Joceline, come away,” said poor Phesbe, “ and do not 
stand gazing on him thusfor the woodsman, resting on his fatal 
weapon, stood looking down on the corpse with the appearance 
of a man half stunned at the event. 

“ This comes of the ale pitcher,” she continued, in the troe 

S yrle of female consolation, “ as 1 have often told you—^For 
eaven’s sake, come to the liodgo, and lot us consult what is to 
be done.” 

“ Stay first, girl, and let me drag him out of the path; we must 
not have him lie here in all men’s sight—Will you not help me, 
wmu^ I” 

“ I eannot, Joceline—1 wonld not touch a lode on him fw all 
Woodstodc.” 

** 1 must to gear myself, tlien,”aaid JooeHne, who,a aoldier 
as well as a woodsman, still had great reluctance to the n eee a fl a r y 
task. Sometlting in the fiuse and broken words of the dying m a n 
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had made a deep and terrific imprcanon on nervea not easily 
Rhakeii. He accomplished it, however, uo far as to drag the late 
steward out of the open path, and hestow his body amongst the 
undergrowth of brambles and briers, so as not to be vimble unless 
particularly looked after. Ho thou returned to Phoebe, who had 
sate speochlesa all the while bcncatli tho tree over whose roots 
she had stumbled. 

Come away, wench,” he said, ^ come away to the Lodge, and 
let us study how this is to be answered for—^the mishap of his 
being killed vrill strangely increase our danger. What had ho 
sought of thoe, wench, when you ran from him like a madwo- 
man 1—But 1 can guess—Phil was always a devil among the 
girls, and 1 tliink, as Doctor Rochccliffe says, tliat, since ho turned 
saint, he took to himself seven devils worse tlian himself.—Here 
is the very place where 1 saw him, with his sword in his hand 
raised against the old knight, and he a child of the parish—it 
was high treason at least—but, by my faith, he hath pmd for it 
at last.” 

“ But, oh, Joceline,” said Phoebe, how could you take so 
wicked a man into your counsels, and join him m all his plots 
about scaring the roundhead gentlemen 1” 

** Why look thee, wench, 1 thought I knew him at the first 
meeting, especially when Bevis, who was bred here when he was 
a dog-leader, would not fly at him; and when we made up our 
old acquaintance at the Lodge, 1 found he kept up a close corres- 
poiidonco with Doctor Rochccliffe, who was persuaded that he 
was a good King’s man, and held consequently good intelligenco 
with him.—The Doctor boasts to have learned much through 
hm means; I wish to Heaven he may not liave been as commu¬ 
nicative in turn.” 


" Oh, Joceline,” said the waiting-woman, ** you should never 
have let him within the gate of the Lodge 1” 

“ No more 1 would, if I had known how to keep him out; but 
when ho went so frankly into our scheme, and told me how I was 
to dress myself like Robison the player, whose ghost haunted 
Harrison—^1 witdi no ghost may haunt me I—when he taught me 
how to bear myself to terrify his lawful master, what could I 
think, wench! 1 only trust the Doctor has kept the great secret 
of all from his knowledge.—But here we are at the Lodge. Go 
to thy diamber, wench, and coinp^ thyself. 1 must seek out 
Doctor Rocheeliffe; he is ever talking of his quick and ready in- 
ventioB. Here come times, 1 think, that will demand it all.” 


Fhosbe went to her chamber accordingly; but the strength 
arising from the pressure of danger giving way arhen the danger 
was removed, she quickly fell into a succession of hysterical fits, 
whidi reqidr^ the constant attention of Dame Jellico^ and the 
less alarmed, but more jadieions care of Miatreas Alice, before 
Ahw ev«nL abated in their raind recurrenee. 

under-keeper carried ins news to the politic Doctor, who 



WOODSTOCK. 


341 


Mfu» extremely disconcerted, alarmed, nay angry with Jocclino, 
for having slam a iierson on whose communications he had ac> 
customed himself to rely. Yet his looks declared his suBpicJon, 
whether his confidence had not been too rashly conferred—a sus- 
|iicion ahich prcsbcd him the more anxiously, that he was linwill- 
ing to avow i^ as a derogation from his cliaracter for shrewdness, 
oil which he valued himself. 

Dr. Rocheclific's reliance, however, on the fidelity of Tomkln^, 
had apparently good grounds. Boforo the Civil Wars, as may 
be partly collected from w'liat has been already hinted at, Tom¬ 
kins, under his true name of Ilazeldine, had been under tlie pro¬ 
tection of tlie Hector of Woodstock, occasionally acted as his 
derk, was a distinguished member of his choir, and, being a handy 
and ingenious fellow, was employed in assisting the Biitiquorian 
I'esearchcB of Dr. Rochecliffc through tlic interior of Woodstock. 
When he engaged in the opposite side in the Civil Wars, he still 
kept up his intelligence with the divine, to whom he liad afforded 
what seemed valuable information from time to time. His assist¬ 
ance had latterly been eminently useful in aiding the Doctor, 
with the assistance of Joceliiie and Phasbe, in contriving and exe¬ 
cuting the various devices by which the Parliamentary Commis¬ 
sioners had been expelled from Woodstock. Indccc^ his services 
in tins respect had Men tliought worthy of no less a reward Uian 
a present of what plate remained at tlie Lodge, which liad been 
promised to the Indepondont accordingly. The Doctor, there¬ 
fore, while admitting he might be a had man, regretted him as a 
useful one, whose death, if enquired after, was likely to bring 
additional danger on a house which danger already surroiinded, 
and which contained a pledge so precious. 


CHAPTER XXX. 

Catun That thnut had been mj enemy inteed. 

But that mj coat la better than tliw know'et. 

Othello. 

On the dark October night succeeding the evening on which 
Tomkind was slain, Colonel Everard, besides his constant atten¬ 
dant Roger Wildzake, bad Master Neliemiah Holdenouffh with 
him as a guest at supper. The devotious of the evening naving 
been performed acom^ng to the Presbyterian fashion, a light 
entertainment, and a double quart of bwt claret, were placed 
before his friends at nine o’clock, an hour unusiuJly late. Mas¬ 
ter Holdenoogh soon engaged himsrif in a polemical discourM 
itfainst Sectaries and Independents, without being aware that his 
moqnmioe was not very mtoresting to his prinripu bearer, whose 
ideas in the meanwhile wandered to Woodstodc and alt which it 
oontained—the Prince, who lay ooneealed there—his unde—above 
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all, Alice Loo. As for Wildiuke, after bestowing a mental cone 
both on Sectaries and Presbyterians, as being, in his opinion, 
never a barrel the better herring, he stretched out his limbs, and 
would probably have composed himself to rest, but that he as well 
as his patron had thoughts which murdered sleep. 

The party wero wait^ upon by a little ^psy-looking boy, in an 
orange-tawny doublet, much decayed, and garnished with blue 
worsted lacc. The roguo looked somewhat stinted ui size, but 
active both in iutolligence and in limb, as his black eyes seemed to 
promise by their vivacity, lie was an attendant of Wildrake's 
choice, who had conferr^ on him the nom de ptterre of Spitfire, 
and had promised him promotion so soon as his young protege, 
Breakfast, was fit to succeed him in his present office. It need 
scarce be said that the menage was maintained entirely at the ex- 

E ense of Colonel Everard, who allowed Wildrake to arrange the 
onschold very much according to his pleasure. The page did 
not omit, in offering the company wine from time to time, to 
accommodate Wildrake with about twice the number of opportu¬ 
nities of refreshing liLmsclf which ho considered it necessary to 
afford to the Colonel or his reverend guest. 

WhiU* they were thus engaged, the good divine lost in his own 
argument, and the hearers m their private thoughtef, their atten¬ 
tion was about half-past ten arrested by a knocking at the door 
of the house. To those who have anxious hearts, trifles give 
cause of alarm. 

Even a thing so simple as a knock at the door may have a 
character which excites apprehension. This was no quiet gentle 
tap, intimating a modest intimider; no redoubled rattle, as the 
pompous annunciation of some vain person; neither did it re¬ 
semble the formal summons to formal business, nor the cheerful 
\isit of some welcome friend. It was a single blow, solemn and 
siom, if not actually menacing in the sound. The door was 
opened by some of the persons of the house; a heavy foot ascended 
the stair, a stout man entered the room, and drawing the cloak 
from hia face, said, Markham Everard, 1 greet thee in God’s 
name.” 

It was General Oomwell. 

Everard, surprised and taken at unaware^ endeavoured in vain 
to find words to express his astonishment. A bustle occurred in 
receiving the Gcnem, assisting him to uncloak himself, and offer* 
ing in dumb show the civilities of reception. The General cast 
his keen eye around the apartment, and fixing it first on the 
^vine, a4dr6fi8ed Everard as follows: 

^ A reverend man I see is with thee. Thou art not one of those, 
good lAaarikiwni, who let the time unnoted and unimproved pass 
away. Outing slide the thinga of tins world—pressing forvnud 
to tnoeO ctf tliB next—it is by thus using our time in this poor 
teat of tenrestrial sin snd csre, that we may, u it were——But 
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how is this!*’ lie continued, suddenly changing his tone, and 
speaking brbfly, sharply, and anxiously; ** one hatli left the room 
since 1 entered 1” 

Wildrakc had. indeed, been absent for a minute or two, but 
^ had now returned, and stcpjied forward from a bay window', as if 
he had been out of ught only, not out of the apartment. ** Not 
so, sir, I stood but in the background out of respect. Noble 
General, 1 hope all is well with tlio Estate, that your Excellency 
makes us so late a visit I Would not your Excellency choose 
some*’- 

** Ah !*’ said Oliver, looking sternly and fixedly at him— 
trusty Go-bctw'cen—our faithful confidant.—No, sir ; at present 1 
desire nothing more than a kind reception, which, nietliinka, my 
friend Markham Everard is in no hurry to give me.’* 

" You bring your owm welcome, my lord,” said Everard, com> 
polling himself to speak. " I can only trust it was no bad news 
that made your Excellency a late traveller, and ask, like my fol> 
lower, w'hat refreshment I shall command for your accommoda¬ 
tion.” 

The State is sound and healthy, Colonel Everard,” said the 
General ; and yet the less so, tliat many of its members, who 
have been hitherto workers together, and propoundors of good 
counsel, and advancers of the public weal, have now waxed cold 
in their love and in their affection foi- the Good Cause, for which 
wc should bo ready, in our variou.s degrees, io act and do, so soon 
as we are called to act Uiat wlicrcunto w'e ore appointed, neitlier 
rashly nor over-slothfully, neitlier lukewarmly nor over-violently, 
but with such a frame and disposition, in which seal and charity 
may, as it were, meet and kiss each other m our streets. How- 
belt, because wo look back after w'e liave put our hand to the 
plou^, therefore is our force waxed dim.” 

“ Pardon me, sir,” said Nehenitah lloldenough, who, listening 
w'ith some impatience, began to guess in whoso company he stood— 
** Pardon me, for unto this I have a warrant to speak.” 

^ Ah ! all I ” said Cromwell. ** Surely, most worthy sir, we 
Iprieve tlio Spirit vfhen we restrain those pourings foxth, which 
like water from a rock”- 

Nay, therein 1 differ from you, sir,” said lloldenough ; " for 
as there is the moutJi to transmit the food, and the profit to digest 
what Heaven hath sent; so is the preacher ordained to teach and 
the people to hear; the shepherd to gather the flodc into the sheep- 
fold, the sheep to profit by the care of tlie sh^herd.” 

** Ah I my worthy rir,’’ said Cromwell, with mnch unetion, 
*<melhiuk8 yon verse upon the great miikake, which supposes 
that ehorehes are taJl large houses built by masons, and hcaren 
are men—wealthy men, tmo pay tithes, the larger as well as the 
less; and that the priests, men in black gowms or grey cloaki^ who 
receive &e same, are in guex'don the only distribators of Cfariatiaii 
blesungs; whereas, in my apprehension, there is men of CheSi- 
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tian liberty in leaving it to the discretion of the hungry soul to 
seek his Mification where it can he found, whetiior from the 
month of a lay teacher, who claimeth his warrant from Heaven 
alon^ or at the dispensation of those who take ordination and 
degrees from synods and universities, at best but associationB of 
poor sinful creatures like themselves.** 

"Yon speak you know not what, sir,” rephed Holdenough, im¬ 
patiently. " Can light come out of darkness, sense out of igno¬ 
rance, or knowledge of the mysteries of religion from such igno¬ 
rant mediciners as give poisons instead of wholesome medicaments, 
and cram with filth the stomachs of such as seek to them for food.** 

This, which the Presbyterian divine uttered rather warmly, 
the General answered with the utmost mildness. 

" Lack-a-day, lack-a-day 1 a learned man, but intemperate ; 
over-zeal hath eaten him up.—A well-a-day, sir, you may talk of 
your regular gospel-meals, but a word spoken in season by one 
whose heart is with your heart, just perhaps when you are riding 
on to encounter an enemy, or are about te mount a breacli, is to 
the poor spirit like a rasher on the coals, whicli the hungry shall 
find preferable to a great banquet, at such times when the full 
soul loatheth the honey-comb. Nevertheless, although 1 speak 
thus ill my poor judgment, I would not put force on the conscience 
of any man, leaving to the learned to follow tlie learned, and the 
wise to be instructed by the wise, while poor simple wretched 
souls are not to be denied a drink from the stream which run¬ 
neth by the way.—Ay, verily, it will he a comely sight in Eng¬ 
land wlien men ^all go on as in a better world, hearing with 
each other’s mfirmities, joining m each other’s comforts—Ay, 
truly, the rich drink out of silver flagons, and goblets of silver, 
the poor out of paltry bowls of wood—and even so let it be, nnee 
they both drink the some element.” 

Here an officer opened the door and looked in, to whom Crom¬ 
well, exchanging the canting drawl, in which it seemed he might 
have gone on interminably, for the short brief tone of action, 
called out," Pearson, is he come!” 

" No, sir,” replied Pearson; " we have enquired for him at 
the place you noted, and also at other haunts of his about tlie 
town.” 

" The knave 1” said C^romwell, with bitter emphasis ; "can he 
have proved false 1—No, no, his interest is too deeply engaged. 
We shall find him by and by.—Hark thee hither.” 

While this conversation was going forward, the reader must 
imaipne the alarm of Everard. He was oertain that the personal 
attendanoe of Cromwell muatbe on aome moat important acoount, 
and he could not hut strongly suspect that the General had some 
information reqpeoiing Charles’s lurking place. If taken, a re¬ 
newal of the taaABdy of the SOfh of January was instantly to be 
appreMDded, ana tl^ min of the whole family of Lee, with him- 
ara peehab^ indnded, must be the neoessary omuequenoe. 
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He looked eaeorly for consolation at Wildrake, whose counte¬ 
nance expressed much alarm, which he endeavoured to bear out 
with his usual look of confidence. But the weight wiUun was 
too great; he sliufiHed with his feet, rolled his eyes, and twisted 
his hands, like an unassured witness before an acute and not to 
be deconed judge. 

Oliver, meanwhile, loft his company not a minute’s leisure to 
take counsel together. Even while his perplexed eloquence flow¬ 
ed on in a stream so mazy that no one'could discover which way 
its course was tending, his sharp watchful eye rendered all at¬ 
tempts of Everard to hold communication with Wildrake, even 
by signs, altogether vain. Everard, indeed, looked fur an instant 
at the window, then glanced at Wildrake*, as if to hint tliere might 
be a possibility to escape that way. But the cavalier had replied 
with a disconsolate sliakc of the head, so slight as to l>e almost 
imperceptible. Everard, therefore, lost all hoj>u, and the melan¬ 
choly feeling of approaching and inevitable evil, was only varied 
by anxiety concerning the shape and mamier in which it was 
about to make its approach. 

But Wildrake had a spark of hope left. The very instant 
Cromwell entered he had got out of the room, and down to tlie 
door of the house. ** Back—back I” repeated by two armed sen¬ 
tinels, convinced him that, as his fears had anticipated, the Ge¬ 
neral liad come neither unattended nor unprcjiarcd. He turned 
on his heel, ran up stairs, and meeting on the landing-place die 
boy whom he called Spitfire, hurried him into the small apart¬ 
ment which he occupied as his own. Wildrake had been shoot¬ 
ing that morning, and game lay on the table. He pnllcd a feather 
from a woodcock's w'ing, and saying hastily, ** For thy life, Spit¬ 
fire, mind my orders—^ will put thee safe out at the window into 
the court—the yard wall is not high—and there will be no sentry 
there—Fly to the Lodge, as thou would’st win Heaven, and give 
this feather to Mistress Alice Lee, if possible—if not, to Jocelino 
JoliiFe—say I have won the wager of the young lady. Ihist 
mark me, toy 1” 

The sharp-witted youth clapped his hand in his master’s, and 
only replied, ** Done, and done.” 

Wildzake opened the window, and, though the height was con¬ 
siderable, he contrived to let the toy down safely by holding his 
cloak. A heap of straw on which Spitfire lighted rendered the 
descent perfectly safe, and Wildrake saw him scramble over the 
wail of me court-yard, at the angle which bore on a back lane ; 
and BO n^idly was this accomplished, that the cavalier liad just 
re-entered the room, when, the bustle attending Cromwell’s ar¬ 
rival subsiding, his own abwnce began to be noaced. 

He remained during Cromwell's lecture cm the vanity of creeds, 
aaziotts in mind whemer he might not liave done better to send 
an explieit verbal message, since there was no time to write. But 
the chance of Uie boy being stopped, or becoming confused irith 



346 


WOODSTOCK. 


feeling himself the meibenger of a hurried and important com¬ 
munication, made him, on tiie whole, glad tliat he had preferred 
a more enigmatical way of conveying the intelligence. He had, 
therefore, the advantage of his patron, for he was conscious still 
of a spark of hope. 

Pearson had scarce shut the door, when Holdenough, as ready 
in arms against the future Dictator as he had been prompt to 
encounter the supposod phantoms and fiends of Woodstock, re¬ 
sumed Ins attack upon tho schismatics, whom he undertook to 
prove to be at once soul-slayers, false brethren, and false mes¬ 
sengers ; and was proceeding to allege texts in behalf of his pro¬ 
position, when Cromwell, apparently tired of the discussion, and 
desirous to introduce a discourse more accordant with his real 
feelings, interrupted him, though very ci\iUy, and took the dis¬ 
course into his own hands. 

“ Lack-a-day,” he said, " the good man speaks truth, accord¬ 
ing to his knowledge and to his hghts, ay, bitter tmths, and hard 
to be digested, while we sec as men see, and not with tho eyes of 
angels. False messengers, said the reverend mant—ay, truly, 
the world is full of such. You shall see them who will caiTV 
your secret message to the house of your mortal foe, and will 
say to him, * Lo! my master is going forth with a small train, 
by such and such desolate places; be you speedy, therefore, 
that you may arise and slay him.' And anothei*, who know- 
eth where the foe of your house, and enemy of your person, lies 
hidden, shall, instead of telling his master thereof, carry tidings 
to the enemy even where he lurketii, saying, * Lo \ my master 
knowetli of your secret abode—^up now, and fly, lest he come on 
thee like a lion on his prey,’ But shall this go witliout punish¬ 
ment 1" looking at Wildrake with a withering glance. " Now, as 
my soul liveth, and as He liveth who hath made me a ruler in 
Israel, such false messengers shall be knitted to gibbets on the 
way-side, and their right hands shall be nailed above their heads, 
in an extended position, as if pointing out to others tiie road from 
wliich they themselves have strayed !" 

** Surely,” said Master Holdenough, "it is right to cut off such 
offenders.” 

"Thank ye, Mass-John,” muttered Wildrake; "when did the 
Presbyterian fail to lend dovil a shovel” 

I say,” continued Holdenough, "that tho matter is 
estrang^ from our present purpose, for the false brethren of 
whmn I spoke ore”—— 

" Bight, excellent sir, they be those of our own house,” an¬ 
swered Q^well; " the good man is right once more. Ay, of 
whom can we now say that he is a true brother, although he has 
lain in the same womb with us f Although we have struggled in 
the same cana^ eat at the same table, fought in the same battle, 
wotahimied at the same throne, there shall bo no truth in him. 
—"Ah, Maritham Everard, Markham Eveiard!” 
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Me paused at this ejaculation; and Everard, desirous at once 
of knowing how far ho stood committed, replied, " Your Excel¬ 
lency seems to have something in your mind in which 1 am con¬ 
cerned. May T request you will speak it out, that 1 may know 
ahat 1 am accused of)’* 

Ah, Mark, Mark,” replied the General, ** there needeth no 
accuser speak when tho still small voice speaks within us. Is 
tliere not moisture on thy hrow, Mark Everard! Is there not 
trouble in thine eye 1 Is there not a failure in thy frame) And 
who ever saw such things in noble and stout Markham Everard, 
whose brow was only moist after having worn the helmet for a 
summer’s day ; whose hand only shook when it had wieldeil for 
hours tho weighty falchion)—But go to, man 1 thou douhtest 
over much. Hast thou not been to me as a brother, and shall 1 
not forgive thee even the seventy-seventh time) The knave 
hath tarried somewhere, who should havo done by this time an 
office of much import. Take advantage of his absence, Mark ; 
it is a craco that God gives thee beyond expectance. 1 do not 
say, fuU at my feet; hut speak to me as a friend to his friend.” 

** 1 have never said anything to your Excellency that was in 
the least undeserving the title you have assigned to me,” said 
Colonel Everard, proudly. 

** Nay, nay, Markham,” answered Cromwell; " I say not you 
have. But—but you ought to havo remembered the message 1 
sent you by that person” (pointing to Wildrake ;) ^‘and you must 
reconcile it with your conscience, how, having such a message, 
guarded with such reasons, you could think yourself at liberty to 
expel my friends from Wuodstock, being determined to diwp- 
point my object, whilst you availed yourself of the boon, on con¬ 
dition of which my warrant was issued.” 

Everard was abnut to reply, when, to his astonishment, Wild- 
rake stepped forward ; and with a voice and look very different 
from his ordinary manner, and approaching a good deal to real 
dignity of mind, said, boldly and calmly, ** You are mistaken, 
k^ister Cromwell; and address yourself to the wrong party 
hero.” 

The speech was so sudden and intrepid that Cromwell stepped 
a pace back, and motioned with his right hand towards his wea¬ 
pon, as if he had ex|>ected that an i^drcss of a nature so un¬ 
usually bold was to be followed by some act of violence. He 
instantly resumed his in^fferent posture; and, irritated at a 
smile which he observed on Wiidrake’s countenance, he said, 
vrith the ^^ty of one long accustomed to see all tremble before 
him, ** This to me, fellow! Know yon to whom yon speak)” 

** Fellow 1” echoed Wildrake, whose reckless humour was now 
completely set afloat—No feUow of youn> Bioster Oliver. I 
have known &e ^y when Roger Wildrake ^ Squattlesea-mere, 
Xiinooln, a handsome young gallant^ with a good estate, would 
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havo been thought no fellow of the bankrupt brewer of llunting- 
ilon.** 

Be eilent!” enid Everard ; ** be silent, Wildrakc, if you love 
your life •” 

I care not a maravedi for my life,’' said Wildrakc. "Zounds, 
if ho dislikcH what I say, let him take to hw tools! 1 knou, 
after all, ho hath good blood in his veins ! and 1 will indulge 
him with a turn in the court yonder, had ho been ten times a 
brewer.” 

" Such ribaldry, friend,” said Oliver, " 1 treat with the con¬ 
tempt it deserves. But if thou hast anything to say touching tlie 
matter in question speak out like a man, though thou look’at more 
like a beast.” 

" All I have to say is,” replied Wildrako, " tiiat wliereas you 
blame Everard for acting on your warrant, as you call it, 1 can 
tell you he know not a word of the raMially conditions you talk 
fif. 1 took care of that; and you may take the vetigeanue on me, 
if you list.” 

" Slave! dare you tell this to me said Cromwell, still hced- 
fuHy rostroining liis passion, which he felt was about to discharge 
Itself upon an unworthy object. 

" Ay, you will make every Englishman a slave, if you have 
your own way,” said Wildrake, not a whit abashed—tor the awe 
which liad formerly overcome him when alone with this remark¬ 
able man, had vanished, now that Uiey were engaged in an alter¬ 
cation before witneasea —** But do your worst, Master Oliver; 1 
tell you beforehand, the bird has escaped you.” 

" You dare not say so !—Escaped *—So ho ! Pearson ! tell the 
soldiers to mount instantly.—-Thou art a lying fool!—-Escaped t— 
Whore, or from whence 1” 

" Ay, that is the question,” said Wildrake; " for look you, sir 
—^that men do go from hence is certam—but how tliey go, or to 
what quarter”- 

Cromwell stood attentive, expecting some useful hint from the 
careless impetuosity of the cavalier, upon the route whidi the 
King might have taken. 

—^ Or to what quarter, as 1 said before, why, your Excellency, 
Master Oliver, may e'en find that out yourself."* 

As he utter^ the last words he unsheathed his rapier, and 
made a full ^lass at the General’s body. Had his sword met no 
odier impediment than the buff jerkin, CromweU’s course had 
ended on the spot. But, fearful of such attempts, the General 
Woce under hie military drees a shirt of the finest mail, made of 
ringa of the best sted, and eo light and flexible that it waa little 
or no eneumbranee to the motions of the wearer. It proved his 
Mifyty OB thia oeeamon, for the rapier sprung in dtlvers; while 
^ owner, now imld bimk by Evenm and Hcudenoi^b, flung the 
hilt with pasnon on the ground, exclaiming, " Be dimned the 
band that forged thee!—To serve me eo long, and fail me when 



WOODSTOCK. 


S49 


thy tnie service would h&ve honoured us both for ever ! But no 
good could come of thoo, since thou wert pointed, even in jest, at 
a learned divine of the Church of England.’* 

In tho fimt instant of alarm, and perhaps suspecting Wild- 
rake might be supported by others, Cromwell half drew from his 
bosom a concealed pistol, which he hastily returned, observing 
that both Everard and the clergyman were withholding the cava¬ 
lier from another attempt. 

Pearson and a soldier or two rushed In—^ Secure that fellow,” 
said tho General, m the indifferent tone of one to whom immi¬ 
nent danger was too familiar to cause irritation—*^ Bind him— 
but not so hard, Pearson;”—^for tlie men, to show their zeal, 
were drawing their belts, which they used for want of cords, bru¬ 
tally tight round Wildrake’s limbs. He would liave assasbi- 
nated me, but I would reserve him for his fit doom.*’ 

“ Assassinated !■—T soum your words, Master Oliver,” said 
Wildrake; 1 proffered you a fair duello.” 

** Shall we bhoot him in the street, for an example!” said 
Pearaon to Cromwell; while Everard endeavoured to stop Wild¬ 
rake from giving further offence. 

** On your life harm him not; but let him be kept in safe ward, 
and well looked after,” said Cromwell; while the prisoner ex¬ 
claimed to Everard, " I prithee let mo alone—I am now neither 
thy follower, nor any man’s, and 1 am as willing to die as ever I 
was to take a cup of liquor.—And hark ye, speaking of that. Mas¬ 
ter Oliver, you were once a jolly fellow, prithee let one of tli> 
lobsters here advance yonder tankard to my lips, and your Excel¬ 
lency shall hoar a toast, a song, and a—secret.” 

Unloose his head, and hand the debauched beast the tank¬ 
ard,” said Oliver ; " while jet ho exists, it were bhame to rcfubc 
him the element he lives in.” 

" Blessings on your head for once,” said Wildrake, whoso 
object in continuing this wild discourse was, if possible, to gain a 
little delay, when every moment was precious. ** Thou hast 
brewed good ale, and that's warrant for a blessing. For my 
toast and my song, here they go together— 

' Bnn of a witch, 

Mavat thou die in a ditch, 

With the botchere who back thj quunwla, 

And rot abnre around. 

While the world ehall reeound 
A weloome to Royal Kiag Charlee.' 

And now for my secret, that you may not say I had your Kqnor 
for notiiing—1 fancy my song will scarce pass current for mnoli 
—My secret »» Master Cromwell—^that the bird is flown—and 
your red nose will be as white as your wiuding-idieet before yoa 
can smell out which way.” 

^ Pshaw, ta8(»l,” answered Cromwell, contemptuously ," keep 
year scurile jests for the gibbet foot” 
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" I shall look on the gibbet more boldly,** replied Wildrake, 
" than 1 have Been you look on tlie Ro;>al Martyr’s picture.” 

iTiia reproach touched Cromwell to the very quick.—“Villain !** 
he exclaimed; “ drag him hence, draw out a party, and—^But 
hold, not now—to prison with him—let him be close watched, 
and gagged, if he attempts to speak to the sentinels—Nay, hold— 
1 mean, put a bottle of brandy into his cell, and he will gag him¬ 
self in his own way, I warrant you—When day comes, mat men 
can Bee the example, he sliall be ^gged after my fashion.” 

Baring the various breaks in his orders, the General w'as evi¬ 
dently getting command of his temper; and though be began in 
fury, he ended with the contemptuous sneer of one who overlooks 
the abusive language of an inferior. Something remained on his 
mind notwithstanding, for he continued standing, as if fixed to the 
same spot in the apartment, his eyes bent on the ground, and with 
closed hand pressed against his lips, like a man who is musing 
deeply. Pearson, who was about to speak to him, drew back, 
and made a sign to those in the room to be silent. 

Master Holdenough did not mai'k, or, at least, did not obey it. 
A^roaching the General, he said, in a respectful but firm tone, 
“ Did 1 understand it to be your Excellozicy’s purpose that this 
poor man shall die next morning 1 ” 

“ Hah 1 ” exclaimed Cromwell, starting from his reverie, “ what 
say’st tlioul” 

“ 1 took leave to ask, if it was your will that this unhappy man 
should die to-morrow f” 

“ Whom saidst thou ?” demanded Cromwell: “ Markham £ve- 
rard—shall he die, saidst thou T* 

“ God forbid! ” replied Holdenough, stepping back—^ I asked 
whether this blinded creature, Wildr^e, was to be so suddenly 
cut off?” 

“ Ay, many is he,” said Cromwell, “ were the whole General 
Assembly cS Divines at Westminster—^the whole Sanhedrim of 
Presbytery—^to offer bail for him.” 

“ If you will not think better of it, dir,** said Holdenough, “ at 
least give not the poor man the means of dratroying his senses— 
Let me TO to him as a divine, to watch with him, in case ho may 
yet be admitted into the vineyard at the latest hour—yet brought 
mto the sheepfold, though he has neglected the call of tiie pastor 
till time is wellnigh dosed upon him.” 

“ For Gtod*B sake,** said Everard, who had hitherto kept silence, 
because he knew Cromwell's temper on such occasions, “ tiunk 
better what yon do 1 ** 

Is it fbr thro to teach me f ” replied Cromwell; “ think tiiou 
of tbifift ofWtt matters, and believe me it will requre all thy wdt 
—And for you, reverend sir, 1 will have no fsther-confessoTB 
attfuid my pxiaoDeia-HM> tales out of achooL If the fellow thirsts 
alter f^tosUy eosofoit^ as he la mueh mwe like to tiurst after a 
qoartent of braady, there is Cmporal Hmngudgeon, who fsaok* 
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manda the eorpt de gardt, iivill preach and pray as well as the 
best of ye.—But this delay is intolerable—Comes not this fellow 
yet?” 

" No, sir,” replied Pearson. ^ Had we not better go down to 
the Lodge 1 The news of our coming hither may else get there 
before us.” 

True,” said Cromwell, speaking aside to his officer, ** but you 
know Tomkins warned us against doing so, alleging tlicro were 
80 many postern-doors, and sallyports, and conc^ed entrances 
in tlie old house, tliat it was like a rabbit-warren, and that an 
escape might be easily made imder our very noses, unless he 
were with us, to point out all the ports which should guarded. 
He hinted, too, tliat he might be delayed a few minutes after his 
time of appointment—but we have now wmted half-an-hour.” 

<* Does your Excellency think Tomkins is certainly to be de¬ 
pended upon ?” said Pearson. 

" As fur as his interest goes, unqueHtionably,” replied the Ge¬ 
neral. “ He has ever been the pump by which 1 have sucked 
the marrow out of many a plot, m specif those of tlie conceited 
fool Riochecliife, who is goose enough to holier e that such a fel¬ 
low as Tomkins would value any thing beyond the .offer of the 
best bidder. And yet it groweth late—1 fear we must to the 
Lodge without him—Yet) all things well considered, I will tarry 
here till midnight.—Ah ! Everard, thou mightest put tiiis gear to 
rights if tliou wilt 1 Shall some foolish principle of fantastic punc¬ 
tilio have more weight witli tlice, man, than have the pacification 
and welfare of England; the keeping of faith to thy friend and 
benefactor, and who will be yet more so, and the fortune and se¬ 
curity of thy relations ? Are tliese, 1 say, lighter in the balance 
than the cause of a worUiless hoy, who, with hu father and his 
father’s house, have troubled Israel for fifty years I ” 

I do not understand >our Excellency, nor at what service 
you point, which I van honestly render,” replied Everard. ** That 
whic^ is dishonest 1 should be loth that you proposed.” 

** Then this at least might suit your honesty, or scmpnlous 
humour, call it whic^i thou wilt,” said Cromwell. ^ Thou know- 
est, surely, all the passages about Jezebel’s palace down yonder t 
—Let me know how they may be guarded against the escape of 
any from within.” 

** I cannot pretend to aid you in this matter,” said Everard ; 
" 1 know not all the entrances and posterns about Woodstock, 
and if I did, 1 am not free in consdence to oommunicate with 
you on this occasion.” 

" We shall do without you, nr,” replied Cromwell, haughtily; 
** and if au^t is found which may criminate you, zememlw yon 
have lost r^t |o my protection.” 

** 1 shall oe acany” said Everard, to have lost pmur firimd- 
ship, Gmerd; but I trust my qui^ty as an Engiubinan may 
dispOTse with the necessity of pn^ectwn from any man. I know 
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no law which obligeg me to be spy or informer, even if I were in 
the way of having opportunity to do service m either honourable 
capacity.*' 

“ Well, sir,” said Cromwell, « for all your privileges and qua¬ 
lities, I will make bold to take you down to the Lod^ at Wood¬ 
stock to-night, to enquire into affairs in which the State is con¬ 
cerned.—Come hither, Pearson." He took a paper from his 
pocket, containing a rough ricetch or ground-plan of Woodstock 
Lodge, with the avenues leading to it .—** Look here," he said, 
** we must move in two bodies on foot, and with all possible 
silence—^thou must march to the rear of ^e old house of iniquity 
with twenty tile of men, and dispose tliem around it the wisest 
tiiou canst. Take the reverend man there along with you. He 
must be secured at any rate, and may serve as a guide. I my¬ 
self will occupy the front of the Lodge, and thus having stopt ^1 
the earths, thou wilt come to me for farther orders—«lenoe and 
dispatch u alL—But for tlie dog Tomkins, who broke appoint¬ 
ment with me, he had need render a good excuse, or woe to his 
father's son I—Reverend sir, be pleased to accompany that offi¬ 
cer.—Colonel Everard, you are to follow me; but first give your 
sword to Captain Pearson, and consider yourself as under arrest." 

Everard gave his sword to Pearson without any comment, and 
with the most anxious presage of evil followed the Republican 
General, in obedience to commands which it would have been 
useless to dispute. 


CHAPTER XXXI. 


*' Wen mv ion William here bat now, 

He wnonn foil the pledge.*' 

Wi* that In at the door then ran 
A ghaatlvlooking page— 

*' I sav them, master, 01 I aaw. 

Beneath the tbornis brae. 

Of black-maArd warrion many a rank, 

Rennga f* ha cnad, aad^”— 

Ksnav ICACKsmis. 

Trac little party at the Lodge were assembled at snppw, at the 
early how of eight o'clock. Sir Henry Lee, neglecting the food 
that was placed on the table, stood by a lamp tm the dihniiey^ 
pieee^ ana read a letter with mournful attention. 

* ifoes mveon write to you more pariiculariy than to me. Doe* 
tor Roeheoiiflb I" said the kright. He <mly says hers, titot be 
wfil retom probably this night; and that Maater Kemegay nmst 
bexmwly tosetstfwithlumuistanlily. What can th»ha^ mean! 
Have yon heard of any new search after onr sofferiug pasty t I 
adih Aay wosM paimit me to enjoy mj sa&'a oompany in qmet 
hat for a day/* 

The quiet whidi depeada on tlM widbed ceasing firom tnm- 
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bling,*' said Dr. RocheclifFc, "is connected, not by daj’s and 
hours, but by minutes. Their glut of blood at Worcester had 
satiat^ Uiem for a moment, but their appetite, I fancy, lias re¬ 
vived.” 

^ You have news, then, to that purpose f” said Sir Henry. 

Your son,” replied the Doctor, “ wrote to mo by tlie same 
messenger : he seldom fails to do so, being ant are of what import¬ 
ance it is tliat 1 should know ever} thing that passes. Means of 
escape are provided on tho coast, and ](labter Kemeguy must be 
ready to start with your son the instant he appears.” 

“ It is strange,” said the knight; “ for fortj years I have 
dwelt in this house, roan and boy, and the point only was how 
to make Uie day pass over our heads; for if I did not scheme out 
some hunting match or hawking, or the like, 1 might have sat 
here on my arm-chair, as undisturbed as a sleeping dormouse, 
from one end of tlie year to the other; and now 1 am more hko 
a hare on her furm, tliat dare not sloop unlebs with her eyes 
open, aud scuds off when tho wind rustles among the fern.” 

" It is strange,” said Ahcc, looking at Dr. ll^hecliffe, " that 
the roundhead steward has told you nothing of this, lie is usually 
communicative enough of tho motions of his party i and I saw 
you close together this morning.” 

** I must be closer with him this evening,” said the Doctor 
gloomily; ** but he will not blab.” 

I wish you may not trust him too much,” said Alice in reply. 
—To me, that man’s face, with all its shrew'dness, evinces such 
a dark expression, that methinks T read treason in his very eye.” 

M Be assured, that matter is looked to,” answered the Doctor, 
in the same ominous tone as liefore. No one replied, and there 
was a chilling and anxious feeling of apprehension which seemed 
to sink down on the company at once, hko those scubations which 
make such constitutions as arc pai*ticularly subject to the electri¬ 
cal influence, conscious of an approaching thunder-storm. 

The disguised Monarch, apprised that day to be prepared on 
short notice to quit his temporary asylum, felt his own share of 
the gloom which involved the little society. But he was the first 
also to sliake it off, as what neither suited his character nor his 
situation. Gaiety was the leading distinction of tlie former, and 
presence of mind, not depression of spirits, was required by tho 
latter. 

** We make the hour heavier,” he said, **by being melancholy 
about it. Had you not better join me, Mistress Alice, in Patrick 
Carey*8 iovial Uffewell 9—Ah, you do not know Pat Carey—a 
younger brother of Lord Falkland’s ?”* 

f A brother of the immortal Lord Falkland’s, and wrrite songs! ” 
said ffie Doctor. 

" Oh, Doctor, the Muses take tithe as well ss the Church,” said 

« Sm Note F. Fattkk Carey. 
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Charles, and havo their sliare in every family of distinction. 
You do not know the words, hlistress Alice, hut you can aid iiu*, 
iiotwitlistaiiding, iii tiio burden at least— 

* Como, now tlint we'rt* iMrtiiif;, and 'ti4 one to ten 
If tlie tower* (if Hwirt WnodHtneW 1 e'er seo julii. 

Lot us c'eii lia^i il fmho, and drink liku tull mt'ii. 

While the Rohict (tnos merrily round 

Tlie song arose, but not with spirit. It was one of those efforts 
at forced mirth, by whicli, above all other modes of expressing 
it, the absence of real cheerfulness is most distinctly intimated. 
Charles stopt the Hnig, and upbraided the choristers. 

You sing, my dear Mistress Alice, as if you were chanting 
one of the seven penitential psalms; and you, good Doctor, as if 
yon recited the funeral service.” 

The Doctor rose hastily from the table, and turned to the 
window; for the expression connecti'd singularly with the task 
which he was that evening to discliargc'. Charles looked at linn 
with some surprise; for tlie pcnl m which he lived, made him 
watchful of the slightest motions of those around him—tlien 
turned to Sir Henry, and said, “ My honoured host, can you tell 
any reason for this moody fit, which has so strangely crept upon 
us all f ” 

“Not I, my dear Louis,” replied the luiiglit; “ I liave no skill 
in these nice quillets of philosophy. 1 could as soon undertake 
to tell you the reason why Bevis tum.s round three times before 
he lies down. I can only say for m>self, that if ago and sorrow 
and uncertamty be enough to break a jovial spirit, or at least to 
liend it now and then, I luive niy shan* of them all; so tliat 1, for 
one, cannot say that 1 am sad merely because 1 am not merry. 
I have but too good cause for sadness. 1 would 1 saw niy son, 
were it but for a mmute.” 

Fortune seemed for once disposed to gratify the old man; for 
Albert Leo entered at that moment. He was dressed in a riding 
suit, and appeared to have travelled hard. Ho cast his eye has¬ 
tily around as he entered. It rested for a second on tliat of the 
disguised Prince, and, satisfied with the glance whicli he received 
in lieu, ho hastened, after the fashion of the olden day, to kneel 
down to his father, and request his blessing. 

** It is thine, my boy,” said the old man; a tear springing to 
his eyes as he laid his hand on the long locks, which distinguished 
the young cavalier’s rank and principles, and which, usually 
combed and curled with some care, now hung wild and dishevel¬ 
led about bis shoulders. They remained an instant in this pos¬ 
ture, when the old man suddenly started from it, us if ashamed of 
the emotion which he had expressed before so many witnesses, 
and paenng the back of his hand hastily across his eyes, bid 
Albert get up and mind his supper, “ since 1 dare say you liavo 

* The Clonal eong of Carej bean Wykeham, uietaad of Woodstock, for tbe 
localitj. Toe venea axe full of the bacnanaltan sinnt of the tune. 
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ridden fast and far since you last baited—and wc'li send round .i 
cup to Ills health, if Doctor Tlochechlfe and tlio good rouipaii\ 
pleases—Jucelinc, thou knave, skmk about—thou look'st at> li 
thou hadst seim a ghost.” 

“ Joceline,” said Alice, “ is sick for sympathy—one of the 
stags run at Phieho Ma,>floiKer to-day, and she A\as fain to have 
Jocidiiie's aHHhtaiice to drive the creature olf—the girl has been 
in fits hiiice she came home.” 

“ Silly slut,” said the old knight—She a woodman’s daughter' 
—13ut, Jocolme, if the deer gets dangerous, ^ou must tscnd a 
broad arrow through him.” 

“ It Will not need. Sir Henry,” said Jocohne, speaking with 
gis^at difficulty of utterance—he is qmut enough now—^lic will 
not offend m that sort again ” 

** See it be so,” replieil the knight; “ remember Mistress Alice 
often walks in the Chase. And now, fill round, and fill too, a 
eup to thyself to over-red thy fear, as mad Will has it. Tush, 
man, Phu'bo will do well enough—she only scrf;anied and ran, 
that thou might’st have the pleasure to help her. Mind what 
thou dost, and do not go spilling the wine after that fashion. — 
(^ome, here is a health to nur wanderer, wiio has cmiio to us 
again.” 

** None will pledge it more willingly than I,” said the disguised 
Prince, unconsciously assuming an importaucc which the cha¬ 
racter ho personated scarce warranted; but Sir Henry who had 
become fond of the supposed j>age, with all his peculiarities, ini- 
posi'd only a moderate rebuke upon his petulcnci' “ Thou art 
a merry, good humoured youth, Louis,” he said, but it is a 
world to Boe how the forw'ardness of the present generation liatli 
gCHio beyond the gravity and reverence which in my youUi was 
so regularly observed towards those of higher rank and station— 
1 dared no more have given my own tongue the rein, when tliere 
was a doctor of divinity in company, than 1 would have dared to 
have spoken m church in service time.” 

“ True, sir,” said Albert, hastily interfering; “ but blaster 
Korneguy had the better right to speak at present, tliat 1 have 
been absent on his business as well as my own, have seen several 
of his friends, and bring him important inlclhgeiice.” 

Charles was about to rise and bockon Albert aside, naturally 
impatient to know what news he had procured, or what scheme 
of safe escape was now decreed for him. But Dr. Rochecliffe. 
twitched his cloak, as a hint to him to sit still, and not ^ow any 
extraordinary motive for anxiety, since, in case of a sudden dis¬ 
covery of bis real quality, the violence of Sir Henry Lee’s feel¬ 
ings might have been likely to attract too much attention. 

Charl^ therefore, only rephed, as to the knight’s stricture, 
that he had a particular title to be sudden and unceremonious in 
expressing his thanks to Colonel Lee—^that gratitnde was apt to 
he unmannerly—finally, that he was mudi obliged to Sir Henry' 
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for his admonition ; and that quit Woodsitock when he would, 
** he was sure to leave it a better man than ho came thcro.” 

Hih speech was of course ostensibly directed towards the father; 
but a glance at Alice assured her that she had her full share in 
the compliment. 

“ 1 fear,” he concluded, addressing Albert, " that you come to 
tell us our stay here must be very sliort.'* 

*® A few hours only,” said Albert —“ just enough for needful 
rest for ourselves and our horses. I have procured two which 
aro good and tried. But Doctor liochocliffe broke faith with me. 
I expected to have mot some one down at Jocelinc’s hut, where 
1 left the horses; and finding no person, 1 was delayed an hour 
in httenng them down mjbclf, that they might be ready for to¬ 
morrow's work—for we must be off before day.” 

« I—I—^intended to ha\c sent Tomkins—but—but ” hesi¬ 
tated the Doctor, “ I”- 

“ The roundheaded rascal was drunk, or out of the way, I pre¬ 
sume,” said Albert. " 1 am glad of it—you may easily trust 
him too far.” 

“ Hitherto ho has been faithful,” said the Doctor, and 18cai*ce 
think he will fail me now. But Jocolino will go down and have 
the horses in readiness in the morning.” 

Joceline's countenance was usually that of alacrity itself on a 
case extraordinary. Now, however, he seemed to hesitate. 

" You will go with me a little way. Doctor 1” he said, as he 
edged himself closely to Buchccliffo. 

" How ? puppy, fool, and blockhead,” said the knight, “ would.st 
thou ask Doctor l^checliffe to bear tliee company at this hour ? 
—Out, hound !—get down to tlie kennel yonder instantly, or I 
will break the knave’s jiate of thee.” 

Joceline looked with an eye of agony at the divine, as if en¬ 
treating him to interfere in his behalf; but just as be was about 
to speak, a most melancholy howling arose at the hall-door, and 
a dog was heard scratching for admittance. 

Whnt ails Bevis next 1” said the old knight. ** 1 think this 
must be AU-Fools-day, and that every tiling around me is going 
mad!” 

The same sound startled Albert and Charles from a private 
conference in which they had engaged, and Albert nui to the 
hall-door to examine personally into the cause of the noise. 

«It is no alarm,” said the old knight to Kemeguy, " for in 
such cases the dog’s bark Is short, sharp, and furious. These 
long howls are said to be ominous. It was even so that Bevis’a 
grandnre bayed the whole livelong night on which my poor 
father died. If it comes now as a presage, God send it regard 
the old and useless, not the young, and those who may yet serve 
and eonntry t” 

Tlie dog had poshed Colonel Lee, who stood a little while 
at haU-door to listen if there were any thing stirring without, 
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while Bevia advanced into the room where the company were 
aafacmbled, bearing something in his mouth, and exhibiting, in an 
unusual degree, tlut senso of duty and intereat which a dog seems 
to show when ho thinks he has the charge of something import¬ 
ant. He entered, therefore, drooping his long tul, slouching his 
head and ears, and walking with the stately yet melancholy dig¬ 
nity of a w'ar-horse at his master’s funeml. In this mminer he 
paced through the room, went straight up to Jncehne, who had 
been regarding him with astonishment,'and uttering a short and 
melancholy howl, laid at his feet the object which he boi'e in his 
raoutli. Jocelino stooped, and took from the Hour a man’s gloi e, 
of the fashion worn by the troopers, having somethmg like the 
oldfashioned gauntlet projections of thick leather arising from 
the wrist, which go half way up to the elbow, and secure the arm 
against a cut with a sword. But Joreline had no sooner looked 
at what in itself was so common an object, tliaii ho dropped it 
from hiB hand, staggered backward, uttered a gi'oan, and nearly 
fell to the ground. 

" Now, &e coward’s curse bo upon thee for an idiot!” said the 
knight, who had picked up the glove, and w'as looking at it— 
** thou shouldst be sent back to school, and flogged till the cra¬ 
ven’s blood was switched out of thee—What dost thou look at 
but a glove, thou base poltroon, and a very dirty glove, too 1 
Stay, here is writing—Joseph Tomkins ? Why, that is the round- 
hoa^Led fellow—1 wish he hath not come to some mischief, for 
tins is not dirt on the cheveron, but blood. Bevis may liavo bit 
the fellow, and yet the dog seemed to love him well too, or the 
stag may have hurt him. Out, Joceline, instantly, and see where 
he is—wind your bugle.” 

<<1 cannot go,” said JohfTe, "unless”—and again he looked 
piteously at Dr. IlochecUflc, who saw no time was to be lost in 
appeasing the ranger’s terrors, as lus ministry was most need¬ 
ful in the present circumstances.—" Get spade and mattock,” he 
whispered to him, "and a dark lantern, and meet me in the 
Wilderness.” 

Joceline left the room; and the Doctor, before following him, 
had a few words of explanation with Colonel Lee. His own 
spirit, &r from being dismayed on the occasion, rather rose hiffher, 
Ime one whose natural element was intrigue and danger. " Here 
hath been wild work,” he said," since you parted. Tomkins was 
rude to the wench Phoebe—Joceline and he had a brawl together, 
and Tomkins is lying dead in the thicket, not far from Rosa¬ 
mond’s Well. It will be necessary that Joceline und I go direct¬ 
ly to bury the body; for besides that some one might stumble 
npon it, and raise an alarm, this fellow Joceline will never be fit 
for any active purpose till it is under ground. Though as stout 
as a lion, the under-keoper has his own weak side, and is more 
afraid of a dead bo^ than a living one. When do you propose 
to start to-morrow 
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“By daybreak, or earlier,Raid Colonel Lee; “but wo will 
meet again. A vcrroI is provided, and I have relays in more 
plaecs than one—wo go off from the coast of Sussex ; and I am 
to got a letter at-, acc^uainting me precisely with the spot.” 

“ Wherefore not go off instantly said the Doctor. 

“The horses would &il us,” replied Albert; “ they have been 
hard ridden to-day.” 

“ Adieu,” said lloehecliffe, “ I must to my task—Do you take 
rest and repose for yours. To conceal a slaughtered body, and 
ivinvcy on the same night a King from danger and captivity, arc 
two feats which have fallen to few folks save m,\self; but let me 
not, while putting on m} harness, boast myself as if 1 were tak¬ 
ing it off after a victory.” So saying he left the apartment, and 
tnufliiiig himself in his cloak, wont out into what was called the 
Wilderness. 

The weather was a raw frost. The mist lay in partial wreaths 
upon the lower grounds; but the night, considering that the hea¬ 
venly bodies were in a great measure hidden by the haze, was 
not extremely dark. Dr. llocheehffe crtuld not, however, distin¬ 
guish the uuder-keeper until he Imd hemmed once or tw lec, when 
Jocelinc answered the signal by showing a glimpse of light from 
thu dark lantern wrhich he carried. Guided by this intimation of 
his presence, the divine found him leaning against a ImttrcRs 
which had once supported a terrace, now ruinous, lie had a 
pickaxe and shovel, together with a deer’s hide hanging over his 
shoulder. 

“ WJiat do you want with tlio hide, Jocelinc,” said Dr. Roche- 
cliffc, “ that you lumber it about with you on such an errand i” 

“AVhy, look you. Doctor,” he answered, “it is as welJ to tell 
you all about it. The man and I—ho there —you know whom I 
mean—had many years since a quarrel about tins doer. For 
though we were groat friends, and Philip was sometimes allowed 
by my master’s permission to help me in mine oftice, yet 1 know, 
for all that, Philip Hazeldino was sometimes a trobpabscr. The 
decr-stcalers were very bold at that time, it being jnst before the 
breaking out of the war, when men were becoming unsettled— 
And so it chanced, that one day, in the Chase, I found two 
fellows, with their faces blacked and shirts over their clothes, 
carrying as prime a buck between them as any was in the park. 
1 was upon them in the instant—one escaped, but 1 got hold of 
the other fellow, and who should it prove to be but trusty Phil 
Hazeldine! Well, I don’t know whether it was right or wrung, 
hut be «(«s my old friend and pot-companion, and 1 took his wora 
for amendment in future; and he bel^ me to hang up the deer 
on a tree, and I came back with a horBe to carry him to the 
LQ^;e^ and tell the knight the story, all but Phil's name. But 
the rogues had been too clever for me; for they had flayed and 
dressed tiie deer, and quartered him, and carried him off, and 
left the hide and horns, with a chime, saying,— 
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' The haunch to thee, 

Thu hreunt to mu, 

Thu liidu anti tin. lioiiib for tliu ketpcr'fc ftt.’ 

And this I kiit'w for one of PhilV mad pranks, that he would play 
111 tho'iu days uitli an,\ lad in tlu' country. But 1 was so nettled 
that I mode tin* deer's liide be eiirned and dressed hy a tanner, 
and swore that it sliould be his vt iniiinf;'sheet or mine; and though 
1 had lung rei>ented iny rash oath, jer now, DiK'tur, you see what 
it has come t<i—though I forget it, the dovil did not.” 

It was a very wrung thing to make a vow so sinful,'’ said 
lloehecliffe ; but it would liave been greatly worse had you en¬ 
deavoured to keep it. Thereiore, I bid you cheer up,” siud tlie 
good divine ; ** for in this unhapjiy case, 1 eould not have wished, 
after what I have heard from Dicube and yourself, that you should 
have ki'pt your liand still, tliough 1 may rc'gret that the blow has 
proved ^tal. NevcrtlnOess, thou lutat done c\en tliat w'luch was 
done by the great and inspired legislator, when he behold an 
Egyptian tyrannizing over a Hebrew, saving that, in the case pre¬ 
sent, it was a female, when, says the Septuagint, Pcrcussum Etjyp- 
t\um abscondit sahu/o; the meaning whereof I will explain to you 
another time. Wherefore, 1 exhort y<ju not to gnove beyond 
measure; for altlioiigh this circumstance is unhappy in' tune and 
place, yet, frani what l^Iioubc hath luforiiicd me ui yonder wretch’s 
opinions, it is much to be regretted that his brains had not Ik'lu 
beaten out in his cradle, rather tlian tliat he had grown up to bo 
one of those (ji'indlcstunians, or Muggletonians, lu whom is the 
])erfcction of every foul and blasphemous heresy, umted wiiii 
such an universal practice of hypuentical assentation as would 
deceive their master, even Satan himself.” 

“ Nevertheless, sir,” said the forester, “ 1 hope you will bestow 
some of tlic service of the Church on this poor man, as it was his 
last wish, naming you, sir, at the same time; and miicss tliis wt‘To 
done, 1 sliould suarce dare to walk out m the dark again for my 
whole life.” 

“ Thou art a silly fellow ; but if,” continued the Doctor, “ he 
named mo os he departed, and desired the last rites of the Church, 
there was, it may be, a turning from evil and a seeking to good 
even in his last moments ; and if Heaven granted him grace to 
form a prayer so fitting, wherefore should man refuse it 1 All 1 
fear is Uic briefness of time.” 

** Nay, your reverence may cut tlie service somewhat short,” 
said Joctilino ; ** assuredly he does not deserve the whole of it; 
only if something were not to bo done, 1 believe I should flee the 
country. They were his last words ; and methiuks he sent Bevis 
with his glove to put me in mind of them.” 

** Out, fool 1 Do you think,” said tJie Doctor, “ dead men send 
gauntlets to the living, like knights in a ramance; or, if so, would 
they choose dogs to carry their challenges I I toll thee, fo<d, ilie 
cause was natural enough. Bevis, (guesting about, found the 
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body, and brought tho glove to you to intimate where it waa lying, 
and to require assintance ; for hucli is thu high instinct of these 
animals towards one in peril.” 

** Nay, if } ou thuik so, Doctor,” said Joceline—and, doubtless, 
I must say, 13c \ is took an interest in the man—if indeed it was 
not something worse in the shape of Bevis, for inethonght his 
eyes looked wdd and her}', as if he uould have spoken.” 

As he talked thus, Joceline rather hung back, and, in doing so, 
displeased the Doctor, who exclaimed, ** Come along, thou lazy 
laggard. Art thou a soldier, and a brave one, and so much afraid 
of a dead man ! Thou hast killed men in battle and m chase, 1 
warrant thee.” 

Ay, but their backs were to me,” said Joceline. " I never 
saw one of them cast back his head, and glare at me as yonder 
fellow did, his eye retaining a glance of hatred, mixed with terror 
and reproach, till it became fixed like a jelly. And were you 
not with me, and my master’s concerns, and something else, very 
deeply at stake, I promise you 1 would not again look at him for 
all Woodstock.” 

** You must, though,” said tho Doctor, suddenly pausing, *<for 
here is the place whei’e he lies. Come hither deep into the copse; 
take care of stumbling—Here is a place just fitting, and we will 
draw the briers over the grave afterwards.” 

As the Doctor thus issued his directions, he assisted also in the 
execution of tliem; and while his attendant laboured to dig a shal¬ 
low and mishapen grave, a task which the state of the soil, per¬ 
plexed with roots, and hardened by the influence of tho frost, 
rendered very difficult, the divine read a few passages out of the 
funeral service, partly in order to appease the superstitious ter¬ 
rors of Joceline, and partly because he held it matter of conscience 
not to deny the Church’s rites to oue who liad requested their 
aid in extremity. 


CHAPTER XXXII. 

Case VC, case je,—on with your vizards 

Henry IV 

Thb company whom we liad loft in Victor Lee’s parlour were 
about to separate for the night, and had risen to take a formal 
ieave of each otlier, when a tap was heard at tlie hall-door. Al¬ 
beit the vidette of the party, hastened to open it, eiiioining, as 
be left die room, tiie rest to remain quiet, until he had ascer^ 
tiuned the cause of the knocking. When he gained tlie portal, 
be called to know who was there, and what they wanted at so 
late an hcnir. 

* It is only me,” answered a treble voice. 

And what is your name, my little fellow I” siud Albert 
Spitfire, rir,” replied the voice without 
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“ Spitfire 1** said Albert. 

Yes, air,*’ replied the voice; ** all the world calls me so, and 
Colonel Everard himaelf. Rut my name is Spittal for aH that.’* 

** Colonel Everard I arrive you from him 1” demanded young 
Lee. 

" No, sir; I come, sir, from Roger Wildrake, esquiro^of Squat- 
tlcsea-mere, if it like you,” said the boy; ** and 1 have bzought 
a token to Mistress Lee, which 1 am to give into her own hand*-, 
if you would but open the door, sir, and let me in— but 1 can do 
nothing witli a three-inch board between us.” 

“ It IS some freak of tliat drunken rakelicll,” said Albert, in a 
low voice, to bis sister, who had crept out after him on tiptoe. 

" Yet, let us not be hasty in concluding so,” said the young 
lady; ** at this moment the least tnfle may bo of consequence.^— 
What token has Master Wildrake sent me, my little boy I ” 

" Nay, nothing very valuable neither,” replied the boy; « but 
he was so anxious you should get it, that ho put me out ot window 
as one would chuck out a kitten, tliat 1 might not bo stopped by 
the soldiers.” 

" Hear you t” saad Alice to her brother; ^ undo the gate, for 
God’s sake.” 

Her brother, to whom her feelings of suspicion were now suffi¬ 
ciently communicated, opened the gate in haste, and admitted tlie 
boy, whoso appearance, not much dissimilar to that of a skinned 
rabbit m a hvery, or a monkey at a fair, would at another time have 
furnished them with amusement. The urchin messenger entered 
the hall, making several odd bows and congds, and delivered the 
woodcock’s feather* with much ceremony to the young lady, 
assuring her it was the prize she liad won upon a wager about 
hawking. 

" I prithee, my little man,” said Albert, ** was your master 
drunk or sober, when ho sent thee all this way with a feather at 
this time of night 1 ” 

** With reverence, sir,** said the boy, “ he was what he calls 
sober, and what 1 would call concerned in liqour for any other 
person.” 

" Curse on the drunken coxcomb 1” said Albert.—^ There is 
a tester for thee, boy, and tell thy master to break his jesta on 
suitable persons, and at fitting times.” 

Sta^ yet a minute,” exclaimed Alice; « we must not go too 
&st—this craves wai’y walking.” 

** A feather,” said Albert, << all this work about a feather! 
Why, Doctor Rochecliffe, who can suck intelligence out of every 
trifle as a magpie would suck an egg, could make notliing of this.” 

" Let ns try what we can do without him then,” said Alice. 
Then addressing herself to the boy ,—** So there are sCrangeiB at 
your master’s!” 

* B«e Note O. Signal of Danger bj the Token of a leather. 
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** At Colonel EvcrardV, luadum, which is the same thing,'* 
said SiHtilrc. 

“ And what manner of stranguis/’ said Ahce; " gucbts, 1 bup- 
pose {** 

** Ay, Mistress,” said tlie hoy, ** a sort, of guests that malt(‘ 
thcmselvi'B welcome wherever they come, if they meet not a wtl- 
come from their landlord—soldiers, madam.” 

“ The men that have lieen lung lyuig at 'Woodstoclt:,” said 
Albert, 

No, sir,” said Spitfire, “ new comerb, with gallant buff-coats 
and stool bn^astplati's; and their coinmantler—your honour and 
vour ladyship never saw such a man—at least 1 am sure Bill 
Spitfire never did ” 

Was he tall or short said Albert, now much alarmed. 

“ Neither one nor other,” said the boy; “ stout made, with 
blnucliing shoulders; a nose large, and a face one would not like 
to say No to. He had M*vt‘ral oiticers wiUi him. 1 saw him but 
for a moment, but 1 shall never forget him wliile 1 live.” 

“ You are right,” said Albert Lee to Ins sister, jiulliiig her to 
one side, “ quite right—-tlu* Arch-fiend liiniself is upon us I** 

And the feather,” said Alice, whom fear had rendered appre- 
liensivo of slight tokens, “ means fiiglit-^and a woodcock is a bird 
of passage.” 

** You have hit it,” said her brother; but the time has taken 
us cruelly short. Clivo tho buy a tnfio more—iiotlung that can 
excite suspicion, and dismiss him. I must summon Uochccliffe 
and Jocehne.” 

He went accordingl}', but, unable to find those he sought, he 
returned with hasty steps to the parlour, whore, in his character 
of Louis, the page was exerting himsult to detain the old knight, 
who, while laughing at the tales he tuld him, was anxious to go 
to see what w'as passing in the hall. 

** What is the matter, Albert 1” said the old man; who calls 
at the Lodge at so undue an hour, and wherefore is the hall-door 
oiKsned to them 1 I wdll not have my rules, and tho regulations 
laid down for keeping this house, broken through, because 1 am 
old and poor. Why auswer you not ? why keep a chattering 
with Louis Kemeguy, and neither of you all the wliile minding 
what 1 say £—^Daughter Alice, have you sense and civility enough 
to tell me, what or who it is that is admitted here contrary to my 
general orders 1” 

No one, sir,” replied Alice; a boy brought a message, 
which I fear is an alarming one.” 

** There is only fear, sir,” said Albert, stepping forward, ** that 
whereas we thought to have stayed wi^ you till to-morrow, we 
must now take farewell of you to-night.” 

** Not so, brother,” said Alice, you must stay and aid the 
defence here—if you and Master Kemeguy are both missed, the 
purMlt vnll be instant, and probably successful; but if you stay, 
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the hiding-plRces about this house will take some time to search. 
You ean change coats with Kemofruy too.” 

“ Hi^ht, noble wench,” said Albert; " most excellent—yes— 
Louis, I remain as Kerneguy, you fly as young Master Lee.” 

“ 1 cannot H(‘e the justice of tliat,” said Charlcsi. 

“ Nor 1 iicitlier,” said the knight, interfering. “ Men come 
and go, lay M^lienies, and alter them, in my house, without deign¬ 
ing to consult int'! And who is Mastc>r Kernegu}, or wliat is ho 
to me, that my son must stay and take the chance of mischief, 
and this }our Scotch page is to escape m his dress ? 1 will have 
no such contn\aiiCL' earned into effect, though it were tlic fiuest 
cobw'eli that was ever woven in lioctor lloehecliiTe’s brains.—1 
wish jou no ill, Louis; tliou art a lively boy; but 1 have been 
wiraowhat too lightly treated in this, man.” 

“ I am full) of your opinion. Sir Henry,” replied the person 
whom he addxessed. ** You have heeii, indeed, repaid for your 
hospitality by want of that confidence, winch could never have 
been so justly reposed. Hut tlie moment is come, when 1 must 
say, in a word, 1 am that unfortunate diaries Stewart, whose lot 
It has been to become the cause of luin to Ins liest ft lends, and 
whose present residence in >our family threatens to brmg de¬ 
struction to \ou, and all around you.” 

“ Master Louis Kerneguy,” said the knight very angrily,** I 
will teach you to cIkkisc the subjects of ) our mirth better when 
you address them to me ; and, moreover, very little provocation 
would make me desiru to have an ounce or two of that malapert 
blood from you.” 

** Be still, sir, fur Godsakc ! ” said Albci*t to his father. ** This 
is indeed tub Ki>u ; and such is the danger of his person, tlmt 
every moment we waste may bring round a fatal catastrophe.” 

** Good God * ” said the father, clasping his liands together, 
and about to drop on Ins knees, ** has my earnest wish been 
accomplished ! and is it m such a manner as to make me pray it 
had never taken place ! ” 

He then attempU'd to bend liis kneo to tlio King—kissed his 
hand, while large teiuw tnckled from Ins e)CH—^tlioii said, ** Par¬ 
don, my Lord—your Majesty, 1 mean—permit me to sit in your 
presence but one instant till my blood beats mure freely, and 
then 

Charles raised his ancient and faithful subject from the ground ; 
and even in that moment of fear, and anxiety, and danger, insisted 
on leacUug him to his seat, upon which he sunk in apparent ex¬ 
haustion, ins head drooping upon his long white besird, and big 
unconscious tears imDgUng wiui its silver hairs. Alice and Albert 
remained with the King, arguing and urging his instant depar¬ 
ture. 

** The horses arc at the under-keeper's hut,” said Albert,** and 
tlie relays only eighteen or twenty miles off. If the hoxses can 
but cany you so w ” . 
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" Will you not rather,” interrupted Alice, ** truBt to the con¬ 
cealments of this place, so numerous and so well tried—Roche- 
cliffe’s apartments, and the yet farther places of secrecy 1 ” 

^ Alas ! ” said Albert, ** 1 know them only by name. My 
father was sworn to confide them to but one man, and he had 
chosen RocheclifTe.” 

** 1 prefer taking the field to any hiding-hole in England,” said 
the King. ** Could I but find my way to this hut where the 
horses are, 1 would try what arguments whip and spur could use 
to get tlicm to the rendezvous, where I am to meet Sir Thomas 
Acland and fresh cattle. Come with me, Colonel Lee, and let us 
run for it. The roundheads have beat us in battle; but if it 
come to a walk or a race, I think 1 can show which h^ the best 
mettle.” 

" But then,” said Albert," we lose all the time which may 
otherwise be gained by tlic defcMiee of this house—cleaving none 
here but my ]}oor father, incapable from his state of doing any 
thing; and you will be instantly pursued by frcsli horses, while 
ours are unfit for the road. Oh, where is the villain Jocelinc !” 

What can have become of Doctor Rochcclifie 1” said Alice; 
** he that is so ready with advice—where can they be gone ? Oh, 
if mv father could but rouse himself!” 

« Your father i$ roused,” said Sir Henry, rising and stepping 
up to them with all the energy of full manhood in his countenance 
and motions—I did but gather my thoughts—for when did they 
fail a Lee when his King needed counsel or aidl” He then 
began to speak, with tlie ready and distinct utterance of a general 
at the head of an army, ordering every motion fur attack and 
defence—unmoved himself, and his own energy compelling obe¬ 
dience, and that cheerful obedience, from all who heard him. 
** Daughter,” he said, ** beat up dame Jcllicot—Let Phoabe rise, 
if she were d}dng, and secure doors and windows.” 

** That hath been done regularly «nce—we havo been thus &r 
honoured,” said his daughter, looking at the King—yet, let 
them go through the clu^berB once more.” And Alice retired 
to jrive the orders, and presently returned. 

The old knight proceeded, in the same decided tone of promp¬ 
titude and disratch —^ Which is your first stage 1” 

** Gray’s—Botbebury, by Henley, where Sir Thomas Acland 
and young KnoUes are to Iiave horses in readiness,” said Albert; 
“ but how to get there with our weary cattle t” 

" Trust me for tibat,’* the knight; and proceeding with 
the aame tone of authority —** Your Majesty must instantly to 
Joedine’a lodge,” he said, ** there ore your horses and yonr 
means of flight. The secret places of this house, well managed, 
will keep the rebel doga in play two or three hours good—Rodio- 
eUffe », I fean kidnajpped, and his Independent hath betrayed 
him—-Would 1 had juaged the villain better 1 1 would have 
Btiuek him through at one of our trials of fence, with an unbated 
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weapon, Will nays.—But for your guide when on horFioback, 
half a bowhhot from Jocciiue'M liut in that of old Martin the rer- 
durer; he ih a score of years older than 1, but as fresh as an old 
oak—beat up his quarters, and let him ride with you fur death 
and life, lie will guide you to your relay, fur no fox that ever 
earthed lu the Cliase knows the country so well for seven lcagiu*s 
around.** 

** Excellent, my^ dearest father, excellent,’* said Albert; “ I 
bad forgot Martin the verdurcr.” 

“ Young men forget all,” answered the knight—Alas, that 
the limbs should iail, when the bead which can heat direct them 
—iH come perhaps to its wisest 

“ But the tired horses,” said the King^—could we not get 
fresh cattli' ? ” 

Impossible at this time of night,” answ'cred Sir Henry;" but 
tired horses may do much with care and looking to.” Ho went 
hastily to tho cabinet which stood in one of the oriel w'liidows, 
and searched for somethiug in the drawers, pulling out one after 
another. 

" Wc lose time, father,” said Allicrt, afraid that the intelligence 
and energy which tlio old man displayed had boon but a tempo¬ 
rary flash of the lamp, which was about to relapse into evening 
twilight. 

** Go to, sir boy,” said his father, sharply; is it for thee to tax 
me in this presence i—Know, that were the whole roundheads 
that are out of hell in present assemblage round Woodstock, I 
could send away the Royal Hope of England by a way that the 
wisest of them could never guess.—Alice, my love, ask no questions, 
but speed to the kitchen, and fetch a slice or two of beef, or 
better of venison ; cut tlicm long, and thin, d’ye mark me”- 

" Tins is wandering of the mind,” said Albert apart to the 
King. ** Wc do him wrong, and your Majesty tmrm, to listen to 
him.” 

" 1 think otherwise,” stud Alice," and 1 know my father better 
than you.” So sayuig, she left ^e room, to fulfil her father’s 
orders. 

** I think BO, too,” said Charles —^ in Scotland the Presbyterian 
ministers, when thundering in their pulpits on my own sms and 
those of n^ house, took the freedom to call me to my face Jero¬ 
boam, or l^hoboam, or some sudi name, for following the advice 
of young counsellors—Oddsfisb, I will take that of the grey beard 
for once, for never saw I more sharpnessond decision than in the 
eountenonce of that noble old man.” 

By this lime Sir H^ry bad found what he was seeking. " In 
this tin box,” he said,« are six balls prepared of the most cordial 
spices, mixed with medicaments of the ^oicest and most invigo¬ 
rating quality. Given from hour to hour, wrapt in a covering of 
good braf or venison, a horse of iqiirit will not flag for five hoius, 
at the speed of fifteen miles an hour; and, please God, the fourth 
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of tho time placei your Majebty in safety—^what remains ma> be 
oacfu] on some future occasion. Martin known how to admiiiihU-r 
tlicm; and Albert’s weary cattle hIioU be ruady^ if walked gently 
for ten minutes^ in running to devour the way, as old Will says— 
nay, wante not time in speech, your Majority does nio but test 
much hourtur in using what in your own.—Now, see if the coast 
is clear, Albert, and let his Majesty set off instaiitl}—We wull 
play our parts but ill, if any take the chase after him fur thes** 
two hours that are bctw'een night and day— Change dresses, as 
you proposed, in yonder sleeping apartment—something may be 
made of that, too.” 

“ But, good Sir Henry,” said the King, " your zeal overlooks a 
principal point. 1 have, indeed, come from tho under-keoper's 
hut you mention to this place, but it wa^ by daylight, and under 
guidancf*—I shall never find my way thither in utter darkness, 
and without a guide—I fear you must let the Culonel go witli me; 
and I entreat and command, you will jmt yourself to no trouble 
or risk to defend tho housi'—only make what delay you can iii 
ahowing its secret recesses.” 

“ Rely on me, my royal and liege Sovereign,” said Sir Henry, 
" but Albert mutt remain here, and Alice sliall guide } r>ur Ma¬ 
jesty to Jocehne’s hut m his stead.” 

“ Alice I” said Charles, stepping back in suiprise—“ why, it is 
dark night—and—and—and—” He glanced his eye towards Alice, 
who hail by this time returned to the apartment, and saw doubt 
and apprehension in her look; an intiui.ition, that the reserve 
under which he liad placed Ins dispositiou for gallantry, since the 
morning of the proposed duel, had not altogeGior effaced the re¬ 
collection of his previous conduct He hastened to put a strong 
negative upon a proposal w hich api>eared so much to embarrass 
her. ^ It is impossible for me, indeed. Sir Heni^', to use Alice's 
services—I must walk as if bloodhounds were at my hoels.” 

Ahce shall trip it,” said the knight, with any wench in Ok- 
fordshiro; and wlmt would your Majesty’s best speed avail, if 
you knew not the way to go!” 

" Nay, nay. Sir Henry,'’ continued the King," tho night is too 
dark—^wo stay too long—I will find it myself.*’ 

Lose no time in exchanging your dress witli Albert,” said Sir 
Henry—^ leave me to take care of the rest” 

Chiles, still inclinod to expostulate, withdrew, how'ever, into 
the apartment where young Lee and he were to exchauge clothes; 
while Sir Henry said to hb daughter, « Chit thee a cloak, wench, 
and put on thy thickest dioes. Thou xnight’st have ridden Pixie, 
but ne is something spirited, and thou art a timid horsewoman, 
and ever wert so—the only weakness I have known of thee.” 

** But, my fisther,” said Ahce, fixing her eyes very earnestly on 
^ Henry’s fisoe, ^ must I really go ^ng with the King! might 
not Phoebe, or dame Jellico^ go with us 1” 
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« No^no—no,*’ answeml Sir Henrj*; Phoabo, the silly slut, 
lias, as you well know, boon in lits to-nif^ht, and 1 take it, such a 
walk as \ou must take is no charm for hysterics—Dame Jellieot 
hobbles as slow as a broken-wiiidod mare—^besides, her deafness, 
were there occasion to speak to her—No—no—you shall go alnii(> 
and entitle yourself to have it written on your tomb, ‘ Here lies 
she who saved the King < ’—And, hark you, do not think of re¬ 
turning to-mght, Imt stay at the verdurer's with his ni<*ce—^the 
Park and Chase will shortly be filled witli our enemies, and what¬ 
ever chances here you will learn early enough in the morning.” 

“ And what is it I may then learn t” said Alice— “ Alas, who 
can tell ?—O, dearest father, h’t me stay and share your fate ’ I 
will pull off the timorous woman, and fight for tlic King, if it be 
iieeessary.—But—1 cannot think becoming his only attendant 
in the dark night, and through a road so lonely,” 

“ How 1 ” said the knight, raising his voice ; ** do yon bring 
ceremonious and silly scruples forw'anl, when the King’s safcti, 
nay his life is at stake! I3y this mark of loyalty,” stroking his 
grey beard as he spoke, “ could I tliiiik thou wert other than be¬ 
comes a daughter of the house of Lee, 1 would ”- 

At this moment the King and Albert interrupted him by enter¬ 
ing the apartment, having exelianged dresses, and, 'frr>m their 
stature, bearing some resemblance to each other, though Cliarles 
was evidently a plain, and Lee a handsome young man. Their 
complexions were different; but the difference could not be im¬ 
mediately noticed, Albert having adopted a black pcru4[ue, and 
darkened his eyebrows. 

AJbert Lee walked ont to the front of tlie mansion, to give one 
turn around the Lodge, in order to discover in what direction 
any enemies might lie approaching, that they nughi: judgt* of tlie 
ro^ which it was safest for the royal fugitive to .adopt. Mean¬ 
while the King, who w'as first in entering the apartment, had 
heafd a part of the angry an.swiT which the old knight made to 
his daughter, and w'as at no loss to guess the subject of his resent¬ 
ment. He walked up to him wstli the dignity winch lie perfectly 
knew to assume when* he chose it. 

Sir Heniy,” he said," it is our pleasure, nay our command, 
that you forbear ail exertion of paternal authority in this matter. 
Mistreas Alice, 1 am sure, must have good and strong reasons 
for what wishes; and 1 should never jiardon myself wrere she 
placed in an unpleasant situation on my account. 1 am too well 
acquainted with woods and wildernesses to fear losing my way 
among my native oaks of Woodstock.” 

" Your Majesty shall not incur the danger/* said Alice, her 
temporary halation entirely removed by the calm, clear, and 
candid manner in which Charles uttered these last words. "You 
shall run no risk that I can prevent; and the unbapjpy chances 
of the times in which 1 have lived ^ve from experience made 
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the forest as well known to me by night as by day. So, if you 
scorn not my company, let us away instantly,’* 

** If your company is given with good-will, I accept it with 
gratitude,'* replied the monarch. 

** Willingly,” she said, “ most willingly. Let me be one of the 
first to show that zeal and that confidence, W'hich I trust all Eng¬ 
land will one day emulously display in behalf of your Majesty.” 

Slie uttered tliesc words with an alacrity of spirit, and made 
the trifling change of habit with a speed and dexterity, which 
showed that all her fears were gone, and that her heart was en¬ 
tirely in the mission on which her father had dispatched her. 

** All is safe around,” said Albert Lee, showing himself; " you 
may take which passage you will—^the most private is the best.” 

Charles went gracefully np to Sir Henry Le^ere his departure, 
and took him by the hand .—** I am too proud to make profes¬ 
sions,” ho said, ** which I may bo too poor ever to realize. But 
while Charles Stewart lives, he lives the obliged and indebted 
debtor of Sir Henry Lee.” 

“ Say not so, please your Majesty, say not so,’* exclaimed the 
old man, struggling with the hybterical subs which rose to his 
throat. ** lie who might claim all, cannot become indebted by 
accepting some small part.” 

" Farewell, good friend, farewell !** said the King; ** think of 
me as a sou, a brother to Albert and to Alice, who arc, I see, 
already impatient. Give me a father’s blessing, and let me be 
gone.’* 

** The God, through whom kings reign, bless your Majesty,” 
said Sir Henry, kneeling and turning his reverend face and 
clasped hands up to Heaven —** The Lord of Hosts bless you, and 
save your Majesty from your present dangers, and bring you m 
bis own good time to the safe possossion of the crown that is your 

Chories received his blesring like that of a fistlier, and Alice 
and he departed on their journey. 

As they left the apartment, the old knight let his hands sink 
gently as he concluded this fervent ejaculation, his head sinking 
nt the same time. His son dared not disturb his meditation, yet 
feared the strength of his feelings might overcome that of his 
oonstitation, and that he might fall into a swoon. At len^, he 
ventured to approach and gradually touch him. The old knight 
started to his feet, add was at once the samealer^ active-minded, 
forecasting director, which he had shown himself a little before. 

" You are right, boy,” he said, ** we must be up and ddng. 
They lie, tiie roundheaded traitors, that call him dissolute and 
worwleSB ! He hath feelii^ wo^y the son of the blessed 
Martyr. Yon saw, even in the extrmnity of danger, he would 
have perilled his safety rather tiian take Alice’s guii^oe when 
the siUy wench seemed in doubt about going, i^ofligacy is in* 
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tunscl> hclfisli, and thinks iKtt <»f tlie fecluiga of others. But hast 
tliuu di’uwii l>o]t and bar after tliem ? f >ow I scarce saw when 
the} left the liali.” 

I U‘t them out at the littli' postern,” said the Colonel; “ and 
when 1 returned, I was afraid X had found you ill.” 

“ Joy—JO}, f»ul\ joy, Albert—1 cannot allow a thought of doubt 
to crush my breast. God will not desert tiie descendant of an 
hundred kings—the rightful Heir w'lll upt be given up to the rut- 
hans. There was .ttear in his eye as he took leave of lue— 1 am 
hure of It. Wonldst not die for him, boy I” 

" If 1 lay my life down for Imii lo-mght,” said Albert," 1 would 
Old} regret it,because 1 should nut hear of his escapo to-morrow.” 

“ Well, let uh to tins gear,” said the knight; ** tbink'st thou 
that tliuu kuuw'st enough of hU manner, clad as thou art in his 
dress, to induce the women to heheve Uiee to be the page Ker- 
negu} i” 

“ Uinpli,” rejflied Albert, “ it is not easy to bear out a personi¬ 
fication of the King, when women aro in the case. But there is 
only a very little light below, and 1 can try.” 

** Do bu instantly,” said his father ; ** tlie laiaves will bo here 
jircbently.” 

Albert accordingly loft the apartment, while the knight conti¬ 
nued—If tile women be autually persuaded that Kernoguy be 
bUll here, it will add strength tu my plot—the beagles will open 
on a false scent, and the royal stag be safe in cover ore they Tf*- 
gaiii the slot of him. Then to draw them on from hidiug-placi* 
to hidiiig-plaeo ! Why, the east will be grey before they have 
sought tile half of them 1—Yes, 1 will play at bub-cherry with 
them, hold the bait to tlieir nobo which they arc never to gorge 
upon 1 1 will drag a trail for them which will take them some 

time to puzzle out.—But at what cost do 1 do this continued the 
old knight, interrupting his own ju}ous soliloquy—^Oh, Absa¬ 
lom, Absalom, ray sou ! my sou I —But let him go ; he can but 
die as Ins fathers have died, and m the cause fur wliich they lived. 
But he comes—Hush!;—Albert, liast thou succeeded 1 hast thou 
talcen royalty upon thee so as to pass current !** 

‘*1 have, bii‘,” rephed Albert; **the women will swear that 
Louis Kemeguy was in the house ttiis very last minute.” 

" Bight, fur they are good and faithful creatures,” said the 
knight, ^ and would swear what was for his Majesty’s safety at 
any rate; yet they wdll do it w'lth more nature and effect, if they 
believe they aro sw'oariiig truth.—How didst thou impress the 
deceit upon them V* 

By a trifling adoption of tho royal manner, mr, not worth 
mentioning.” 

^ Out, roguereplied the knight. ** 1 fear the King’s cha¬ 
racter will suffer under your mummery.” 

" Umph,” said Albert, muttering whiat he dared not utter aloud 
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—were I to follow the example close up, I know whose charac^ 
ter would be in the greatest danger.” 

** Well, now we must adjust the defence of the outworks, the 
signals, &,c. betwixt us both, and the best way to bafl9e the enemy 
for the longest time possible.” Ho then again had recourse to 
the secret drawers of his cabinet, and puUed out a piece of parch<- 
ment, on which was a plan. ** This,” said he, ** is a scheme of 
the citadel, as 1 call it, which may hold out long enough after 
yon have been forced to evacuate the places of retreat you are 
already acquainted with. The ranger was always sworn to keep 
this plan secret, save from one person only, in case of sudden deatli. 
—Let us sit down and study it together.” 

They accordingly adjusted their measures in a manner which 
will better show itself from what afterwards took place, than were 
we to state the various schemes which they proposed, and provi¬ 
sions made against events that did not arrive. 

At length young Lee, armed and provided with some food and 
liquor, took leave of his father, and went and shut himself up in 
Victor Lee's apartment, from which was an opening to tlio laby¬ 
rinth of private apartments, or hiding-places, tliat served the 
associates so well in the fantastic tricks which they had played 
off at the expense of the Commissioners of the Commonwe^th. 

I trust,” said Sir Henry, sitting down b^ ins desk, after hav¬ 
ing taken a tender farewell of his son, ** that llochecliffe has not 
blabbed out the secret of tho plot to yonder fellow Tomkins, who 
was not unlikely to prate of it out of school.—But here am 1 
seated—^perhara for the last time, with my Bible on tlie one 
hand, and old Will on the other, prepared, thank God, to die as 
I have lived.—1 marvel they come not yet,” he said, after wait¬ 
ing for some time —“ 1 always thought the devil had a smarter 
spur to give bis agents, when they wero upon his own special 


CHAPTER XXXIII. 

Bat MO. hh faco m black, and full of blood; 

His eye-halls farther out than when he lived, 

Staniie full ghastly, like a strangled man; 

His hair uprear'd—his nostrils stretch'd with struggling. 

His hands abroad display'd, as one who grasp'd 
And tugg’d for life, oiui was by strength subaned. 

Henry yi,, Part I. 

Had those whoso unpleasant visit Sir Henry expected come 
straight to the Lodm, instead of staying for three hours at Wood> 
stock, thqy would nave secured their prey. But the Familist, 
paxt^jr to prevent the King's escape, partly to render himself of 
BBore importance in the affair, had represented the party at the 
Lodge aa being oenstantly on the alert^ and had Hierefore inenl- 
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rated upon Cromwell the necessity of his remaining tjuicl until 
he (Tomkins) should appear to give him notice that the huubu< 
hold were retired to rest. Oii this condition he undertook, not 
only to discover the apartment in winch the unfortimato Chiles 
slept, but, if possible, to find some mode of fastening the door on 
the outside, so as to render flight impossible. He had also pro¬ 
mised to secure the key of a po8tc>m, by which the soldiers might 
be admitted into the house without exciting alarm. Nay, the 
matter might, by means of his local knowledge, be managed, as 
he represented it, with such security, that he would undertake to 
}>lace his Excellency, or whomsoever he might appoint for the 
service, hy the side of Charles Stew'art’s bed, ere he had slept off 
the last night’s claret. Above all, he had stated, that, from the 
style of tlie old liouse, there were many passagt's and posterns 
which must he carefully guarded before the least alarm was caught 
by those within, otherwise the success of the whole eiitcrpnst* 
might bo endangered. He had therefore besought Cromwell to 
w'ait for him at the village, if he found him not there on his ar¬ 
rival ; and assured him that the marching and countermarching 
of soldiers w'as at present so common, that even if any nows wore 
carried to the Lodge that fresh troops had arrived in the borough, 
so ordinary a circumstance would not give them the least alarm. 
He recommended that the soldiers chosen for tliis service should 
be such as could bo depended upon—^no fainters in spirit—nono 
who turn hack from Mount Gilead for fear of the Amalekites, 
but men of war, accustomed to strike with tlie sword, and to need 
no second blow. Finally, ho represented tliat it would he wisely 
done if the General should put Pearson, or any other ofiicer 
whom he could completely trust, into the command of the detach¬ 
ment, and keep his own person, if ho should think it prefer to 
attend, secret even from the soldiers. 

All this man's counsels Cromwell had punctually followed. He 
had travelled in the van of this detachment of one hundred picked 
soldiers, whom he had selected for tlie service, men of dauntiesa 
resolution, bred in a thousand dangers, and who were steeled 
against all feelings of hesitation and comjiassion, by the deep and 
gloomy fanaticism which was their chief principle of action—^men 
to whom, as their General, and no less as the chief among the 
Elect, tiie commands of Oliver were like a commission from the 
Deity. 

Great and deep was the GeneraPs mortifleation at the unex¬ 
pected absence of the personage on w hose agency he so confidmtly 
reckoned, and many conjectures he formed as to the cause of such 
mysterious conduct. Sometimes he thought Tomkins had been 
overcome by liquor, a frailty to which Cromwell knew him to be 
addicted; and when he held this opinion he discharged his wrath 
in maledictions, which, of a different kind from the wild oaths tmd 
curses of the oavalieis, had yet in them as much bla^hemy, and 
more det^noined malevolence. At other times he thought some 
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unexpected alarm, or perhaps Rome drunken cavalier revel, had 
caoBod the family of Woodstock Lodge to make later hours than 
usual. To this cunjectuns \% Inch appeared the most prohahle of 
any, his mind often rt'currod; and it was the hope that Tomkins 
would still appear at tin* rendezvous, which induced him to remain 
at the borough, anvioiis to receive corainunicatinn from his emis¬ 
sary, and airaid ui (‘ndaiigenng the success of the enterprise by 
any premature exertion on his own part. 

In the meantinie, Cromwell, finding it no longer possible to 
conceal bis pei'Hoiial presence, disposed of every thing so as to be 
ready iit a inniuti‘'s notice. Half his soldiers he caused to dis- 
mumit, and had the horsoq put into quarters ; the other half were 
directed to keep their horses saddled, and themselves ready to 
mount at a moment’s notice. The men were bmuglit into the 
house by turns, and had some refrcslutu‘iit, leaving a sufiicieiit 
guard on the horses, which w'as changed from time to tiinv. 

Thus Oomwell waited with no little uncertainty, ofton casting 
an anxious eye upon Colonel Kverard, who, he suspc'cted, could, 
if ho chose it, well supply the place of Ins absent eonfidaiit. Eve- 
rard endured this calmly, with unaltered cuuiiteuauce, and brow 
uoitlior ruffled no dejected. 

Midnight at length tolled, and it became necessary to take some 
decisive step. Tumlans might have been treacherous ; or, a sus¬ 
picion which approacheil more near to the realitv, his intrigue 
niiglit have been discovered, and he hiuistdf murdered or kid¬ 
napped the vengeful royalists. In a word, if any use was to 
be made of the chance winch fortune afforded of securing the 
moat formidable claimant of the aupremo power, whicdi he already 
aimod at, no farther time w'as to bo lost. He at length gave orders 
to Pearson to get the men under arms; he directed him concern¬ 
ing the mode of forming them, and that tliey should march witli 
the utmost possible silence ; or as it was giv en out in the orders, 
** Even as Gideon marched in silence when he went down agauist 
the camp of the Midiauites, with only Phurali his servant. Per- 
adventurc,” continued this strange docnmcxit, “ we too may learn 
of what yonder Midiauites have dreamed.** 

A single patrol, followed by a corporal and five steady, expe¬ 
rienced soldiers, formed the Mvanced guard of the party ; then 
followed the main body. A rear-guard of ten men guarded 
Everard and tlio luiiuster. Cromwell required the attendance of 
the former, as it might be necessary to examine him, or confront 
him with others; and he carried Master Holdenough with him, 
because he might escape if left behind, and perhaps raise some 
tumult in the viUage. The Presbyterians, though they not only 
eonemred with, but led the way in the civil W'or, were at its con- 
cloaimt highly dissatisfied with the ascendency of the military 
seetaVies, and not to be trusted as cordml agents in anything 
whMo their interest was Gencerned. The infiuitzy being disposed 
of as we liavo noticed, marched off from the left of tneir line. 
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('pomwcll and Pearson, both on foot, keepini; at the head of tlu> 
centre, or main body of the dotaehuioiit. They were all armed 
w'ith petroiiels, short guns similar to the mudcni earabiiie, and, 
like them, used by horsemen. They marched in the most jiro- 
found silence and with the utmost regularity, tho whole bud} 
moving like one man. 

About one hundred yards heliind the rearmost of tlio dis- 
niouiiit'd party, enme the* trou]>ers who remained on horseback ; 
and it Hcoiued as if even the iriutional animals were sensible Vi 
Cnimw'oll’s orders, for the horses did not neigh, and even ap¬ 
peared to jilaee tlieir feet on tliu earth cautiously, and with less 
noise than usual. 

Their leader, full of anxious thoughts, never spoke, save to 
enforce by whispers his caution respecting silence, while the men, 
surprised and delighted to hnd themselves under the command 
of thi'ir rciiownisl (huieral, and destined, doubtless, for some se¬ 
cret Hcrvici* of high import, used the utmost precaution in attend¬ 
ing to his reiterated orders. 

They marelied down the street of the little hornugli in the 
order wo have mentioned. Few' of the townsmen wer»* abroad , 
and one or tw o, w'ho hod protracte^d the orgies of the evening to 
that unusual liour, were too happy to escape the notice of a strong 
]>arty of soldiers, w'lio often acted in the character of police, tr> 
inquire about their purpose for being under arms so late, or the 
route w Inch Dicy where pursuing. 

The external gate of the Chase had, ever since the party liad 
arrived at Woodstock, been strictly guarded hy three Hie of 
troopei'S, to cut off all communication between the Lodge and the 
town. Spitfire, Wildrake’s emissary, who had often been a-bird- 
iiesting, or on similar inischicvous excursions in the forest, had 
evaded tliese men’s vigilance by climbing over a breach, with 
which ho was well acquainted, in a different jtart of the wall. 

Between this party and the advanced guai^ of Cromwell’s de- 
taclimout, a whis^red challenge was exchanged, according to 
the rules of discipline. The infantry entered the Park, and were 
followed hy the cavalby, who were directed to avoid the hard 
road, and ride as much as possible upon the turf which bordered 
ou the avenue. Here, too, an additional precaution was used, a 
Hie or two of foot soldiers being detached to search the woods on 
either hand, and make prisoner, or, in the event of resistance, 
put to death, any whom they might Hnd lurking there, under 
what pretence soever. 

Meanwhile, the weather began to show itself as propitious to 
Cromwell, as he had found most incidents in the course of his 
successful career. The grey misl^ which had hitherto obscured 
everything, and rendered marching in the wood embarrassing 
and difficult, had now given way to the moon, which, after many 
efforti^ at length forced her way through the vapour, and hung 
her dim dull cresset in the heavens, which she enli^tened m 
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the dying lamp of an anchorite does the cell in which he reposes. 
The party were in sight of tlie front of the palace, when Hold- 
enough whispered to Everard, as they walked near each other— 
" See yo not, yonder flutters the mysterious light in the turret of 
the incontinent llosamond? Tins night will try whether the 
devil of the Sectaries or the devil of the Malignaiits shall prove 
the stronger. 0, sing jubilee, for the kingdom of Satan is divided 
against itself *'* 

Here the divine was interrupted by a non-commissioned officer, 
who came hastily, yet with noiseless steps, to say, in a low stern 
whisper—** Silence, prisoner in the rear—silence on pain of 
death.’* 

A moment afterwards the whole party stopped their march, 
the word halt being passed from one to anoUier, and instantly 
obeyed. 

The cause of this interruption was the hasty return of one of 
the flanking party to the mam body, bringing news to Cromwell 
tli.at they had seen a light in the wood at some distance on the left. 

“ What can it be 1” said Cromwell, his low stern voice, even 
111 a whisper, making itself distinctly heard. ** Dues it move, or 
IS it stationary!” 

" So far as we can judge, it movetii not,” answered the trooper. 

" Strange—^tiiere is no cottage near the spot where it is seen.” 

" So please your Excellency, it may he a device of Sathan,” 
said Corporal Ilumgudgeon, snuffling through his nose; " he is 
mighty powerful in tliese parts of late.*’ 

** So please your idiocy, thou art on ass,” said Cromwell; but, 
instantly recollecting that the corporal had been one of tlie adju- 
tators or tribunes of tlie common soldiers, and was tlierefore to 
he treated with suitable respect, he said, ** Nevertheless, if it be 
the device of Satan, please it ^o Lord we will resist him, and 
the foul slave shall fly from us.—Pearson,” he said, resuming his 
soldierlike brerity, ** take four file, and see what is yonder—No 
—the knaves may shrink from tliee. Go thou straight to the 
Lodge—invest it in the way we agreed, so tliat a bird shall not 
escape out of it—form an outer and an inward ring of sentinels, 
but give no alarm until I come. Should any attempt to escape, 
KILL them.”—He spoke that command with terrible emphasis. 
—^ Kill them on the spot,” he repeated, " be they who or what 
they will. Better so than trouble tlie Commonwealth with pri¬ 
soners.” 

Pearson heard, and proceeded to obey his commander’s orders. 

Meanwhile, the future Protector disposed the small force which 
remained with him in such a manner that they should approach 
from Afferent points at once the light which excited bis euspi- 
eion% and gave them orders to creep as near to it as they could, 
takbm imre not to lose each otb^’s support, and to be ready to 
rush la al the same moment, when he should give the sign, which 
was to be a loud whiafle. Anxious to ascertuu the truUi witli 
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]ii8 own eyes, Cromwdl, who had by instinct all the habits of 
military fureBi)i;ht, which, in others, are the result of professional 
education and long experience, advanced upon the object of his 
curiosity. He skulked from tree to tree with the light step and 
prowhng sagacity of an Indian bush-fighter; and before any of 
iiis men had approached so near as to descry them, he saw, by 
the lantern which was placed on tlie ground, two men, who had 
been engaged in digging what seemed to be an ill-made grave. 
Near them lay extended something wrapped in a deer’s liide, 
which greatly resembled the dead body of a man, They spoke 
together in a low voice, yet so that their dangerous auditor could 
perfectly overhear what they said. 

" It IS done at last,” said one; ** the worst and hardest labour 
I ever did in my life. I believe there is no luck about mo left. 
My very arms feel as if tliey did not belong to me ; and, strange 
to tell, toil as hard as I would, I could uot gather warmth in my 
limbs.” 

I have wanned me enough,” said Bochecliffe, breatliing sliort 
with fatigue. 

“ But the cold lies at my heart,” said JoccUne; 1 scarce hope 

ever to be wann again. It is strange, and a charm seems to bo 
on us. Here have we been nigh two hours in doing what Dig- 
gen the sexton would have done to better purpose m half a one.” 

We are wretched spadesmen enough,” answered Dr. Koche- 
cliffe. ** Every man to his tools—^thou to thy bugle-hom, and 1 
to my papers in cipher.—But do not be discouraged ; it is the 
frost on the ground, and the number of roots, which rendered 
our task difficult. And now, all due rites done to this unharay 
man, and having read over him the service of the church, ixweat 
qwifUunif let us lay him decently in this plaoo cjf last repose; 
there will be small lack of him above ground. So cheer np thy 
heart, man, like a soldier as thou art; we liave read the service 
over his body; and should times permit it, we will have him re¬ 
moved to consecrated ground, though he is all unworthy of such 
favour. Here, help me to lay him in the earth; we will drag 
biiers and thorns over the spot, when we have shovelled dust 
upon dust; and do thou thiuk of tliis chance more manfully j and 
remembmr, Ihy secret is in thine own keeping.” 

** 1 cannot answer for that,” ssid Jocelme. << Methinks Hie 
very night winds among the leaves will tell of what we have been 
doing—methinks the trees themselves will say,.* there is a dead 
corpse lies among our roots.* Witnesses are soon found when 
bloM bath been spilled.” 

**They are so, and that right early,” exdiumed (humwell, 
starting from the thicket, laying hold on Joceline, and putting a 
pistol to bis bead. At any other period of his life, the forester 
would, even sgainst the odds of numbers, have made a despraate 
resistance; but the horror he had felt at the slaughter of «i old 
oompanion, although in defence ol bis own life, together with 
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fatigue and Rurpriae, had altogether unmanned him, and he was 
seized aa easily as a ahoep la secured by the butcher. Dr. 
iiochechffc offered some resistance*, but was presently secured 
by the soldicru u ho pressed around hiui. 

“Look, homo of jou,” baid Cromwell, “what corpse this is 
upon whom tlirae lewd sons of Uelial liaAO done a murder—Cor¬ 
poral Grace-bc-hiTc ilunigudgoon, see if thou knuivoht tlie face.” 

“ T profess I do, ei en as T sliould ilo mine own in a mirror,” 
raiuffleil the corporal, after looking on the countenance of the 
dead man lo 6ie liulj) of the laiiti'rn. “ Of a verity it is uur trusty 
brother in the faith, Jose]i]i Tomkins.” 

“Tomkins!” exclaimed Cromwell, springing forward and sa¬ 
tisfying himself with a ghuico at the features of tlio corpse— 
“ Tomkias '—and murdered, aa tlic fracture of the tem)»le inti¬ 
mates !—(logs that ye are, confess the truth—You have mur¬ 
dered him because you have discovered his treachery—I sliould 
say Ills true spirit tuwams the Commonwealth of England, and 
his liatred of those enmpluts m which you would have engaged 
his honest simplicity.” 

“Ay,” said t5ract*-be-hcre ITurngudgcoii, “and tlien to mi*- 
uso his dead body with your papistical ductriiii‘s, as if you had 
crammed cold porridge into its cold mouth. I pray thee. Gene¬ 
ral, let these men’s bonds be made strong.” 

“Forbear, corporal,” said Cromwell; “our time presses.— 
Friend, to you, whom 1 believe to be Doctor Anthony Itochccliffe 
by name and surname, I have to give the choice of being hanged 
at day-break to-morrow, or makmg atonement for the murder of 
one of the Lord’s people, by telling what thou knowest of tlie 
secrets wliich are in yonder house.” 

“ Truly, sir,” replied Rixrlioeliffe, “ you found me but m my 
duty as a clergyman, interring the dead; and respecting answer¬ 
ing your questions, I am determined myself, and do advise my 
felloiv-sufferer on this occasion”- 

“ Remove him,” said Cromwell; “ I know bis stiffneckedness 
of old, though 1 have made him plough iii my furrow, when he 
thought he was turning up his own swathe—Remove him to the 
rear, and bring hither the other fellow.,—Como thou hero—this 
way—closer^-closer.—Cor|ioral Grace-be-hcrc, do tliou keep thy 
hand upon the belt with which he is bound. We must take care 
of our life for the sake of this distracted country', though, laek-a- 
day, for its own proper w'orth wo could peril it for a pin’s point. 
—^Now, mark me, fellow, choose botwrixt buying thy life by a full 
confession, or being tucked presently up to one of these old oaks 
—How likiset thou that ?” 

“ Truly, master,” answered the under-keeper, affecting more 
nutiritythan was natural to him, (for his frequent intercourse with 
Sir Hmiy Lee had partly softened and polished his manners,) 
“ I think the oak is like to bear a lusty acorn—that is alL” 

** Bally not with me, friend,” continued Oliver; “ 1 profem to 



WOODSTOCK. 377 

thee Sii sinceritj I am ho tnfliT What guests have you seeu at 
yonder house called the Loilge 

Many a bra>e guest in my da>, JVe \varraiit ye, master,” 
siiul Jocidine. All, to bee how tlu* cluinm’ys iihed to bniolic 
home tweUe years b.iek ' Ah, ur, a buiif of it would ha\e diiu d 
a poor man.” 

“ < lut, rascal • ” said the General, ““ dost thou jeer me * Tell 
me atnuee what guests haNe heen of late m tlie Lodge'—and look 
tlu'e, Inend, he asHured, that lu n iidermg me this satisloction, 
thou shalt not tmly rescue thy neeJt from tlie halter, but render 
also an acceptable sei'viet' to the State, and oni whieli I will 
see fittingly rewanled. F«jr, truly, I am not of those who would 
liave the I’am fall only on tin* pisiud and stately plants, hut rather 
Would, so far as in^ poor wishes and praters art' eoncerned, that 
it should also fall u]ion the lowly and humble grass and cum, 
tliut the heart oi the husbandman may bo n'joicetl, and that as 
the cedar td Lebanon w'axeb in ita height, in its houghs, and in 
Its roots, so may the humble and lowly h.Misop.that growetli upon 
the walls ffoiirish, and—and, truly—Undorbtaud'at thou mo, 
knave {” 

“ Not entirely, if it iileaae jour honour,” said Joceline; “but 
it sounds an if you wore pn'acliiiig a ht'T'inon,and has a marvellous 
tw'ang of ductriiio with it.” 

“ Then, in one word—thou know'est there is one Louis Konic- 
guy, or Camogo, or homo such nanie, in hiding at the Lodgt: 
yondei *” 

“ Nay, sir, replied the uiider-keejier, “ there have been many 
coming and going biuue Worccster-field; and how should 1 know 
who they arc 1—^my service is out of doors, I trow.” 

“ A thousand pounds,” said Cromwell, “ do I tell iluwn to thoc, 
if thou canst place tliat boy iii my pow'er.” 

“ A thousand pounds is a marveUous matter, sir,” said Joce¬ 
line ; but 1 have more blood on my hand tluui I like already. 
J know not how the price of life may thnvo—and, scape or hang, 
1 have no mind to try.” 

“Away with him to the rear,** said tlie General; “and let 
him not speak with his yoke-fellow yonder.—Fool tliat I am, to 
waste time in expecting to get milk from muleSir—Move on to¬ 
wards the Lodge.** 

They moved with the same silence as formerly, notwithstand¬ 
ing the difficulties which they encountered from being unac¬ 
quainted w'ith the road and its various intricacies. At lengtli 
^ey were challenged, in a low voice, by one of their own senti¬ 
nel^ two concentnc circles of whom had been placed around the 
Lodge, BO close to each other, as to preclude the possibility of au 
inffividual escaping from within. The outer guard was main¬ 
tained partfy by horse upon the roads and open lawn, and where 
tlie ground was broken and bushy, by infanti'y. The inner circle 
was guarded by foot soldicn only. Tho whole were in the highest 
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degree alert^ expecting some interesting and important conse¬ 
quence from tiie unuamil expedition on ‘which they were en¬ 
gaged. 

" Any news, Pearson?” said the General to his aide-de-camp, 
who came instantly to report to his superior. 

He received for ansvter, “ None.” 

Cromwell led his officer forward just opposite to the door of 
the Lodge, and there paused betwixt the circles of guards, so that 
their conversation could<uot be overheard. 

He then pursued his enquiry, demanding —** Were there any 
lights, any appearances of stirring—any attempt at sally—any 
preparation for defence V* 

** All as silent as the valley of the shadow of death—Even as 
the vale of Jehosaphat.” 

" Pshaw ! tell me not of Jehosaphat, Pearson,” said Cromwell. 
** These words arc good for others, but not f<)r thee. Speak 
plainly, and like a blunt soldier as thou art. Each man hath his 
own mode of speech ; and hluntness, not sanctity, is thine.” 

" Well then, nothing lias been stirring,” said Pearson .—** Yet 
peradventure ”- 

** Peradventure not me,” said Cromwell, ** or thou wilt tempt 
mo to knock thy teeth out. I ever distrust a man when he spcalES 
after another fashion from his own.” 

Zounds I let me speak to an end,” answered Pearson, ** and 
I will speak in what language your Excellency wdll.” 

Thy zounds, friend,” said Oliver," showeth little of grace, 
but much of sincerity. Go to then—^tliou knuwest 1 love and 
tmst thee. Hast thou kept close watch 1 It behoves us to know 
that, before giving tlie alarm.” 

" On my soul,” said Pearson," 1 have watched as closely as a 
cat at a mouse-hole. It is beyond jiossibility that any thing 
could have eluded our vigilance, or even stirred within the house, 
without our being aware of it.** 

« *TiB well,** said Cromwell; ** thy services shall not be for^ 
gotten, Pearson. Thou const not preach and pray, but thou 
const obey thine orders, Gilbert Pearson, and that may make 
amends.** 

« I thank your Excellency,** replied Pearson; ^ but 1 beg 
leave to chime in with the humours of the times. A poor fellow 
hath no right to hold liimaelf unralar.** 

He pauwd, expecting Cromwell’s orders wliat next was to be 
done, and, indeed, not a little surprised that the General’s active 
and prompt spirit had suffered him during a moment so critical 
to cast awaj)r a thought upon a circumstance so trivial as his offi- 
om's peeuuar mode of expressing himself. He wondered still 
more, when, by a brighter gleam of moonshine than he had yet 
enjoyed, he observed that Cornwell was standing motionleas, his 
him« supported upon his sword, which he had taken out of the 
haHi ™ atem brows bent on the ground. He waited for 
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some time impatiently, yet afraid to interfere, lest he should 
awalcen this unwonted' fit of ill-timed melancholy into anger and 
hnpatieiice. lie listened to the muttering souiidt* which escaped 
from the half-opening lips of his pruicif^, in which the words, 
“ hard necessity,” which occurred mure than once, were all of 
which the sense could be distinguished. " My Lord-General,*’ at 
length he said, “ time flies.” 

“ Peace, busy fiend, and urge me .not! ”—said Cromwell. 

Think'bt thou, like other fools, that I have made a paction 
with the devil for success, and am bound to do my work within 
an appointed hour, lest the spell should lose its force 1 ” 

" 1 only think, my Lord-General,” said I’earson, " that For¬ 
tune has put into your offer what you have long desired to make 
prize of, and that you hesitate.” 

Cromwell sighed deeply as he answered," Ah, Pearson, in tliis 
troubled world, a man, who is called like mo to work great things 
in Israel, had need to be, as the poets feign, a thing made of har¬ 
dened metal, immovable to feelings of human chanties, impas¬ 
sible, resistless. Pearson, the world will hereafter, perchance, 
think of me as being such a one as I have dcscribod, ‘ an iron 
man, and made of iron mould’—Yet they will wrong my memory 
—^my heart is flesh, and blood is mild as that of others. When 
I was a sportsman, I have wept for the gallant heron that w’as 
struck down by my hawk, and sorrowed for the hare which lay 
screaming under the jaws of my greyhound; and canst thou 
think it a light tiling to me, that, the blond of this lad’s father 
lying in some measure upon my head, I should now pot in peril 
that of the son 1 They are of the kindly race of English sove¬ 
reigns, and, doubtless, are adored like to demigods by those of 
their own party. 1 am called Parricide, Blood-thirsty Usurper, 
already, for shedding the blood of one man, that the plague might 
bo stayed—or as Achan was slain that Israel might thereafter 
stand against the face of their enemies. Nevertheless, who has 
spoke unto me graciously since that high deed 1 Those who acted 
in the matter with me are willing that 1 should be the scape-goat 
of atonement-—those who looked on and helped not, bear them¬ 
selves now as if they had been borne down by violence; and 
while I looked that they should shout applause on me, because of 
the victory of Worcester, whereof the Lord had m^e me the 
poor instrument, they look aside to say, * Ha ! ha ! Uie King- 
Killer, the Parricide—soon sliall his place be made desolate,*— 
Trul^ it 18 a great thing,*^Gilbert Pearson, to be lifted above the 
multitude; but when one feeleth that his exaltation is rather 
hailed with hate and scorn thui vdth love and reverence—^in 
sooth, it is still a hard matter for a mild, tender-conscienced, in¬ 
firm spirit to bear—and God be my witness, that, rather than do 
tlw new deed, 1 would riied my own best heart*8-blood in a 
pitdied field, twenty against one.** Here he fril into a flood of 
teavB^ wlurii he sometimes was wont to do. This extremity of 
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emotion was of a sin^lar eliaractcr. Jt was not actuall} 
reralt of penitoncf, and iar less that of aht'Oluto hypocrisy, but 
arofie merely from the tom|K.'raturu of that remarkabU' inan, 
whose deep puhn, and ardent enthusiaani, lyere intermingled 
with a strain of poehniidriaeal imssinn, which often led him to 
exhibit scenes of this sort, though si'Idom, as now, 'nhen he uas 
callud to thu execution of groat undertakings. 

Pearson, well acquainted as he was with the peculiarities of 
his Ciencral, i^as baffled and confounded by this fit of hesitation 
and contrition, b} which his enterprising spirit appc'nred to be so 
Huddenly paralysed. Jtfter a moment s silence, he said, with sumo 
dz^Tiess of manner, "If tins lie the case, it is a pity your Excel¬ 
lency came hither. Corporal lliimgiidgeon (uui 1, the greatest 
saint and greatest sinner in your army, Iiad done the deed, and 
divided the guilt and tlie honour betnivt us.'’ 

“ Ha I” said Cromwell, as if touched to the quick," wouldst 
thou take the prey from the lion f’ 

" If tlie lion behaves like a village cur," said Pearson boldly, 
** who now barks and seems as if he nouhl tear all to pieces, and 
now flies from a raised stick or a btoiie, I know not why 1 should 
fear him. If Lambert liad been here, there had been less speak¬ 
ing and more action.’' 

“ Lambert I What of Lambert said Cromwell, very shaqdy. 

“ Only,'’ said Pearson, “ that I long since hesitated whether I 
should follow yom* Excellency or him—and 1 begin to be uncer¬ 
tain whether 1 have made the best choice, that's all.'’ 

** Lambert!” exclaimed Cromwell impatiently, yet softening his 
voice lest he should be ovcrh(>ard descanting on the cliaracter of 
his rival ,—** What la Lambert i—-a tulip-fancying fellow, whom 
nature intended for a Dutch gardener at Delft or Rotterdam. 
Ungrateful as thou art, what could Lambert have done for theo 

“ He would not,” answered Pearson, " have stood here hesi¬ 
tating before a lucked door, when fortune presented the means of 
securing, by one blow, his own fortune, and that of all who fol¬ 
lowed him.” 

^ Thou art right, Gilbert Pearson,” said Cromwull, grasping 
his officer's hand, and strongly pressing it. " Be the half of this 
bold accompt thine, whether tho reckoning be on earth or 
heaven.” 

" fie tlie whole of it mine hereafter,” said Pearson hardily, 
" 80 your Excellency have the advantage of it upon earth. Step 
back to the rear till I force the dour—there may be danger, if 
despair induce them to make a desperate sally.” 

" And if they do sally, is there one of my Ironsides who fears 
fire or steel lew tlian myself t” said the General. " Let ten of 
tbs most detemined men follow us, two with halberts, two with 
petKwels, the others with pistols—Let all their arms be loaded, 
and fire without hesitation, if there is any attempt to renst or to 
mlly forth—^Let Corpord Humgudgeou be with them, and do 
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Ihou remain hero, and watch against escape, as thou wouldst 

watch for tli> **aIvation.’* 

■ 

Tho General then struck at the door with the hdt of his sword 
—at first with a siiiglo blow' or two, then with a reverberation of 
strokes that made the aiicit'ui building ring again. This noisy 
Miiiimoiis was repeated once or twice without producing the least 
effect. 

“ Wh.it can this moan said Cromwell; " they cannot surely 
have fled, and left the hou^ empty.” 

N«>,” ri'phod Pearson, “I will ensure jou against that; but 
your Kxeellency strikes so fieiccdy, you allow no time for an 
aiiswrer. Hark * T hear the baying of a liouiul, and the voice of 
a man who is quieting him—Shall we break in at once, or hold 
parley f” 

“ 1 will speak to them first,” said Cromwell .—“ Hollo ! w'ho is 
witlun there 1” 

“ Who IS it enquires answered Sir Henry Lee from tho in¬ 
terior ; “ or what want you hen* at this dead hour f” 

“ \V c come by wari'ant of the Commonwealth of England,” 
said the Gi’iieral. 

“ I must hcc your w'arrant ere I undo cither boltorfatch,” re¬ 
plied tlie knight; “ wc are enough of us to make good the castle: 
neither I nor my fellows will deliver it up but upon good quar¬ 
ter and conditions; and we will not treat for tlicse save in fair 
daylight.” 

“ Since you w'ill not yield to our right, you must try our might,” 
is'plied Cromwell. ‘‘ LtM>k to yourselves within, the door will ^ 
111 the midst of you in five minutes.” 

** Look to yourselves without,” replied tho stout-hearted Sir 
llenr} ; we w ill pom' our shot upon you, if you attempt tlie least 
■violence.” 

But, aloh ! w'hile ho assumed this bold language, his whole gar¬ 
rison consisted of tw'o poor terrified women; for his son, in con¬ 
formity with the plan which they had fixed upon, hod withdrawn 
from the hall into the «ecret recesses of the palace. 

" What can they be doing now, sir 1” said Fhcebo, hearing a 
noise as it were of a carpenter turning screw-nails, mixed with a 
low buzz of men talking. 

“ They are living a petard,” said tho knight, with great ccrni- 
posurc. 1 liave noted thee for a clever wench, Phoebe, and I 
will explain it to thcc : ’Tis a metal pot, shaped much liko one 
of the roguish knaves’ own sugar-loaf hats, supposing it had nar¬ 
rower brims—it is charged with some few pounds of fine gun¬ 
powder. Then”- 

“ Gracious ! w'e shall be all blown up exclaimed PlioBbe,~ 
the word gunpowder being the only one which she understood in 
the knight’s description. 

" Not a bit, foolish girl. Pack old Dame Jellicot into the em¬ 
brasure of yonder window,” said the knight, ** on that side of the 
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door, find we will ensconce ourselves on this, and we shall have 
time to finish my explanation, for they have bungling engineers. 
We had a clever French fellow at Newark would have done tlie 
job in the firing of a pistol.” 

They had scarce got into the place of security when the knight 
proceeded with his description.—The petard being formed, as 
1 tell you, is secured with a thick and strong pieco of plank, 
termed the madrier, and the whole being suspended, or rather 
secured against the gate to bo forced—But thou mindest me not )’* 
How can I, Sir Henry,” she said, ** within reach of such a 
thing as you speak of 7—O Lord ! I shall go mad with very terror 
—we shall be crushed—^blown up—in a few minutes 1” 

** We are secure from the explosion,” replied the knight, grave¬ 
ly, ** which will operate chiefly in a forward direction into the 
middle of tlie chamber; and from any fragments tliat may fly 
laterally, we are suffidontly guarded by this deep embrasure.” 

“ But they will slay us when they enter,” said Fhu^be. 

" They will give thee fair quarter, wench,” said Sir Henry; 
** and if 1 do not bestow a brace of balls on that rogue engineer, 
it is because I would not incur the penalty inflict^ by martial 
law, which condemns to the edge of the sword all persons who 
attempt to defend an untenable post. Not that 1 think the rigour 
of the law could reach Dame Jellicot or thyself, Phoebe, consi¬ 
dering that you carry no arms. If Alice had been here she might 
indeed have done somewhat, for she can use a birding-piece.” 

Phoebe might have appealed to her own deeds of that day, as 
more allied to feats of milke and battle, than any wliich her young 
lady ever acted; but she was in an agony of inexpressible terror, 
expecting, from the knight’s account of the petard, some dread¬ 
ful catastrophe, of what nature she did not justly understand, not¬ 
withstanding his liberal communication on the subject. 

" They are strangely awkward at it,” said Sir Henry; " little 
Boutirlin would have blown the house up before now.—Ah ! he 
is a fellow would take the earth like a rabbit—if he had been 
here, never may 1 stir but he would have countermined them 
ere now, and 

—* 'Tift iport to have the engineer 
Hotet with hift oim petard/ 

as our immortal Shakspeare has it.” 

<* Oh, Lord, the poor mad old gentleman,” thought Fhcebe— 
Oh, air, had you not better leave alone playbooks, and think of 
your endl” uttered she aloud, in sheer terror and vexation of 
spirit. 

" If I had not made up my mind to that many days sinoe,” 
answered the Imight, ** 1 had not now met this hour with a frM 
boaofg— 

■ As gentle and aa jocund ai to rest. 

Go 1 to death—tmtli hath a qnlet breast.’" 
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As he spoke, a broad glare of light dashed from without through 
the windows of the hall, and betwixt the strong iron stanchions 
with which they were secured—a broad discoloured light it was, 
which shed a red and dusky illumination on the old armour and 
weapons, as if it had been the reflection of a conflagration. Phoebe 
screamed aloud, and, forgetful of reverence in the moment of 
passion, clung close to the kniglit’s cloak and ami, while Dame 
Jellicot, from her solitary niche, having the use of her eyes, 
though bereft of her hearing, gelled like an owl when the moon 
breaks out suddenly. 

** Take care, good Phoebe,” said the knight; ** you will pre¬ 
vent my using my weapon if you hang upon me thus.—Tho bung¬ 
ling fools cannot fix their petard without tho use of torches! 
Now let mo tako the advantage of this interval.—Remember 
wliat 1 told thee, and how to put off time.” 

" Oh, Lord—^ay, sir,” said Phoebe, ** 1 will say any thing. Oh, 
Lord, that it were but over !—Ah ! ah !”—(two prolonged 
screams)—I hear something hissing like a serpent.” 

“ It is the fusee, as we martialists call it,” replied tlie knight; 
" that is, Phoebe, the match which fires the petard, and which is 
longer or shorter, according to the distance.” 

Here the knight’s discourse was cut short by a dreadful explo¬ 
sion, which, as he had foretold, shattered the door, strong as it 
w'as, to pieces, and brought down the glass clattering from the 
wmdows witli all the painted heroes and heroines, who had been 
recorded on that fragile place of memor}’ for centuries. The 
women shrieked incessantly, and were answered by the bellowing 
of Bevis, though shut up at a distance from tho scene of action. 
The knight, shaking Phoebe from him with difficulty, advanced 
into the hall to meet those who rushed in, with torches lighted, 
and weapons prepared. 

« Death to all who resist—^life to those who surrender 1” ex¬ 
claimed Cromwell, stamping with his foot. " Who commands 
this garrison f ” 

** Sir Henry Lee of Ditchley,” answered the old knight, step¬ 
ping forward; ^ who, having no other garrison than two we^ 
women, is compeUed to submit to what he would willingly have 
resisted.” 

" Disarm the inveterate and malignant rebel,” cried Oliver. 
" Art tihiou not ashamed, dr, to detain me before the door of a 
house which you had no force to defend 1 Wearest thou so white 
a beard, and knowest thou not, that to refuse surrendering an 
indefensible post, by the martial law, deserves hangiiig 

“ My beaid and 1,” said Sir Henry, ** have settled tliat matter 
between us, and agree right cordially. It is better to run the 
risk of being hanged, like honest men, than to give up our teust 
like cowards and tiaitors.” 

"Ha! say’st thoul” said Cromwell; " thou hast powerful 
motives, 1 doubt not, for runniag thy head into a noose. But } 
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Will Hpcak w'ith thoe 1)\ and by.—Ho ' Pnarson, Gilbert Pearson, 
take this seroll—Take the elder woiitun with tliee—Let herpiide 
you to tlio various ]ilaeos tlieroin mentioned—Seareli every room 
tlieroin set down, and arn“'t, fu* sla> upon tlic slightest resist¬ 
ance, whoins«»cver you find there. Then note tliose plai'i's marked 
as cnmmundnifr points for cutting; off iiitoreouiNe thinu|;h the 
mansion—^tlie landun'-plaeos of the proal staircase, the great gal- 
It'ry, and so forth. Use the woniaii eiv illy. The plan anneved 
to the scroll w ill point nut the posts, evtui if she prc)\ e stupid or 
refractory. Metinwhile, thi‘ coriioral, with a juirtx, will bring 
the old man and the girl then' to some n]>artmc>nt—the parlour, 
I think, called Victor Le<**s, will do as w«‘ll as another—We will 
tlien be out of this stifling smill of guniHiW(U‘r.'’ 

So sax mg, and xvithout requiring any f:n*tlier assistance or 
guidance, he xvalked toxvards the apartnunt lie had named. Sir 
Henry had his own fetdings, when he saxx- the unhesitating deci¬ 
sion with W'hich the (lencral led the w'ay, and wdiieh seemed to 
intimate a inon^ complete acquaintance w'lth the \ arums locali¬ 
ties c>f Woodstock than was consistent with his ow'd present de¬ 
sign, to engage the Conmioiixxi'alth party in a fruitlobs search 
thrungh the intricacies of tlie Lodge. 

I w ill now ask thee a fexv questions, olrl man,*’ said the Ge¬ 
neral, when they had arrived m the room; and I xx’arii thee, 
that hope uf pardon for thy many and persevering eifui’ts against 
the Commonwealth, can be no otherwise merited than by the 
most direct answers to the questions 1 am about to ask." 

Sir Henry boxvod. Ho would have spoken, but he felt hixS 
temper rising high, and became afraid it might he exhausted be¬ 
fore the jiart he had settled to play, in order to afford the King 
time for his escape, should bo brought to an eml. 

** Wliat household haxc you had here, Sir Henry Lee, xvithiu 
these few days—what guests—^what visitors? We knoxv that 
your means of housekeeping are net so profuse as usual, so the 
catalogue cannot be burdensome to your memory.” 

Far from it,” replied tlio knight, witli unusual command of 
temper; ^ my daughter, and latterly my sou, liax'e been my guests ; 
and I have had these females, and one Juculiiic Johffe, to attend 
upon us.” 

** I do not ask after the regular members of your household, 
but after those who have been witliin } our gates, cither ab guests, 
or as malignant fugitives taking shelter 

" There may have been more of both kinds, sir, than I, if it 
please your v^our, am able to answer for,” replied the knight. 
“ I remember my kiiibman Everard xxas here one morning— 
Also, I betliink me, a follower of his, called Wildrake.” 

" l>id you not also receive a young cavalier, called Louis Gar- 
negey 1” said Cromwell. 

,«•! remember no audi name, were 1 to hang for it,” said the 
knight. 
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** Kemegoy^ or some such word,” said the General; we will 
not quarrel for a sound.” 

^ A Scotch lad, called Louis Kenieguy, was a guest of mine,” 
said Sir Henry, " and left me this morning for Dorsetshire.” 

"So late I” exclaimed Cromwell, stamping with his foot —** How 
fate contrives to baffle us, even when she seems most favour- 
able 1—What direction did he take, old man 1” continued Crom¬ 
well—" what horse did he ride—^who. went with him f” 

« My son went witii him,” repUed the knight; "he brought 
him here as the son of a Srottish lord.—1 pray yon, ear, to be 
finished with these questions; for although 1 owe thee, as Will 
Shakspeare says, 

■ Beipect for tbT great place, and let the devil 
fie bometiinee honoured for hn burning throne,'— 

yet I feel my patience wearing thin.” 

Cromwell here whispered to the corporal, who in turn uttered 
orders to two soldiers, who left the room. " Place the knight 
aiude; we will now examine the servant damsel,” said the Ge¬ 
neral.—" Dost thou know,” siud he to Phoebe, " of the presence 
of one Louis Kemeguy, caHing himself a Scot^ came 

here a few days since I” 

" Surely, «r,” she replied, " I cannot easily foxget him; and 
I warrant no well-looking wench that comes into his way will be 
like to forget him either.” 

"Aha,” said Cromwell, "aayat thou sot truly I believe the 
woman will prove the truer witness,^—When did ho leave this 
house 1” 

" Nay, I know nothing of his movements, not I,” said Phoebe; 
" I am only glad to keep out of his way. But if he have actually 
gone hence, 1 am sure he was here some two hours since, for he 
crossed me in the lower passage, between the hall and the kit¬ 
chen.” 

"How did you know it was hel” demanded Cromwell. 

" By a rude enopgh token,” said Phoebei^—" La, sir, you do 
ask such questions I” she added, hanging down her head. 

Humgudgeon here interfered, taking ujpon himself the free¬ 
dom of a coadjutor. " Verily,” he said, " if what the damsel is 
called to speak upon hath aught unseemly, 1 crave your Excel¬ 
lency's permissioii to withdraw, not desiring that my nightiy 
meditations may be disturbed with tales of sucli a nature.” 

" Nay, your honour,*’ said Phoebe, " I scenm the old man’s 
words, in the way of aeemlineas or unsoemliness either. Master 
Louis did but ■n**"!* a kiss, that is the truth of it, if it must be 
told.” 

Here Humgadgeon groaned &eply, while his Excellency avetd-' 
ed laughing with some difficulty. " Thou hast given excellent 
tolfiww^ Phosbe^” he said; "and if they be true, aa J think they 
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beeni to Ik*, tliuu slialt not lack tliy reward.—And liere comeb 
our ft])} from tlie BtablcR.’* 

* There are nut the least signs,” said the trooper, " that horses 
have been in the stables for a month—there ib no litter in the 
stalls, no hay in the racks, the corii-binns arc empty, and the 
mangers are full of cobwebs.” 

** Ay, ay,” said the old knight, ^ I have seen when 1 kept 
twenty good liorses in these stalls, with many a groom and stable- 
boy to attend them.” 

" In tlic meanwhile,” said Cromwell, their present stato tells 
little fur the truth of your own story, that there were horses to¬ 
day, on which tliis Kemeguy and your sun tied from justice.” 

[ did not say that the horses were kept tlicrc,” said the 
knight. I liavc horses and stables elsewhere.” 

“ I'le, fie, for shame, for shame!” said the General; " can a 
whili'-bearded man, 1 ask it once moiv, be a false witness 2” 
Faith, sir,” said Sir Henry Lee, “ it is a thriving trade, and 
1 wuuder not that you who live on it are so severe m i>rosr‘cu- 
tiiig interlopers. But it is the times, and those who rule the 
tim(>s that make grey-beards deceivers.” 

Thou art facetious, friend, as well as daring, in thy inalig- 
iianey,” said Cromwell; " but credit me, T wilt cry quittance 
with you cro 1 am done. Whereunto lead these doors V* 

“ To bedrooms,” answered the knight. 

“ Bedrooms! only to bedrooms said the Republican Gene¬ 
ral, ill a voice winch indicated such was the internal occupation 
uf his thoughts, that he had not fully understood the answer. 

‘‘Lord, sir,” said the knight, “why should you make it so 
strange ? 1 say tlicse doors lead to bedrooms—to places where 
liuiiest men sleep, and rogues he awake.” 

You arc running up a farther account. Sir Henry,” said the 
General; “but we will balance it once and for all.” 

During tho whole of tlic scene, Cromwell, whatever might be 
the internal uncertainty of Ins mind, maintmned the most strict 
temperance in language and manner, jubt as if he had no farther 
interest in what was passing, than as a military man employed 
in dischar^ng the duty enjoined him by his superiors. But tho 
restraint ujion his passion was but 

“ The torrent’s smoothncBi ere it dash below.*** 

The course of his resolution was hurried on even more forcibly, 
liecause no violence of eamresaion attended or announced its cur¬ 
rent. He threw himself into a chair, with a countenance that 
indicated no indecision of mind, but a determination which awaited 
only the signal for action. Meanwhile the knight, as if resolved 

* But mortal pleasure, what art thou in truth 
The torrent’s smoothnesB ere it dash below 

C iMPRKiiL’a Gertrude qf fFjfomtnff. 
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ill notliint; to forego tlw* jin^ileges of liih rank and place, '•at hiin- 
holf down in turn, and putting on Ins liat mIiicIi lay on a talik-, 
regardeil tlic (ieiieral with a ealiii look of feailess indifieiei<e 4 ‘ 
The wdiiiers stood around, sonic holding the towhes, which illii- 
niiiiated the apartment with u lurid and sonihre glare ol light, 
the otherH resting upon their wiaponi. Phudie, with her hiinds 
fuJdttJ, her *'y es turned upwards till the pupils were scarce v]s|h]i>, 
and every shade of colour hainslicd Jiuiii her ruddy chock, stood 
like Olio in luiinediate apprehension of the Hentenci' oi death being 
pronmineod, and instant t'xeciition eoinrnanded. 

lJeav_> steps were at last heard, and J'earsou and Home of the 
soldiers returned 'I’liis seemed to be wliat (Voiiiwell waited foi. 
He sbirted up, and asked hastily, “Any news, Pearwiii ' aii,> 
firisoiiers- any in.ihgiiants slam in thy defence 

None, s<i please your Kvctdleiietsaid the officer. 

“ And are tliv sentinels all earefiill} ]ilaced, as Tuiiikiiib'acroll 
ga%e direetifui, and wiith httnig ordcis f" 

“ With the most delilierate eais*,” said J*earsoii 
“Art thou very sure, ’ sanl CromweiJ, jpulhng him a little to 
one bide, “that tins is ull well, and dul\ eared foi ' llcthmk 
thee, that when wo etigagi oiii-si l\cs m the privati* ctpmnmniea 
tions, all will bo lost sliouid the jiarty we look for have the means 
of ilodgiiig us hy ail escape into file nioro open roouiu, and from 
tlienee perhaps into the torest.’* 

“ My Lord-General," aiisw<>i ed I’earsoii, “ li placing the guards 
on the places pointed out in this scroll be siift'cieiit, with thi> 
strictest orders, to stop, ami, il lu'cessarx, to st.ib or shoot, who¬ 
ever erosM's their pfiit, stieh orders are gi\en to nn‘n who will 
not fail to execute them Jf more is neeossniy, jOur Kxcidlcncy 
has only to spi'ak 

“No-no- no, IVarson," said the General, *^111011 hast done 
well —This night over, and let it enil but as we hofio, th\ lewai'd 
shall not b(‘aw an ting—And now to IjusinesH.—Sir Henry Lee, 
undo me the soci'ot sjuing of jonder picture of your anechtor 
Nay, spare youivelf tin* trouble and guilt oi falsehood or (spiivo 
cation, and, I say, undo me that spring presently.” 

“When I aeknowledgi' you tor my master, and wear jour 
livery, 1 may obey y'our commands,” answered the knight ; “ e\en 
tiieii 1 would nc'od first to understand them ” 

W'ench,” said Cromwell, adilrossing IMiosbc," go thou undo 
the spring—^yuu could do it last enough when you aided at the 
gambols of the demons of Wooilstock, and terrified even Mark 
Evorard, who, 1 judged, had more sense.” 

“ Oh Lord, sir, what shall I do ?” said Phopbe, looking to tlie 
knight; “ they know all about it. What shall 1 do !” 

“ For thy hfe, hold out to the last, wench! Eveiy minute is 
worth a million.” 

“ Ua! heard you that, Pearson ?” said Cromwell to the officer; 
then, stampmg with his foot, he added, “ Undo tlie spring, or 1 
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will oIm' uhc lovers ami wrenrliiiig-irims—Or, Iia'—aiiotlmr pe- 
tdiil were woll bi'stoweil—Call the euniiiecr *’ 

“ Oh Lnnl, sii,’’ cried Phtehe, “ 1 shall never live anuther pe¬ 
ter—1 v> ill o]jen the spniipf ” 

** I)i> us thou wilt,” buitl Sir Henry ; “ it shall luuht them hut 
little.” 

Whether from real a;;itatiou, »r from a desire to pam time*, 
PIiu'Im’ was some nimutes ere sin* eouM fjet tin* spriiij; to open ; 
it was indeed secured with art, and the maehmeiy on which it 
aeti'd was coneealed m the frame of the portrait. Tin* whole, 
when fastisied, apjreared quite inutioiiless,and betrayed,as when 
examined by Colonel Kverard, no e\t€*riial mark ol its beiiif; pos¬ 
sible to reinovu it. It was now withdrawn, however, and showed 
a narrow ri'et'aa, with steps wiueh aseeiidcd on one sidu into the 
thickiiosH of the wall Cromwell was now like a hound slip¬ 
ped from the leash with tin* prey in full view*--“ Up,” he cried, 
“ Pearson, thou art swifter than 1 —Up tlmu next, corporal." 
With more apility than could have be«*ii expected fnnn his per¬ 
son or \ears, which were jiast tin* meiuhan ot life, and exclaim¬ 
ing, “Before, those with the torchesi” he followed tin* party, 
like an engi*r huntsman lu tlie rear of his hounds, to encourage 
at once and direct them, as the} ])(*iu‘truted info the lab}inith 
debcrihcd b} Di*. lluchcclifle in the “ Woinlcra of Woodstock.” 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 

llie Kinsr, theri'fftro Iht In*! dclsiicc 
At’aiiiHt till* InnimM (,Uk( ii. 

At \V oiiiNtdck Imildrd hucIi .iliowrr. 

As nivc'T )(‘t WdS Hf f*ii 
Mont fiirifiu'sh that Ihjhpt imis built 
Ot Mtitiiv and limber HtntiiK, 

An hiiiidri'd iind tiftr donrs 
i>id to this bowi*T tiolniif; 

And th<*v so ciinninitlv cnntnvcd 
With turniii{>s round abmit, 

Thkt none but with n clew ot thicad 
Cuuhl uiitL’i 111 or out 

Ballad of Fair Bosamond 

Thu tradition of the country, as well as some historical evi¬ 
dence, eonfirnn'd the o]iinioii that there existed, within tho old 
Royal Lodge at Woodstock, a lah} until, or connected scries of 
subterranean passagis, huilt chiefl} by Henry 11., for the secu¬ 
rity of his mihtrt«ss, Uosamond Clifford, from the jealousy of liis 
Queen, tlio celebrated Eleanor. Dr. Rocliecdiffe, indeed, in out* 
of tliose fits of contradiction with which antiquaries arc some¬ 
times seized, was bold enough to dispute the .alleged purpose of 
the perplexed maze of rooms and pasbuges, with which the w'allb 
of the ancient palace were perforated ; but tlio fac:t was undeni¬ 
able, that ui raising the fabric some Norman arcliitect had exert¬ 
ed tlie utmost of the complicated art, which tliey have often 
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Fihown elsowliorc, in crratiii" w’cn^t pa«isagos, ami i*liainl»«TK of 
retreat ainl euiieeulineiil. 'I'liero m-re slairs, vklnch weie a'-wml- 
eii iiienh, as it seemisl, for tin* pnrjjose of ikseemhiig a-iam- 
v^liieli, nfUT hiriiiiig and windiiii; for a eonsiderahli* 
MU}, returned to the jilaee where ihe.v hef out—there weie trap¬ 
doors and hatehwa\s, panels and porteulhscs. Altlii>nt;h Olnrr 
wub HHsisteil 1>y a sort ol ground-plan, made out and iraiisniitl<‘il 
hy pjosepli 'I'omkins, w'luiht lornier t'liiploi nient in hr. Koehe- 
eliffe’h soi’vie** had iiiiuh* liini iiilly aeipiainted with tin* plaee, it 
was found nnperloct; and, iniin over, the ninst sonons olistaeli-s 
to then* {irogrt*ss oeeiiried in the shafie ol strong doors, partv- 
walls, uiul iron giates—so that tin* party Miindered on in the 
dark,uncertain whether tiiey wen* not going larther from,rather 
than {i])]>ruaehiiig, the e\treniity of the lahyrinth. Tlii*\ were 
obliged to send for niechaines, with sleilge-haiiiinerH ami rilher 
instruments, to force one or two ot those doors, wlneh resisted 
all other means of undoing them. J^abouruig along in thesi* 
dnskv passagea, w'here, from lime to tune, thej were like to be 
choked by the dust which tin ir acts ol violence excited, the sol¬ 
diers were obliged to be relieved oltcncr than once, and tlic bulkv 
t’orporal Gracc-be-hcrc liimsell pufled ami bb'vv like a gi'amjms 
that has got into shoal water. L’toinwell alom* cf>ntiiiu('il, with 
unabated zeal, to push on his researche** — to eiiceurage the sol¬ 
diers, by the exh'irtiilioiiH which thev best understood, against 
fainting for lack of faitli—ami to secure, bv seiitiiiols at proper 
places, iiossession of the grouml winch thev had already exjdorcd. 
llis acute and observing eve detected, with a sneering siniU*, the 
cordage and machinery b,v which tiie bed ol poor J)esborough 
had been inverted, and several remains of tin* various disguises, 
aa well as private nioilcs of access, b> which ib'sboruugh, ISIet- 
son, ami llarrison, had been jireviously imjiosed upon, lie 
pointed thuin out to IVarsou, with no farther coiniiicnt tliaii woii 
implied in the exclamation, “ The Biinple fools !’* 

But hiB aAsiatants began to loHe heart and be discouraged, ami 
required all Ms sjiint bi raise theirs, lie then called tiicir at¬ 
tention to void's which they seemed to hoar before tliom, ami 
urged these as ovidenee that they wertj moving on the track f»f 
sonic enemy of the Commonwealth, who, for the execution of 
his inahgnant plots, had retreated mto tliesc extraordinary fast¬ 
nesses. 

The spirits of the men hccatne at last ilownoast notwithstand¬ 
ing all this encourageinent. They spoke to each other in whis¬ 
pers, of the devils of Woodstock, wdio might be all the while de¬ 
coying them forward to a room said to exist in the Palace, where 
the floor revolving on an axis, preeijntatud those who entert'd in¬ 
to a bottomless abyss, liumgudgeon hinted, that he had con¬ 
sulted the Scripture that morning by wray of lot, and his fortune 
had been to alight on the passage, Eutychus fell down from the 
third loft.” The eneigy and authority of Cromwell, however, 
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and the* refpeshmnnt of anmo food and strong waters, reconciled 
them to pursuing their task 

Nevertheless, with all tin ir nnnearied exertions, morning 
dnvined on the search before they had reached Dr. Koclieeliffe’s 
sitting apartment, into uliich, after all, they obtained entrance 
1\\ a mode much more difficult than that uhieh the Doctor him¬ 
self employed Hut lic're their ingenuity was long at fault From 
the miHcellaneoiis articles that were strewed around, and the yn’c- 
parations made for food and lodging, it «!et*nied they had gamed 
the very citadel of the lab^^ll]th; but thougli ^arlouh passages 
opened from it, they all teiimiiated in plaees with winch they 
were a1read,v aci^uainted, or communicated w-ith the other parts 
of the house, where their own sentinels assuied tlii'm none had 
passed. Cioniwell mnained long in d*“ep uncertainty. Mean¬ 
time ho dii'ected Pear-ion to take elurgo of the cijdiers, and more 
important jwipers which ld\ on the table. “ Though there is 
little there,” he said, “ that 1 ha^e not already known, hj means 
of Truhtj Tomkins—Honest Josi'ph—for an artful and llioi*ough- 
paeed aip'nt, the like of thee is not left in Knglaiid.” 

After a eousiderahle paiis<», during winch lie sounded with the 
pommel of his sword almost e^cry stone in the building, and 
e%ery plank on the floor, the General gave ordi*rs to bring fhe 
ulil kniglit and Dr. lloelieclifle to tin* spot, trusting that he miglit 
w ork out of them some explanation oi the secrets of tliit> ajiart- 
ment. 

“ So please your Kxeelloiicy, to lot me to deal with tliem,” 
said Pearson, who was a tnie soldier of f<»rluiie, and had been a 
buecauier in the West Indies, “ I think that, by a wlinicord 
fwitelied tight round their forehead, and twisti'd about with a 
j>iKtol-but, 1 could make either the truth start iroin tlioir lips, or 
Uie eyes from their head ’* 

“ Out upon thee, Pearson !” said Croniwcdl, with abhorreDee; 

we have no warrant for such cruelty, neither as Knglishmeii 
nor Christians. We may slay malignnnts as we crush noxious 
animals, but to torture them is a deadly sin; fur it is wTittcn, 
‘ He made them to be pitied of those who carried them cap¬ 
tive.' Nay, I recall the order even for their examination, trust¬ 
ing that wisdom will be granted us without it, to discover tlieir 
most seerot dcA ices.” 

There was a pause accordingly', during which an idra seized 
upon Cromwell’s imagination—Bring me hither,” In* said, 
** yonder stooland placing it beneath one of the windows, ol 
which there were two so high in the wall as not to be accessible 
from the floor, he clambered up into the entrance of the win¬ 
dow, which was six or seven feH deep, corresponding with the 
thickness of the wall. “ Come up hither, Pcav'son,’' said the 
General; " but ere thou comest, double tlie guard at the foot of 
the turret called Love's Ladder, and bid them bring up the other 
petard—So now, come thou hither.” 
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The inferior oflReor, liovrver lirnve in the field, wn^ one of 
those whom a pivat height strikes with giddiness and sieknoss. 
lie shrunk hack from the \iew of the preeijuee, on the verge of 
whirh from well was standing with eonipleie iiidiirtrenee, till the 
General, eatehiiig tlie hand of Ins lollower, pulled him toiw^ard 
as far as he wrmld ad\anee “1 think,” said the <General, “1 
have found the <“lrw, but hy this light it is no »*usj one ’ Si'e 
yon, we stand in the port.il near tlie toji of llosamond's Towei ; 
and 3 on turret, wliieh rises oppnsife to our teet, is that which m 
called Lov«‘’s Ladder, from whieli the drawbridge n*aolii‘d that 
admitted the protligato Norman tvraiit to the bower of Ins niis- 
tresB.” 

“ True, my lord, hut the drawbridge is gone,” said Pearson 

** Aj', Pearson,” rejilieil the <>(‘iii>ral; “hut an aelne man 
might spring from the spot wx* stand ujioii to the battleineiits of 
voiid«*r turret.** 

tf 

“ I do not tlnnk so, my lord,” said Pearson. 

“ What *’* said Cromwell; “not if the avenger of Mood were 
behind .von, with Ills slaughter-weapon in his hard 

“ The fear of instant death might do mueli,” answered Pear¬ 
son ; “ but when 1 look at that slieer depth on tilher side, and 
at the empt^ chasm between us and yonder turret, which is, 1 
warrant 3 'on, twelve feet distant, 1 confess the truth, netliing 
short of the most imminent ilanger should induce me to tr\'. 
Pah—^the thought makes m 3 head grow giddv 1 —1 tremble to see 
3 ’our Highness stand there, balaneing 3 ’our^elf as if 3011 medi¬ 
tated a spring into the cmpt 3 air. 1 ri'peat, 1 would scarce stand 
so nt'ar the verge as does ^our liiglmess, for the rescue of m\ 
life.” 

“ Ah, base and degenerate spirit said the General; “ soul 
of mud aiiil ela 3 '. ^ouldst thou not do it, and much more, for the 
possession of empire ’—tliat is, peradventure,” continued he, 
changing his tune os one w ho has said ton ranch, shouldst tliou 
be called on to do this, that thereby hceoniing a great man in the 
tribes of Israel, thou mightest redeem the captivity of Jerusalem 
— ay, and it may be, work some great work for the afflicted people 
of this land ^ ” 

“ Your Highness may feel such calls,” said the officer; “ but 
they are not for poor Gilbert Pearson, 3 'our faithful follower. 
You made a jest of me yesterday, when 1 tried to speak your 
language; and I am no more aide to fulfil 3 'our designs, than to 
use 3 our mode of speech.” 

“ But Pearson,” said Cromwell, ** thou hast thnee, 3 - 60 , four 
times, called me your Highness.” 

“ Did I, my lord 1 1 was not scnuble of it. T crave your par¬ 
don,*’ said the officer. 

“ Na 3 ',” said Oliver, there was no offence. I do indeed stand 
high, and I may perchance stand higher—^though, alas, it were 
fitter for a simple soul hko me to return to xny plough and my 
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husbandry. Novortliolcs*., I will not wrestle against the Su- 
piX'TUt) will, should I he called on to do yet more in that worthy 
cause. For surely lie who hath been to our British Israel as a 
shield of help, and a sword of excellency, making her eiiennch be 
tound liars niito her, will not give over the tlock to those fiKilish 
shepherds of Westminster, who shear the sheep and feed them 
not, and wdio are ni very deed hirtdiiigs, not shepherds.'’ 

T trust to see your lordship rpioit them all down stairs,” an¬ 
swered I’earsoii. “ But may I ask whj wo ]>ursue this diseoiu'se 
even now, until wi* luive secured the common enemy * ” 

“ 1 w'ill tarry no jot of time,”—sanl the (leneral ; “ fence tho 
rommunication t»f Love’s L.iddi'r, as it is called, below, as 1 take 
it for almost certain, that the party whom wi* have driven iroiu 
fastness to fastness during tlio night, has at length sjiruug h> the 
top of yonder hattleiiieiits from tho place where we now -land. 
Finihug the turret is guarded below, tho plaee he has chost'ii lor 
his security will prove a rat-trap, from wheiiuo there is no ro- 
tunmig.” 

“ There is a cask of gunpowder in this calniiet,” said Pearson ; 
“ w'ori' it not better, my lord, to mine tho tower, il he will not 
I'ender himself, and send the wliolc turret with its cuiiti'iits one 
hundred feet into the air 1 ” 

" Ah, silly man,” said Cromw'ell, striking him familiarly on tho 
shoulder ; ** if thou liadst iloiie this without telhug me, it had 
been good service. Jhit we will first summon tlie turret, and 
then think whether the jK'tard will servo our tiirii<—it is but 
inming at last.—Blow a suniinons there, down below.” 

The trumpets rang at his bidding, till the old walls echoed 
from every recobs and vaulted archway. Croimvcll, as if lu* 
eared not t<i look upon tin* per».oTi whom he expected to appear, 
drew back, like a uecroniaiicor afraid ui tho spectre which ho has 
evoked. 

“ He has come to the hattlemont/’ said iVarson to lus General. 

“ In wdiat dress or appearance ? ” answ'cred Cromwell from 
withm the cliamber. 

A grey riding-suit, passmented with silver, rusoet walking- 
boots, a eut baud, a grey hat and filume, black hair ” 

** It IS ho, it is he ! ” stud Cromwell; ** and another crowning 
mercy is vouchsafed 1 *’ 

Meantime, i’earson and young Lee exchanged defiance from 
their respective posts. 

** Surrender,** said tlio former, “ or we blow you up in your 
fastness.” 

** I am come of too liigh a race to surrender to rebels,” said 
Albert, assuming the air with which, iu such a condition, a king 
might have spoken. 

** 1 bear you to witness,’* cried Cromwell, exultmgly,**he hath 
refused quarter. Of a surety, his blood be on his head.—One of 
yoa bring down the barrel of powder. As he loves to soar high, 
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w«* will add what can hr taken from the Rokhers’Imndolii rs — 
(’oinc with im-, l\*arson ; thoii underst.iiulc^t this near —C'urpo- 
ral <iruLT-ln'-hi'ro, ht.iiid thou fast on the platform of the winilmv 
A\here ('upt.iiii roarsoii and I stood hiil e\en now, and hind the 
point of till partisan anitnist an\ who shall attempt to pass Thou 
art aR strong as a hull, ainl 1 w ill hai U thee anrinist despair itself ” 
But,” said the eorjioiai, nioiintnit; it lui'tauth, the place is 
as the pinnacle of the Temple; and,it is writlcii, that Kutiehus 
fell down from the third hde and was taken up ilead,” 

“ Bee.iiise he slejit upon Ins post," aiisweri'd ('romweil reatlily. 
“ Bcwai*e tlioii of cart Jessness, and tlnn thy feet shall he kept 
from stumliliiiiT.—Yoii four soldiers, reuiuin here to su}ipi)rt the 
corporal, if it he neeessar\ ; ainl yon, as well as the corporal, will 
draw into the vaulted ]iassu^e the minute tin imnijx-ts Hound a 
retreat. It is as sfront; as a easeinati*, and miu nun he there safe 
from the effects of the mine. Thou, Zenihlsihel Itohins, 1 know' 
wilt bf* their lance-prisade.” * 

liohiiis bowed, and the General dejuirted to join those who 
were without. 

As he reached the door of the hall, the petard was Jieanl to 
explode, and he saw tliat it had succeeded ; fiii- the soldiei's 
rushed, hrandishiii;; their swords and pistols, m at the jmsterii 
of the turret, whose ^atc* liad been sucoi-ssfully forced. A thrill 
of exultation, hut not uiimin^^led with honor, •-liiit aero-s the 
’Veins of tlie amhitious soldier. 

“ Now'—now ' ” he ened , “ they me dealini; with him ! ” 

His expectations woie deceived Pearson and the ollu'cs re¬ 
turned disappointed, and reported thev had heeii stopt bv a 
stronj; trap-door of orated iron, extended over the narrow stair ; 
and they could sec tliere was an olishiele of the same kind soini' 
ten feet hicther To ri'inove it bj tone, while a desperate and 
well-arm<*d man had the advunUme of tlie stejis above them, 
mijnrht cost manj lives. “ Which, hick-a-day,” said the CJeneral, 
it ib our duty to lie tender of. What dost thou advise, (.iilheit 
Pearson ? ” 

“ Wc must use powder, mv lord,” answ'ered I*oarson,who saw 
his master was too modest to ivserv'o to hirnselt the whole merit 
of the procecdiiiij-—“ Theiv niav he a chaiiiher easily and con- 
venientl,> formed under the foot of the stair. We have a sausage, 

by good luck, to form the tram- - and so ”- 

" Ah ! ” said Cromw'oll, ** 1 know thou canst manage such 
gear w'ell—But, (iilbert, I go to visit the {Mists, and give them 
orders to rcdire to a safe distaucu when the retreat is sounded. 
You will allow them hve minutes for this jmrpose.*’ 

** Three is enough for any knave of them all,” said I’earson. 
They w'ill be lamt! indeed, that require more on fcucli a si^rvice, 
—1 ask but one, though 1 fire the train mjself.” 

* “Lsnce-priflade,'' or “lancc-brisade,’* aprivatc apixnnleil toaawall com- 
mand—a aort of temporary coiporat 
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Takp liopil,” Cromwell, ** that the poor soul be listened 
to, if he asks ipiarter. It ina\ he, he may repent liiiii of hw 
haril-heartedness, and rail for mercy.'’ 

And raere\ he sliall have”—aiiawored Pearson, “ provided 
he calls loud eiiou(;h to make me hear him ; lor the e\p]osioii of 
that damnisl petard has nintle me as deaf aa the ilevil's dam.” 

** Hush, Gilbert,hush !” said Cromwell ; “jou offend in jour 
lanprunue.” 

“ Zooks, sir, 1 must speak either in your w'ay, or in mj own,” 
said Pearson, ** unless I am ti> ho dumb as w-cll as deaf •—Away 
with jon, ni\ lord, to visit the posts ; and jou will pi*osentlj hear 
me make soiin* noise in the world.’' 

CroTiiwell smiltMl j^uitly at Ins aide-de-camp's petulance, patted 
him on the shoulder, and called him a mad fellow, walked a little 
w'ay, then turned back to whisper, ‘‘ What thou dost, do quickly 
tlien ret,unit'd aj^aiii towar«ls the outer circle of piarrls, tiiriiinp; 
his head from time to time, as if to assure himself that the cor¬ 
poral, to whom ho h,*id intrusted the duty, still kept ^uard writh 
Ins advanced weapon upon t[it> terrific chasm between Rosamund s 
Tower and the eorrospondinfr turret. Seeinj; him standim; on 
his post, the General muttered between his mustaches, ** The 
fellow hath the strength and eouraf^c of a bi'ar; and j under is 
a post where one shall do mort' to keep back than an hundred in 
making way.” lie cast a last look on the gigantic figure, who 
stood 111 that airy position, like some Gothic statue, the weapon 
half levelled against the op|iosite turret, with the but rested 
against Ins right foot, his steel cap and burnislied cor. 5 let glitter¬ 
ing in the rising sun. 

Cromwell then passed on to give the necessary orders, that 
sucii sentinels as might bo endangered at their present posts by 
the effect of the mine, should withdraw at the sound of the trum¬ 
pet to the planes which he pointed out to them. Never, on any 
occasion of his life, did he display more calmness and presence 
of mind. He w'as kind, naj, facetious with the soldiers, who 
adortnl him; and yet he resembled a tDlcano before tlio eruption 
commences—ail jieaceful and quiet without, while an hundred 
contradictory jiassions were raging in his bosom. 

Corporal Humgudgeon, meanwhile, remained steady upon his 
post; yet, though as determined a soldier as ever fought among 
the redoubted regiment of Ironsides, and possessed of no small 
share of that exalted fanaticism which lent so keen an edge to 
the natural comage of those stern rehgiouists, the veteran felt 
his present situation to be highly uncomfortable. Within a pike’s 
length of him arose a turret, which was about to be dispersed 
ill massive fragments through the air; and he felt small confi¬ 
dence in the length of time which might bo allowed for his 
escape from such a dangerous vicinity. The duty of constant 
vigilance upon his post, was partly divided by this natural feel¬ 
ing, which induced him from time to time to bend his eyes on 
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the niinfir«i l>pIu\\,iiL*'tea(1 of keepin;; tlieiii riveted on the o]>|Hisit<‘ 
turret. 

At lenjfth the intere-t oJ Ihe fceiie arose to the uttermost 
Aftt'r enlerinji; and returning from the turret, an<l cinniiii; out 
ai^ain mori'than once, m tiu lourse o[ ahmit t>^eiit,\ minutes IV ar¬ 
son issued, as it iiiit;hi he supposi d, fur llu‘ last time, eurrji in^ in 
his hand, and iiiieoiiiiii', as In* -unit along, the saiisiige, or linen 
bag, (so ealled Ironi its aiipearanei .) whieh, slrongK sewtd to¬ 
gether, and erainiiKMl uitli guiipioider, was to S4‘i\e us a tram 
betwixt the iiiiiio to be sprung, and the point oeeiipied h} theeii- 
gineerwho was to give the. He was ni the act oi iiiiaUv adiu-it- 
ing It, wlien the attention of the corporal on the tower beeame 
irresist]b]\ and ext lusixely iixeted upon the preparations ior tlie 
explosion. But while he watcJied the aide-de-eainp drawing Ins 
pistol to give hrcj anti the trumpeter liundhng his instrument, as 
wralting the order to sound the retreat, fate rushed on the niihappx 
senhiif'i m a wa,\ he least expeeled. 

Young, actixe, hoM, and ooinph'tely ptisscssed of Ins pre-senrt 
of iiiiud, Albert Lt'e, who had been tioni the loopholes a wateh- 
fnl observer ot exery measure xxliieh had been taken bx his bt 
siegers, had resolved tti make om* desperate effori for self-pn- 
ecrvation. While tht‘ h<‘ad of the sentinel on tlic oppositi* 
platfonii w'as turned from him, and bent rather downwards, he 
suddenh spi-ung aerttss the chasm, though tin* spare on which In 
lighttd XXas scarce xxide enough foi* two persons, threw the sui 
prised soldier from his precarious stand, and jumped hitn*>elf down 
into the chamber. The gigantic trooper went sheer down twenty 
feet, struck against a projteting battlemruit, which launched the 
wretched man outwards, and then fell on the earth with such 
tremendous force, that the head, which first tou' lied tlic ground, 
dinted a hoh in the soil of six inelies in depth, and was crushed 
like on eggshell. Scarce Knowing xvliat liad happened, yet startled 
and confounded at the descent of tliiH heavy body, wliich fell at 
no groat distance from him, Pearsoii siiajit liis pistol at the tram, 
no previous warning given; the puw'dir caught, and tlie mine 
exploded. Had it been strongly cliargcd xxitli powder, many of 
those without might have suffeicd; but the explosion was only 
powerful enough to blow out, m a lateral direction, a part of tie* 
wall just abox'e tlio foundation, sufficient, how ever, to destroy the 
equipoise of the building. Then amid a cloud of smoke, which 
began gradually to encircle the tuiTct like a shroud, arising slowly 
from its base to its summit, it was seen to stagger and shake, 
by all who had courage to look steadily at a sight so dreadful. 
Slowly, at first, the building inclined outwards, then rushed pre¬ 
cipitately to its base, and fell to the ground in huge fragments, 
the strength of its resistance showing the excellence of the 
mason-w’ork. The eiigineci*, so soon os he had fired the train, 
fled in such alarm, that he wellnigh ran against his General, who 
was advancing towards him, wlule a huge stone from, the summit 
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of tlio Ijuddiiij;;, i1> ing farther than tlit* ^e^t, lighted within a yard 
of them. 

“ Thou hast hoen over Iiasty, Pearson,” said Cromwell, with 
the gri'iitest eomposure possihle—“ hath no one fallen in th.it 
same tower of Siloe ?” 

“ Some one fell," buid I’earson, still in great agihation, “and 
yonder lies his hoily half'hiiried in tin* ruhlii-'h " 

With a rjuiek and resolute ht(‘{) Cromwell appronehed the 
ami cxflaimed, “ l*earson, thou hast mined me —flu* \oinig Alan 
hath eseajied—This js our own H<*ntinel—plague on the idiot ' 
Let him rot beneath the* ruins whieh <*rush(‘d him 

A ery now rL‘sounded from the platfoiin of Rosamond's Tower, 
w’hieh apiieared yet taller than lormi'ri,*, deprivi'd ol tin* iii'igh- 
houring turret, whieh omnlaied, though it dnl not aitaui to its 
height,— A jin.soiK*!*, nohle (Jeiieral—a pnsoiu i — tin* fox whom 
we liu\e chased all night is now in the sn.iii —the Lord hath de¬ 
livered Imn into the hand of liis servants " 

“ Loolf yon keep linn in safe i*ustody," exelaiiiir'd Cromw-plI, 
and living him presently dow'n to the apartment from whieh the 
secret jiassagc's ha%e their pnn<*i])al eiitr.iiice." 

“ Your Excelleuey shall be ohey(*d." 

The ])roceedings of Albert Lee, to winch these exclanianons 
relati*d,had been nnfortiinutc. He hail dashed from the platform, 
aa w'o !ia\e related, tlie gigantic stmigth of the soldit*r opjMised 
to him, and had instantly jurn]ied down into liocheclifTc's chain- 
lier. Hut the soldiers stationed then* threw tlieinselves upon him, 
and after a struggle, whieh was hopelessly maintained against 
siieh advantage of uumberb, had tlu*own the ^oung eavaher to the 
ground,two of them, drawn down by his atrenuous exertions, fall¬ 
ing across him. At the same moment a sharp and sDM*r(‘ vc>})ort 
was heard, which, like a clap of thunder in tlie immediate vicinity, 
shook all around them, till the strong and solid tower tottered like 
the mast of a suately \eHsid when about to part by the board. Jn 
a few seconds, this was followed by another sullen simnd, at hrst 
low' and deep, but augmenting like the loar of a cataract, as it 
descends, reeling, bellowing, and rushing, as if to astound both 
heaven and earth. >Soawful, indeed, was the sound of the neigh¬ 
bour tower as it fell, tliat both the eaptn e, and those who struggled 
with him, continued for a minute or two passive m each other’s 
grasp. 

Albert was the first who recovered eonsdousness and activity. 
He shook off those who lay above him, and made a desperate 
effort to gain his feet, in which he partly succeeded. But as he 
had to deal with men accustomed to every species of danger, and 
whose energies were recovereii nearly as soon as his own, he was 
completely secured, and lus arms held down. Loyal and faithful 
to hiB trust, and resolved to sustain to the last the character which 
he had assumed, he exclmmed, as his struggles were finally over¬ 
powered, " Rebel villains I would you slay your king 1” 
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** JTa, hoartl jou that *" orio»l one of the Boldiorh ti> tlir Jaiieo- 
lin^aih*, Mho (‘oiumainJod the purt\. ** Hiall I not Btnko thiB sou 

ol a w ii k<sl fiitlin* undor the htth rih, even as the t} rant of Moab 
M!!'. Miiiltni I(\ JLhinl with a daffiror t)f a ciilnt's leii^tli 

Hut Ktthuis :ms\M>r>‘d, Ho it far from iis, AliiLituI Striokal- 
throM, to 'fliiv in ('id<l blood th<‘ ca]divo of our boM and of our 
spoar. Mothiiiks, since the htoiiii of Trodaph* mo liax* shoii 
oiioiii^h of blood—then fore, on \onr lives do him iioexil; hut 
take Itom linn Ins cirins, and let us brinf; linn heiore tin* chosen 
lii<^triiii)c nt, even our Heueral, that he may do with him mIkU i:> 
meet in his ejteh.” 

U;y this tune the soldier, wliose ovaltatioii had made him the 
first to eoininLiiiicate the intelhurence from tlie battlt‘iiieiita to 
CrouiMell, retmned, and hionji'lit eoinniands correspuiidiiie to (he 
oiders of their temporary officer ; and Albert Lee, disaniied and 
hound. Mas eoinlueti d as a captne iiit(> the upartnieiit whieh tie 
nved its name Iroiii the Mctoiies of hm aneestor, and placed m 
the ineseiiee of (reiicial (>roiiiM’elI. 

Jiiiniiniji; o\er in his iiiiiid the time Mhicli luid eia|>sod since tlM> 
departure of Chailes till the siej^e, if it nm lie hniiied ni, had 
turiuinated in Ins own capture, Albert had e^ery feaMm to hope 
that Ins Koyal Master must havi‘ had time to accomplish Ins 
escajic Vet he detcriiiiiK'd to inainlain to the last a di'ceit Mlindi 
Jiii^lit for a tani> iiibure the King’s salet}. TJie difference lietM ixt 
them euuld not, he tlioiighi, be instantly diseo\ered, h<'griimn<‘d 
as lie Mas Mith dust and smoke, and with blood issuing from some 
beratelii'S rcei'ncd in the seutHe. 

In this evil plight, but b«*ariiig himself M’ith sueh dignity as Mas 
adapted to the princely character, Albert Mas u'^lieti'd into the 
apartment of Victor Lee, mIk'ic, in ins tatlier’s om’ii chair, reclined 
tlu* trminphant eiu'Tn\ of the cause to m Inch the house ol Lee had 
been hereditarily faithful. 


CHAPTER XXXV. 

A harrra title ha>>t them tmught too <k‘ar, 

VVli) ditlnt thou till 1110 tlmt ihiiu wort a kin);* 

Ihmy If', Part 1 . 

Oliver Cromwell arose from Ins seat as the two veteran sol¬ 
diers, Zerubhabel Robins and Merciful Strickalthrow, introdiiceil 
into the apartment the prisoner, whom tliey held by tiic arms, 
and fixed hiH stem hazi'l eye on Albert long before he could give 
vent to the ideas Mhich Mere swelling m bis bosom. Exultation 
was the most predoniiDaut. 

“ Art not thou,” he at length said, “ that Egyptian whieh, before 
these days, madcst an ujiroar, and leddest out into the wilderocsa 

* Trrdagh, or Drofihpila. was taken by Cromwell in 1649, by •torm, and tlic 
ROTcrnur and whole garnvon pot to the awurd 
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iiiaiiy thousand men, who we're murdort'rs >—Ila, youth, T haxc 
hunted tlK'u from Stirlinj; to Worcester, from Worcettcr to Wood- 
stock, and We have* met at last!” 

“ I Would,” replied Albert, hj>enkin{; in the character which he 
had assumed, “ that we had met when* 1 could have hlmwn thee 
tin* diflercuce betwixt a rightful King and an ambitious ITsur- 
per ! ” 

•* Go to, voiiiig man,” said (’nimwell; “ say rather the dilTi'n iiee 
between a jinlge raised up for the redeniidion of Euglaml,and the 
son (d* those Kings whom the Loid m his auger jir-rmitted to reign 
oi er her. Hut we w dl not waste usele-is woids. God knows that 
it IS not of our will that we are called to such high matters, hcing 
as luuiible in our ihoiigliti as we are of oui'se‘l\es; and iii our 
unassisti'd iiatiii'i* fiail and foohih , and unable to render a ri*ason 
but lor the better sjiirit witlim ns, which is not of us.—Thou art 
wiarv, },oiiiig man, and lli\ iiatuie re(|Uiieb rest and refection, 
being doubtless dealt with Ueiieatelv, as one who hatli fe«l on the 
fat, and drunk of the sweet,and who hath been ckdhed iii purjile 
ami hue linen.” 

Here the Gein*ral suddenly stopt, and then ahvnptlj exclaimed 
—“ Hut IS this—All ! whom liavi* we ht-re ^ These are not tJio 
lucks of the swarthy lad C>liarh‘s Stew'.ii*t ^--A clwat! a cheat •” 

Aliiert hastih cast his e^es on a minor which stood m the 
room, and perceived that a ilark peruke, fuuud among Hr. Roehe- 
clilFi‘'s niisti llaiicoiis wuidrohe, had bei u disonlered in the scuffle 
with the soldiery, and that his own light-hrown hair was escaping 
fi'oiii beneath it. 

“ Who IS this r’ said Cromwell, stainpuig with tury—I’luck 
the disguise from him.” 

The soldiers did so ; and bringing him at the same time towards 
the light, the deception could not be maintained for a luoment 
longer witli any possibility^ of success. Cromw'cll came up to him 
w'lth his teeth set, and gimdiiig against each other as he Sfioke, 
lus hands clenched, and tremhlmg w ith emotion, and Hjieaking 
with a voice low-pitched, bitterly and deeply emphatic, such os 
might have preceded a stab with his dagger. 

“ Thy'i name, j ouiig man ? ” 

lie was answered cahiilv and firmU, while the countenance of 
the speaker wore a cast ol tnumpii, ami even conteinjit. 

“ Albert Lee of HiUdilcy, a faithful subject of King Charles.” 

«I might have guessi'd'u,” said Ciiniiwill.—«' A\, and lo King 
Charles slialt thou go, as soon as it is iiuoii on the dial.—Pear¬ 
son,” he continued, “ h‘t him be carried to ilic otlicrs ; and lot 
them be executed at twelve exaeth.” 

“ AU, sir*” said Pcaruon, surprised ; for Cromwell, though he 
at tunes mode formidable examples, was, in general, by no means 
sanguinary. 

AiV '—repeated Cromwell, fixing his eye on young Lee. 

" Yes, young sir, your eouduct has devoted to death thy father. 
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tliy kinsman, and the stranger that was in thine housi‘liold. Such 
wreck liaFit thou brought on tliy iather\ liousi*.*’ 

“ My father, too—^my aged father !’* baid Albert, looking uji- 
ward, mid endeavouring to raise his handb in the same dirc'ctiui), 
wltich was prevented by his bonds. ‘‘The Lord's will hi' done 

“ All this havoc can he saved, if,” said tho Geiural, “ them wilt 
answer one iiuestion—Where is ihe young Charle'S Stewart, who 
was called Ling of Scotland 

“ Under lleavcn’s protection, and safa from thy i>Mwer,” was 
the firm and unhesitating answer of tho young royalr^t. 

“ Away with him to ])rison !” said Cwimwell; “ and from them c 
to execution witli tho rest of them, as malignaiits taken in the fact 
L(‘t a court-martial sit on thcmi presently.” 

“ <>no woid,” said jnung Lee, as tho^ led him from the room 

“ Stop, stiip,” said Cromwell, witli the agitation of renew e«I 
hope—^“let him he heard ” 

“ You Io^c texts of Scripture,” said Albert—“ Let this he tin* 
subject ot your next homily—* Had Zimri peace, who slew ius 
master *’ ” 

‘‘ Aw'ay with him,” said the General ; “let him die the death 
—1 liaM* said it.” 

As Critmwell spoke these words, Ins aide-dc-camp obsen'cd 
(liut he became unwoiitodly {lale. 

“ Y^our Excellency is overtoiled iii tho public service,” said 
IViirson ; “a course of the stag in the oveiiing will refresh jon 
The old knight hath a noble hound here, it we can but get him 
to hunt without his muster, which may be hai'd, us ho is fuithtul, 
and”- 

“ Hang him up *” said Cromwell. 

“ What—whom—hang the noble dog i Ynm Exccllciiry wdf 
wont to love a good hound 

“ It matters not,” said Cromwell ; “ let Iniii be killed. Is it 
not written, that thej' slew m tho valley of Aclior, not only the 
accursed A chan, with his sons and Ins daughters, but also his 
oxen and his asses, and his slicep, and every live tlnng belniiguig 
unto him! And even tlius sliall we do to tlie malignant family 
of Lee, who have aideil Sisera in his flight, when Israel might 
hav e been delivered of his trouble for ever. But send out couiiers 
and patrols—Follow, pursue, watch in every direction—Let my 
horse be ready at tlic door in five minutes, or bring me the first 
thou const find.” 

It seemed to Pearson that this was something wildly spoken, 
and that the cold perspiration was standing upon the GeneralV 
brow as he said it. Ho therefore again pressed the necessity of 
repose, and it would appear that nature seconded strongly the 
representation; Cromwell arose, and mode a step or two towards 
the door of the apartment; Tmt stopped, staggered, and, after a 
pause, sate dowm in a chair. “ Truly, kiend Pearson,” he said. 
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ibis weary carcass of ours is an impediment to us, even in our 
most necessary bubiuess, and 1 am fittur to sleep tlian to uatch, 
wfaieli is not niy wont. Place fpiards, therefore, till we repose 
ourselves for an hour or two. Send out in every direction, and 
spare not for horses* flesh. Wake me if the court-martial should 
require instruction, and forget not to see the sentence punctually 
executed on the Lees, and those who were arrested witli tliem.’* 
As Cromwell 6{>oke tlius, he arose and half-opened a bedroom 
door, when Pearson again craved pardon for asking if he had 
Tightly understood his Excellency, tliat all the prisoners were to 
bo executed. 

Have I not said it^** answered Cromwell, displeasedly. Is 
It because thou art a man of blood, and hast over been, that thou 
dost affect these scruples to show thyself tenderhearted at my 
expense! 1 toll thee, that if there lack one ui the full tale of 

execution, thine own life shall pay the forfeit.** 

So saying, ho entered the apartment, followed by the groom 
of his chamber, w ho attended upon Pearson's summons. 

When his Ucneral had retired, Pearson remained in great 
])crplexity what he ought to do; and that from no scruples of 
conscience, but from uncertainty whether he might not err cither 
in postponing, or in too hastily and too literally executing, the 
instructions ho liad received. 

In the meantime, Strickalthrow and Robins had returned, after 
lodging Albert in prison, to the room w'here Pearson was still 
musing on liis General’s commands. Both these men were ad- 
jutators in their army, and old soldiers, whom Cromwell was ac¬ 
customed to treat with great familiaritv; so that Robins had no 
hesitation to ask Captain Peareon," Whether he meant to exe¬ 
cute tlie commands of the General, even to the letter T* 

I’earson shook his head witli an air of doubt, but added, 
“ There was no choice left.” 

“ Be assured,** said the old man, that if thou dost this folly, 
thou wilt cause Israel to sin, and that the General will not be 
pleased with your service. Thou kimw'est, and none better than 
thou, that Oliver, although he he like unto Da\id the son of Jesse, 
in faith, and wisdom, and courage, yet there are times when the 
evil spirit cometh upon him as it did upon Saul, and he utteretli 
commands which he will not thank any one for executing.*’ 
Pearson was too good a politician to assent directly to a pro¬ 
position which he could not deny—he only shook liis head once 
more, and said that it vras easy for those to talk who were not 
responsible, but the solder’s duty was to oliey his orders, and not 
to judge of them. 

** Very righteous truth,” said Merciful Strickalthrow, a grim 
old Scotsman ; ** I marvel where our brotlier Zerubbabel caught 
up this softness of heart t” 

^ Why, 1 do but wisbf * said Zerubbabel, ** that four or five 
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human creatures may <lraw the breath of God's air for a few 
hours more; there can be small harm done by delatin'; the exe¬ 
cution,- -and the (jeneral will have some time for reflection/' 

“ Ay,” said Captain 1‘cai’son, ** but I in my service must be 
more pointedly obsequious, than thou m thy plainness art bound 
to lie, friend Zornbbabcl “ 

“ Then shall the coarse frieizc eassoek of the private soldier 
lielp the golden f;aberdine of the ciyptam to bear out the blast,” 
said Zerulibabel. Ay, indeed, I can show you warrant why we 
be aidfiil to each otlior in doinp; acts of kindness and long-sufferin(;, 
seeing the best oi us are poor sinful creatures, wiio might suffer, 
being called to a brief ac*countinp.” 

“ Of a verity you surprise me, Inulher Zerubbabol,” said Stnek- 
althrow ; " that thou, being an old and experienced soldier, w'ho'^i' 
lic'ad liath grown grey m battle, shoiildst give such advice to a 
young oflieer Is not the Cenerars cotniinsbion to take away the 
w irked from flic land, and to root out the Amalekite, and the 
Jebiisite, and the Peiizzite, and the Hittite, and the (iirgasiiite, 
and tlu' Amorite 1 and are not these men justly to be compared 
to the five kings, who tiiok shelter in the rave of Makcslah, who 
w'ere delivered into the hands of .Joshua the son of.Nun 1 and he 
eansod his eaiitahis and his soldieis to come near and treuil on 
tlu ir necks—and then he smote them, and he slew them, and 
then he liangisl them on five trees, ev(‘ii till evening—And thou, 
Gilbert Pearson bv name, be not withheld from the duty which 
is appointed totlus', but do even as has been commanded by him 
who IS raised up to judge and to d( liver Israel; for it is written, 
* cursed is he who lioKletli buck lim bw'ord from the slaughter/ ” 

Thus w'rangled the two military theologians, while IVarsoii, 
much move soiieituus to anticipate tlu* wishes of Oliver than to 
know the will of Heaven, listened to them with great indecision 
and perplexity. 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 


But let UB nnw. like fioldicrs nn the watch. 

Put the Hniil'^ .irmnuT nu, alike jirepared 
For all a Boldicr’s 'aarf.irc bniifi;s 

Joanna Bmllir. 

The reader will recollect, that when Rocliecliffe and Joceliiie 
were made prisoners, the party which escorted them had two 
other captives in their tram, Colonel Everard, namely, and the 
Rev. Nehemiah Holdeiioiigh. When Cromwell had obtainefl en¬ 
trance into Woodstock, and commenced his search after the fugi¬ 
tive Prince, the prisoners were placed in wliat had been an old 
guardroom, and which was by' its strength well calculated to serve 
for a prison,and a guard was placed over them by Pearson. No 
H^it was allowed, save that of a glimmering fire of cliarocial. 

VOL. XXI. 2 c 
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The prisoners reinAinod scpamtffl from each other, Cohniel Eve- 
rard conversinir A\itli Nelieniiali Hold' nniii;}i, at a distuiice i'rum 
Dr. Knchechfl'e, Sir lli'nr\ Lee, and duel Inn. The ]iaitv v>a<* 
boon after aiif;nieiited hy Wililrake, who was brought down to 
the Lodge, and thrust in with ho little eereiiiony, that, hib arms 
being buiiiid, he hud very nearly fallen on Ins nose in tlie middle 
oi the jtrisoii. 

** 1 thank \ou, niy good friend,” he said, looking back to the 
door, which they who had pushed him m were securing— Point 
de cciemomv —^iio apology for tunibhiig, so wi* light in good com¬ 
pany.—Save je, Muvo ;^c>, geiitleiiieii all—What, d la mo;/, and 
nothing stimng to keeji the spirits up, and make a night on’t — 
the last we shall have, I take it ; for a make * to a million, but 
we trine to the iiuhbing cheat + to-roorrow.—Patron—noble pa- 
tion, how goes it i This was hut a sciirvv trick of Noll, ho far as 
you w'ere concerneil: as for me, why I might havu deserved 
bomething of the kind at his hand.” 

“Prithee, Wildrake, bit down,” said £^erard; “ thou ail 
drunk—disturb us not.” 

“ Drunk^ I drmik ?” cried W^ildrake, “• I have been splicing 
the mam-brace, as Jock says at Wapping—liave been tasting 
Noll's brandy m a bumper to the King's lieulth, and another to 
hia Excellency's confusion, and aiiotluT to the d-of Parlia¬ 

ment—and It may be one or two more, but all to devilish good 
toasts. Hut I'm not drunk.” 

“ Prithot‘, friend, he not prolane,’’ said Neheniiah Hold- 
enough. 

“ What, my little Presbyterian Parson, ray slender Mass- 
John f til oil shalt say amen to this world instantly ”—said Wild¬ 
rake ; “ I have Imd a weary time in't for one.—11a, noble Sir 
Henry, 1 kiss your hand—1 tell thee, knight, tho ]>oint of my 
Toledo was near Cromwell's heart last night, as ever a button on 
the breast of his doublet, llat him, he wears secret armour— 
He a soldier I Had it not been for a cursed steel shirt, 1 would 
have spitted him like a lark.—Ha, Doctor Rochecbli'e ^—tliou 
knowest J can wield my weapon,” 

“ Yes,” replied the Doctor, “ and you know I can use mine ” 

“ 1 prithee be quiet, MasU'r Wildrake,” said Sir Henry'. 

“ Nay, gooil knight,'’ answered Wildrake,“hesomewhat more 
cordial with a comrade in distress. Tins is a different scene from 
the Brentford storming-party. The jade Fortime has been a 
very step-mother to me. 1 will suig you a song I made on my 
own ill-luck.” 

“ At this moment, Captain Wildrake, we are not in a fitting 
mood for singing,” said Sir Henry, civilly and gravely. 

“ Nay, it will aid your devotions—Egad, it sounds like a peni- 
teudal psalm. 


* A baltpenny. 


t Haos on the gallowi 
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“ When 11*.!*! a \fiiiT)p liirt, 

AU furlline Man li.ul 
It ire 1 lio well 'tiHa wonder 
1 ••jierit all niv mianb 
Amid ii1iar]>irH and quenn^ ; 

Ihen 1 Kilt .1 euinniiwoii tu plunder 
J Imm' htu( kiriffN, liH true, 
ftiit till dull •! shoe, 

1 am foreeil tu wi'ur tiuuti in all wiather 
lie il- -d till tiiMit Mile, 

Cune nil till Ntiur roll,' 

Cuiifimnded We liii ujqiir leather " * 

Tlie door opened as WddraUo finished tins stanza at the top of 
Ins voice, and iii rushed a sentinel, who, greeting him h\ the 
title of a “blasphemous bellowbull of Bashan,'’ iH^stowed a 
severe blow, with his ramrod, on tho shoiilderH of the soniritfr, 
whose bunds permitted him no means of returning the cunipii> 
ment. 

“ Your liumldc servant again, sir," said Wildrake, shrugging 
his slinulders,—sorry I have no ini'ans of showing inv grati¬ 
tude. 1 am bound ov'er tu keep the peace, like Captain liohadil 
—ifa, knight, ihd you hear my hones clatter 1 that blow came 
twaiikiugly off—the fi‘llow' might inflict thi' bastinado, were it tn 
presence of the Grand Seignior<—lie has no taste for music, 
knight—is no way moved by the * concfird of swei't sounds.* 1 
will w'arrant him fit for treason, stratagem, and spoil— Eli 7—all 
down in the mouth—well—I'll go to sleep to-mglit on a bench, 
as Tve done many a night, and 1 will he ready to be hang* d 
decently iii the inorning, which never hapjiencd to me before m 
all iny life— 

When I w*ui a vounp lad 
M> fortune w.w bad— 

Pshaw ! This is not the tunc it goes to ’’ lie re he fell fast asleep 
and sooner or later all Ins cumpauions in misfortune followed his 
example. 

The benches intended for the repose of the soldiers of the 
guard, afforded the prisoners coiivenicnee enough to he down, 
though their slumbers, it may be believed, were neither sound nor 
undisturbed. But when dayliglit was but a little while broken, 
the explosion of gunpowder which took place, and the Kiihsequerit 
fall of the turret to winch the mine was applied, would have 
awakened the Seven Sleepers, or Morpheus liiuiselt. The smoke, 
penetrating through the windows, left tliem at no loss for the 
cause of the din. 

** There went my gunpowder,” said B-ochechffc, “ which has, I 
trust, blown up as many rebel villains as it might have been the 
means of destroying otherwise in a fair field. It must have 
caught fire by ehance.” 

* Such a wng, or 1011161111118 very like it, maybe found in Raramy'iiTea table 
Miicellany, among the wild ilipi ol minatrolsj wlncb are there collected. 
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“ B> chance —Xo,” said Sir llonry; ** depeml on it, ni\ holii 
Albert has fired tho tram, and tliat in ponder blast rrom>itcll 
»a*i flying towards the heaven whoEte liattlemcntn he will ne\er 
reach—A.h, my brave hoy ’ and perhaps thou art tlijsidf sacri¬ 
ficed, like a ynntlifnl Samson among the rebellious rhilistuics.- 
But I will not )>e Jong behind thee, Albert.’* 

Everarti hastt'iieil to the door, ho]nng to obtiin from the guanl, 
tf> whom his nnnie and rank might be known, soino explanation 
of the noise, which seemed to aimouiice some dreadful catas¬ 
trophe. 

But Nehemiah Holdenough, whose.rest had boon broken by 
the trumjiet which ga^'e signal for the ••xplosion, a]»jM>ared in the 
very acme of horror—“It is the trumpet of the Archangel C’ hi' 
cried,—“it is the crushing of this uorld of idcments—it is the 
summons to the Judgment-seat' The dead are obeying tho eall— 
they are with us—the} are amongst us—they arise in their bodily 
frames—they come to aiimmon us 

As he spoke, his eyes were iivet^d upon Dr. Rocheehffe, who 
stood directly opposite to him In rising hastih, the cap which 
he commonly wore, acconhng to a ciist«)iu then usual both among 
clergymen and gownnien of a ci\il profession, had i*soaped from 
his bead, and carried with it the large silk patch winch he pro¬ 
bably wore for the purpose of disguise ; for the clieek winch was 
disclosf*d was unsearrud, ami the eye as good as that which was 
usually iiiicovereil. 

Colonel Everard returning fi*om the door, endeavoiircd m \ain 
to make Master Iloldenoiigh comprehend what he learned fiiim 
tho guanl without, that the explosion had involved onlv the deatli 
of one of Croinw-ell’s soldiers. The Presbyterian divine con- 
tinned to stare wildly at him of the Episcopal pei'sujaiou. 

Blit Dr. Hochecliffe heard and understood the news brought 
hy Colonel Everard, and, relieved from tho instant anxietj' which 
had kept him stationary, he advanced towards the retiring Cal- 
^ iinst, extending his hand in the most friendly manner. 

“A\oid thee--Avoid thei''” said Holdeuough, “the living 
maj not loiu hands with the dead ” 

“ Hut 1,” said Kocliecliffe, “ am as much alive as you are.” 

“Thou alive*—thou I Joseph Albany, whom my own e\cs 
saw prt'i'ipitatod from the battlementa of Chdeathrow Castle ! ” 

“ Ay," answered the Doctor, “ but joii did not s<>e me swim 
ashore on a maish covered with sedgea —-fittjtt ad Mlhes —after a 
manner wliieh I will explain to you another time.” 

Iloldenoiigh touched hui hand wdth doubt and uncertainty. 
“ Tlioii art indeed warm and alive,” he naid, “ and yet afti'r ho 
many blows, and a fall so tremendous—thou canst not be my 
Joseph Albany.” 

“ I am Joseph Albany Ttocheclifle,” said the Doctor, “ become 
so in virtue of my mother’s little estate, which fines and confis¬ 
cations liave made an end of.” 
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** \iiil >s it SO indeed^** said Uo!deriou;*li, ‘'■•iiid lm>r 1 rr- 
riivi*r<*(l iiiino old (.’hnin ' ” 

“ Evfii so,” repliod llocliechfTf, “ bv tlie Haini> tokoii 1 u]!- 
peared to you in the Mirror Ciiarnber—Thou uvert w» bold, Nt«- 
ht'inmli, that our wliolt* mdiemc would lia\t* been Hhipwifoktsi, 
had 1 not appeared to thee in the shape of a departed friend. 
\'et, boheve me, it went af;ainst inv heart to do it.” 

“ Ah, fie on thee, fie on thee,” said Hoh]enuu<;h, ihrowinp; 
himself into his arms, and elaspin^r him to his bosom, •* thou 
wert over a naughty wac;. How oouldst thou play me sueli a 
trick *—Ah, Albany, dost thou remember Dr. l*urofoy and Caius 
CoHpro ?” 

Marry, do I,” said the Doctor, thrusting his arm through the 
Presbyterian divine’s, and guiding him to a seat apart from the 
fither prisoners, who witnessed this scene with much Hurpris»\ 
“ Kemeinber Caius College ?” said Rochechffe, “ av, and the 
good air we drank, and our parties to mother HuffeajiV.” 

Vanity of vanities,” said lluldenough, smiling kindly at the 
Sami' time, and still holding his recovered friend’s arm enclosed 
and hand-locked in his. 

“ But the breaking tbc Principal’s orchard, so cleanly done,” 
said the Doctor; " it was the first plot 1 ever framed, and much 
w'ork T had to prevail on thee to go into it.” 

** Oh, name not that iniquity,” said Nehemiah, " since 1 may 
well say, as the pious Master Baxter, that these boyisli oflences 
have had their punishment in later years, inasinuch as that inor¬ 
dinate appetite for fruit hath produced stomacliir affections under 
which I y et labour.” 

^ True, true, dear Nehemiah,” said llochecliife, ** but care not 
for them—a dram of brandy will correct it all. Mr. Baxfor was,” 
—ho was about to say ** an ass,” but checked himself, and only 
filled up the sentence with ** a good man, I dare say, but«o>er 
scrupulous.” 

So they sat down together the best of friends, and for half an 
hour talked with mutual delight over old college stories. By 
degrees they got on the politics of the day; and though then they 
unclasped their hands, and there occurred between tlicm such 
expressions as, “ Nay, my dear brother,” and, “ there 1 must 
needs differ,” and, “ on this point I crave leave to think yet a 
hue and cry against the Indci>endents and other sectansts being 
started, they followed like brethren in full hollo, and it was hard 
to guess which was most forward. Unhappily, in the course of 
this amicable intercourse, something was mentioned about the 
bishopric of Titus, which at once involved them in the doctrinal 
question of Church Government. Then, alas! the floodgates 
were opened, and they showered on each other Greek and He¬ 
brew texts, while their eyes kindled, their cheeks glowed, their 
hands became clenched, and they looked more like fierce polemics 
about to rend each oth^s eyes out^ than Christian divines. 



WOOIISTOCK. 


4n<; 

Wildrake, h\ niakinf; Minsolf au au(hti>r of the debatr-, 

cnntrivfd to HUjj;ineiit its violoiieo. IU» took, r)f course, a most 

decidud part in a (piustion, tlic moritd of a\Jiic1i vicrc' totally 

unknown to him. Soiucnliat overawed liy lloldenoughV leudy 

oratory and h'arniii", the cavalier watchi*d with a face of 

auKiftv the countenance <»f Dr Rochecliffe: Tmt when ho saw tin* 
• * 

proud eye and sleadv iH'uniii' of the Kpiscojial champion, and 
heard him answer (ireek with Greek, and llidirew with Hebrew', 
Wihlrake l>acked his arguments as he closed them, with a stout 
rap upon the beneh, and au exultinpr lauf'h m the faee of the 
anta;;oiiist. It was with some diiheulty that Sir Henry ami 
(k)loiiel Kveraid, havini' at length and rcluctaiitl> inteirfered, 
prevailed on the two alienated triends to ad)ourn their dispute, 
remtwuii' at tin- same time to a distance, and re;;:ii*dm;; each other 
with looks 111 which old friendship ajipeai’ed to have totally given 
wa,i to mutual aniinosity. 

IJiil w’hile they sat loweiiiig «*ii each otlu r, and longing to renew 
a conti'st ill w'hich each elaniK'd the victory, rearsmi luitorod the 
]irisou, and in a low and ti'ouhled \iiice, desired the persons 
whom It contained to jirepare for instant death 

Sir llcsiry Hee tt.‘cciied the doom with the stern composure 
which 1)0 liad Intlierto displaced. Colonel Is^erard ntteiiiptc'd 
tlu' interposition of a strong and resentful ajipeal to the Parlia¬ 
ment, against the judgment of thi‘ court-martial and the General. 
Hut iN'arson declined to receive or transmit any such remon¬ 
strance, and w'lth a di'ieetcd look and mien of melaiieholy pre¬ 
sage, riMiew ed his exhortation to tliem to prepare for the hour of 
noon, and withdrew from the prison. 

The operation of tins intelligence on the two clerical disputants 
w'as more nunarkablo. They gazed for a moment on each other 
w'lth eyes in which repentant kindness and a feeling of generous 
ahat]|^e quenched every lingering feeling of resentment, and join¬ 
ing in the mutual exclamation—My brother—my brother, I 
have sinned, 1 have sinned in offending tliee ! they ruslied into 
each other's arms, shed tears as they demanded each other's for¬ 
giveness, and, like two warriors, who sacrifice a personal quarrel 
to discharge their duty against the common enemy, tlicy recalled 
nobler ideas of their sacred character, and assuming the part 
which bei>t became them on an occasion so melancholy, began to 
exhort those aromid tliem to meet the doom that had been 
announced, with tlie firmness and dignity which Christianity alone 
uan'give. 
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niAPTEK XXXV11 


Most ^nii'iiius ]>riiiCL‘, C.inn> crud, 
lii.iM til (iiir Gild, 

Anil lti\ till, iiciii mil* .isiilo, 

Du tlniii. tlu* iilivi mil 

Tiiilhi'l Hir (Ittiilcs JitiiPiitn 

Tim hour niiitoliitrd for i‘.\oeiition had hooii luiij; past, and it 
was ahouc lito in tlu' whon tlu‘ Jh*iil»'clor siiinnionfd 

Poarfioii to his jm soiiri* lie wont witli foar and ri.*hu*tanot‘,un¬ 
certain how lie ini^lit ho rocoivod Aft<r riMiiannii^ about a 
quarter of an liour, the aide-do-oainp rotuvned to Vietor Lt'c’s 
parhrtir, wIm'iv lu* found the old buldier, ZiTubhabcl Kohms, in 
iittoiidaiici' for hiM rotui n. 

“■ I low IS <)!ivt‘i f" said till* old man, aiixiousl;^. 

“Win, well,” answered l*ears(ui, “ ainl liuth asked no ques- 
tuais of the excention, hut ni.in> coueerniii;; the reports w'e have 
heLii aide to make ref^ardin;^ the lhj;ht ot the }ouii^ Man, and ih 
mueh moved at thinking he must now he heyond ]>iirsu]t. Also 
1 ^a\e him certain papiTH hidoiiging to the nuhgnaut Duetur 
Roehoehiie.'’ 

“ Then will I venture upon him,” said the adjutator; “no 
g]\e me a napkin that 1 may look like n sewer, and letch up the 
iood w liii'li 1 dircetcM] should he in readineb^i.” 

Two troojiprs attended accordingly with a ration of heef, siieli 
aa was distriliutcd to the private aoldiers, and dressed alter their 
fashion—pewter j»oi of ale, a trencht-r with halt, black ])cp|K‘r, 
and a loal of aimnuiiitioii bread. “ (’onie with me,” he said to 
Pearson, “and fear not—Noll lov'es an innocent jeat.” He boldly 
entered the Gonural's sleeping apartment, and .said aloud, “ Arise, 
thou that art called to be a judge in Israel—lot there be no more 
folding of the liands to sleep. Lo, 1 come as a sign to thee; where¬ 
fore arise, cat, drink, and let thy heart bo glad within thee, for 
thou shalt cat witH joy the food of him that lahoureth in the 
trenches, seeing that smee thou w'ert commander over the host, 
the (Kior bcntincl hath had such provisions as 1 have now placed 
for thine own refrebhment.” 

“ Truly, brother Zembbabcl,’* said Cromwell, accustomed to 
such starts of enthusiasm among his followers, “ wo would w'ish 
that it were so; neither is it our desire to sleep soft, nor feed 
more highly than the meanest that ranks under our banners. 
Verily, thou hast chosen well for my refreshment, and the smell 
of the food is savoury in my nostrils.” 

lie arose from the bed, on which he had lain down half dresrod, 
and wrapping his cloak around him, sate down by the bedside, 
and partook heartily of the plain food which was prepared for 
him. While he was eating, Cromwell commanded Pearson to 
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finitih faitt report—You need uot desist for the presence of a 
worthy soldier, whose spirit is as iny hpirit.** 

** Nay, but,’* interrupted liubius, ** you arc to know that Gil¬ 
bert Pearsou hath not fully executed thy commands, touching a 
part of tliosc inaliguauts, all of whom should have died at noon."' 

** What execution—what malignants said Cromwell, layuig 
down his knife and fork. 

Those 111 the prison here at Woodstock,” answered Zerub- 
babel, whom your Excellency commanded should be executed 
at noun, as taken in the fact of rebellion against tlio Commoii- 
wealtli.” 

** Wretch 1” said Cromwell, starting up and addressing Pear¬ 
son, " thou hast not touched Mark Everard, m whom there was 
no guilt, for he was deceived by him who passed betw'een^us— 
iieitiier hast thou put forth thy hand on the pragmatic Presbv- 
terian minister, to have all those of tlieir classes cry sacrilege, and 
alienate them from us fur ever 1” 

** If your Excelleucy wish them to hve, they live—^their hie 
and death are in the pow'cr of a word,” said Pearson. 

** Enfranchise tliem; 1 must gahi the Pi-esbyteriou mten.‘>i 
over to us if I can.” 

Ruchecliife, the arch-plotter,” said Pearson, « I thought to 
have executed, but”- 

" Barbarous man.” said Cromwell, ** alike ungrateful and im¬ 
politic—wouldst tliuu have destroyed our decoy-duck I I'liis doctor 
is but like a well, a shallow one indeed, but something deeper 
than tlio springs which discharge their secret tribute into his 
keepiiu; then come 1 with a pump, and suck it all up to the opuii 
air. Enlarge him, and let him have money if he wants it. I 
know his haunts; he can go nowhere but our u^e will be upon 
him.—But you look at each other darkly, as if jou had mure to 
say than you durst. 1 trust you have nut done to death Sir Henry 
Lee 1” 

" No. Yet the man,” rephed Pearson, " is a confirmed ma¬ 
lignant, and”- 

** Ay, but he is also a noble relic of the ancient English Gen¬ 
tleman,” said the General. 1 would 1 knew how to win the 
favour of that race. But we, Pearson, whose royal robes are 
the armour which wo wear on our bodies, and whose leading- 
staves are our sceptres, are too newly set up to draw tlie respect 
of the proud malignants, who cannot brook to submit to less than 
royal lineage. Yet what can they see in the longest kingly line 
in Europe, save that it runs back to a successful soldier 1 1 grudge 
that one man should be honoured and followed, because ho is the 
descendant of a victorious commander, while less honour and alle- 
giance is paid to another, who, in personal qualities, and, m sue- 
oesB, might emulate tiie founder of his rival’s dynasty. Well, 
Sir Henry Lee lives, and shall live for me. His son, indeed, hath 
deserved the death which be has doubtless sustained.” 
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**M,v lord/’ Rtammercd PeaxRon.'" since your Excollenoy has 
found 1 am right in suspending your order in so many instance'*, 
1 trust ,^ou will not blame me in tins also--! thought it best to 
await more special orders.” 

** 'L'liou art in a mighty merciful humour this morning, 1’ear- 
sun,” said Cromwell, not entirely satisfied. 

If your Excellency ph'ase, the halter is ready, and so is tlie 
provost-marshal.” 

** Nay, if such a bloody fellow as thou hast spared him, it 
would ill become me to destroy him,” said the General. Put 
then, here is among liocliecliffe’s papei*** the cugagenieiil of 
twenty desperadoes to take us off—some example ought to hi 
made.” 

** My lord,” said Zeruhbabel, ** consider now how often tins 
young mail, Albert Lee, hath been near }ou, nay, probably, (jiiiii* 
close to .>nur Excellency, in these dark passages, which he knew, 
and we did not. liad he been of an assassin’s nature*, it would 
have cost him but a pistol-shot, and the light of Israel was ex¬ 
tinguished. Nay, in tlio unavoidable coiifusioii winch must have 
ensued, the sentinels (juitting tludr jHists, he might have had a 
fair chance of escape.” 

» Enough, Zembbabel; he lives,” said the General ** He 
shall remain in custody for some time, however, and be then 
banished from England. The other two are safe, of course; for 
you would nut dream of considering such paltry fellows as fit vic¬ 
tims for iiiy revenge.” 

** One fellow, the under-keeper, called Joliffc, deserves death, 
however,” said Pearson, since he has frankly admitted that he 
slew honest Joseph Tomkins.” 

** Ho deserves a reward for saving us a labour,” said Crom¬ 
well ; " that Tomkins was a most double-hgarted villain. I have 
found evidence among these papers here, that if we had lost the 
fight at Worcester, we should have liad reason to regret that we 
ever tnisted Master Tomkins—^it was only our success which 
anticipated his treachery—write us down debtor, not creditor, to 
Joceliiie, an you call him so, and to his quarterstaff.” 

^ There remains the sacrilegious and graceless cavalier who 
attempted youi Excellency’s life last night,” said Pearson. 

**Nay,” said the General, ^that were stooping too low for 
revenge. His sword had no more power than lukd he thrusted 
with a tobacco-pipe. Eagles stoop not at mallards^ or wild-dvakea 
either.” 

" Yet, ur,” said Pearson, " the fellow should he punished as a 
libeller. The quantity of foul and pestilential abuse which we 
found in his pockets makes me loth he should go altogethw free 
—Please to look at them, sir.” 

** A most vile hand,” said Oliver, as he looked at a sheet or 
two of our friend Wildrake’s poetic^ miscellanies—The very 
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handwriting sroniR to be drunk, and the very poetry not sober 
—WJmt iiave wc ben* * 

* When 1 WM a ynnnK ]nd, 

Mv tiirtiini! u aft had - 
If c Li 1 do veil, 'tia ii «under — 

Why, what trash is tliis?—and then again— 

‘ Nriw a ]i1.iKiu* on the noil 
Of old nolitu Noll < 

Wi will ilniik till we hniie 
In triuni]ili hack the Kiin;' 

In tnilli, if it could bo «l<ine tliat way, tins poet would l>c a stout 
rhitinpKin tJivc the poor knatc fave pH'ct*s, Hoarsoii, and bid 
luiu go pell his ballad*. If he come uitliin twenty miles of our 
jierpon, though, we will have him Hogged till the blood runs dow'ii 
to his heels.” 

“ TlieiT remains only one wsiteiiced jiorsoii,” paid 1‘oarsoii, 
‘‘ a noble w'olf-bound, finer than aiiv vour Exeelli nc\ saw iii 
Ireland Ho ludoiigs to tlie old knigbt Sir Henry Should 

your Excellency not ilesire to keep the line creature j ourself, 
might J jnx'siinie to beg that 1 might have leate'” 

“No, Pearson,” said Cromwell; “the old man, po faithful 
Iiimstdf, shall not be de])riv(‘d of liisfaitlilul dog.—1 would J had 
any creature, were it but a dog, that followed me because it lo\ed 
me, not for wdiat it could make of me.” 

“ Your Excellency i.s unjust to your faithful soldiers,” said 
Zerubbabcl, bluntly, “who fidlow jou like dogs, fight lor you 
like dogs, and have tho grave of a ilog on the sjiot wliore they 
happen to fall.” 

“How now, old grumbler,” said the General, ‘^wliat means 
this cliange of note I” 

“ Corporal llumgudgeon'a rommns are left to moulder under 
the ruinp of yonder tower, and Tomkins is thrust into a hole m 
a thicket like a beast.” 

“ True, true,” said Cromwell, “ they shall be removed to tho 
churchvord, and everv soldier shall attend with cockades of sea- 
green and blue ribbon—Every ono of the non-commissioned 
officers and adjutatnrs shall have a mourning-scarf; we ourselves 
will lead the procession, and there shall be a proper dole of wine, 
burnt brandy, and rosemary. Sec that it is done, Pearson. After 
tlie funeraJj'Woodstock aliall be dismantled and destroyed, that 
its recesses may not again afford shelter to rebels and malig- 
nants.” 

The commands of tlie General were punctually obeyed, and 
when the other prisoners were dismissed, Albert Lee remained 
for some time in custody. He went abro^ after his liberation, 
entered in King Charles’s Guards, where he was promoted by 
that monarch. But his &te, as we shall see hereafter, only 
allowed him a short though bright career. 
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We I’etiini to tlio liberation of the other prisoners from Wood- 
stoek. The two diMiies, eomjiletely reconciled to each otlicTy re¬ 
treated arm 111 arm to the ^^arsiuingi'-liouse, f(»niicrly the riRi- 
deiiee <ii Dr. Ilochechfte, but w’hich he now visited as the fj^uost 
of bih suoceisor, Nidieiiuiih lIoldenou£;li. The Prc^sli^ tenaii had 
no sooner installeil Ins Inend under his roof, than he urjjed upon 
him an offer to partake it, and tlio income annexed to it, as his 
own. Dr. Roelieehffo was inueli fiffected, hut wisely iejected 
the generous offer, eoiisideiinir tin* difierencc of thtsr tenets on 
Chut'cli ^o\eriiiii(‘iit, which eaeli tsitertaiiied as n hi'iously as his 
creed Another debate, tlnmi'li a lii>lit one, on the suliject of 
the ofbci ot ih'>ho|is in tlu' Riiiinti\t‘ Church, confirmed liiiii in 
his resolution. The\ jiaybd th<‘ next day, and tlieir friendship 
reni.inied inidistnrbisl by eoiitnnersy till Mr. 1 Loldenouf;irs 
death, m ; a hariniiny which nntj;lit he m some de^ris'e ow< 
iiiK to their iiiwer meidinti; ai;aiii after their iinpi isomneiit. Dr. 
Rochechtte was restored to his living aftei the liesturatioii, and 
asceinled from thenet* to high clerical preferment. 

'I’lie inf(‘rior piTsonmies of the grand jail-delivcry at Wood- 
stock Loklge easil) fomid theiiiselven temporary aceoniinodations 
m tlu‘ town among old acipiamt.'ince; but no one ventured to eii- 
t<‘runii till' old kunrht, muh'rstood to be so much under the dis¬ 
pleasure of the ruling powers; and even the innkeeper of the 
George, wlio had been one of his li nants, scarce dart'd to admit 
him to the common privileges of a traveller, w'ho lias food and 
lodging for his money. Everard atu.uded him unreqnosted, un- 
pcrinitti'd, hut also unforhidden. Tim heart of the old man hail 
been turned once iimre towards him when he learned how he had 
hcluved at the memorable rencontre at the king's Oak, and saw 
that he was an object of the enmity, rather than the favour, of 
Cromwell. Dut there was another secret feeling which tended 
to reconcile him to his nephew—the consciousness that Everard 
shared with him the deep anxiety which he experienced on ac¬ 
count of his daughter, wliu had not yet returned from her doubt¬ 
ful and perilous cT^peditioii. ile felt that he liimself would per¬ 
haps be unable to discover where Alice had taken refuge during 
tlie late events, or to obtain her deliverance if she was taken into 
custody. Ue wished Evciiird to offer him his service in makuig 
a search for her, but shame prevented his preferring the re¬ 
quest ; and Everard, who could not suspect the altered state of 
his uncle*8 mind, was afraid to make the proposal of assistance, 
or even to name the name of Alice. 

The sun had already set—they sat looking each other in the 
face in silence, when the trainplmg of horses was heard—there 
was knocking at the door—^there was a light step on the stair, 
and Alice, the subject of their anxiety, stood before them. She 
threw herself joyfully mto her father's arms, who glanced his eye 
heedfully round the room, as he said in a whisper,** Is all safeil” 
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“ Safe and out tif danger, aa I tru»jt,” replied Alire—I ha\ e a 
token for } ou 

Her eye tlien rented on Everard— she blushed, was embarnuia- 
ed, and bilent. 

“ You need not fear your I^resbj terian cousin,'” 8ai<l the knight, 
a good-humoured binilc,"he lias lunisclf proved a confessor 
at least for loyalty, and ran the risk of being a martyr.” 

Sho pulled from her bosom the royal rescript, written on a 
hmall and soiled piece of paper, and tied round with a worsted 
thread instead of a seal. Such as it was, Sir Ucury ere he opened 
it presbed the little packet with oriental veneration to his lips, to 
his heart, to his forehead; and it was not before a tear had dropt 
on it that he found courage to open and read the billet. It was 
in these words ;— 

** IjOYAL OUK much ESTREMT.n FrIKND, AND Ol'U TRUbTY Sl'UJECT, 

It having become known to us that a purjio&c of marriage has 
been entertained betwixt Mrs. Alice Lee, your only daughter, 
and Markliam Everard, Es(j[. of Eversly ('base, her kinsman, and 
by affiancy your nephew : And being assured that this inateli 
would be highly agreeable to you, had it nut been for certain re- 
>pects to our service, which induced you to refuse your consent 
thereto—We do therefore acquaint you, that, far from our affairs 
suffering by such an alliance, wo do exhort, and so far as we may, 
require you to consent to the same, as you would wish to do us 
good pleasure, and greatly to advance our affairs. Leaving ti» 
you, nevertheless, as becometh a Christian King, the full exer¬ 
cise of your own discretion concerning other obstacles to such an 
alliance, which may exist, independent of those connected with 
our service. Witness our hand, together w'ith our thankful re¬ 
collections of your good services to our late Royal Father as well 
as ourselves, 

« C. R.” 

Long and steadily did Sir Henry gaze on the letter, so that it 
might almost seem as if ho were getting it by heart. He then 
placed it carefully in his pocket-book, and asked Alice the account 
of her adventures of the preceding night. They wrere briefly told. 
Their midnight walk through the Chase had been speedily and 
safely accomplished. Nor had tho King once made the slightest 
relapse into the naughty Louis Kemeguy. When she had seen 
Charles and his attendant set off, she had taken some repose in 
the cottage where they parted. With the morning came news 
that Woodstock was occupied by soldiers, so that 1*610111 thither 
might have led to danger, suspicion, and enquiry. Alice, there¬ 
fore, did not attempt it, but went to a house in the neighbour¬ 
hood, inhabited by a lady of established loyalty, whose husband 
had been major of Sir Henry Leo’s regiment, and had fallen at 
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the bottle nf XaRol)\. Mrs A>lmer'nas a eienHlble woman, and 
indeed the necessitioH of the sini^ular times had sharpened every 
one's faeuhieb for stratagem and intrigue. She seat a faithiii] 
servant to scout about the mansion at Woodstock, who no sooner 
saw the prisoners dismiss'd and in safety, and ascertained tin* 
knight's destination fur the evening, than he carried the new's to 
Ins mistress, and by licr orders atti'iided Alice on horseback to 
join her father. 

ThcTC was seldom, perhaps, an evening meal made in sneli ab¬ 
solute silence as h\ tins eniharrassed party, each rn'ciipu'd with 
their uivn thoughts, and at a loss how to tatlioiu those of the 
others. At lengtli the hour came when Alice felt herself at lilK'rtv 
to retire to repose after a daj so iatiguing. Everard handed her 
to the door of her apartment, and was then himself ahoiit to take 
leave, when, to his aurjirisi*,his unele asked him tf> return, jiuinted 
to a cliair, and giving hmi the King's letter to read, fixed his looks 
on Inin steadily during tlie perusal; dt'teriiiined that if he could 
discover aught shni't of the utmost delight in the n>ading, the 
eoniiuaiids of the King himself should be disoboved, ratlic'r than 
Alice should hr sacrihced to one who received not her hand as 
the greatest blessing earth had to bestow. lJut the ft*aturc‘s ot 
Everard indicated ,p>viul hope, even bcvuiid wliat the father eoiild 
have antici}>ated, yet mingled with surpris(« ; and when he raised 
Ins eve to the knight's with tiniidits and doubt, a smile was on 
Sir Henry's countenance as he broke silence. “ The King," he 
said,*^ lud he no other huhject iti England,should dispose at will 
of those of the house of Lee. Hut nii thinks the family of Everard 
have not been so devoted (>f late to the crown as to comply w’lth 
a mandate, inviting its heir to in:irr> the daughter of a beggar.'^ 

« Tlie daughttM of »Sir Jleurv Lee,’’ said Everard, kneeling to 
his uncle,and perforce kissing his hand,*' would grace the houae 
of a duke.*' 

« The girl i • W'dl enough," said the knight proudly ; ** for my¬ 
self, my povt rty shall iieiiher shame nor encroach on my friends. 
Some few pieces I have by Doctor Ifochccliffe's kindness, and 
Jocelinc and 1 wall strike out something.** 

“ Nay, my dear unele, you are richer than you think for,*’ said 
Everard. “ Tlmt part of your estate,winch my father redeemed 
fur payonent of a moderate eoinposiiion, is btill your own, and 
held by triisteisn in your name, nivseli being one of them. You 
are only our debtor fur an advance of munics, for which, if it will 
content you, we will count with you like usurers. My father is 
incapable of profiting by making a bargain on lus own account for 
the (%tate of a distressed fneiid ; and all this you would have 
learned long Hiuce, hut that y'ou W'uuld not—1 mean, time did not 
serve for explajiation—I mean”- 

** You mean I was too hot to hear reason, Mark, and I believe 
it is very true. But 1 think we understand each other nov. To- 
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morrow 1 go wjth my family to Kin^hton, wliorc in an oM house 
1 may still call mine. C<»me thither at thy leisure, Mark,—or 
thy hefat speed, as thou wilt—but conic with thy father’s con¬ 
sent.” 

“ With my father in person,” said Everard, “ if you w'lll 
permit ” 

“ Be that,” aiiswereil the knight," as he and w'lll--1 think 
Joceluie will scarce shut the door in thy face, or Bevis j^rowl as 
he did after poor Louis Kemepfuy.—Nay, no more raptures, but 
j^ond-ni^lit, Mark, };ood-niKht; and if tlion art not tii'ed with the 
tati^uc of ywlerda^—why, if you apjiear hen* at seven m the 
niorumg, T think we must hear with ^uur comjiaiiy on the King¬ 
ston road.” 

Once more Everard pressed the knight’s hand, car(‘sscd He\is, 
who received his kindness graciously, and w'ent home to di'eaiiis 
of liappmess, which were realized, as far as this motley world 
permits, within a few montlis altcrwards. 


CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

- Mt lifo wa*! rif a picci' 

Spent in }uur fitmLe—thiim at yuiir fcit 

Jton Sebattnin 

Ye 411S rush hy us liki‘ the wind. We see not whence the eddy 
comes, nor whitherw’ard it is teudiiig, and wo seem ourselves to 
w'ltness their flight w'lthout a sense that w e are changed; and 
yet Time is begnihiig man of lus stivngth, as the winds rub the 
woods of their foliage. 

After the marriage of Alice and Markham Everanl, tlic old 
knight resided near them, in au ancient manor house, belonging 
to the isideemed portion of Ins estate, where Joceluie and Pha'be, 
now man and wife, with one or two domestics, regulated the 
aflairs of his household. When lie tired of Shakspeare and soli¬ 
tude, he was over a welcome glle•^t at his son-in-law’s, where he 
went the more frequently that Markham had given up all con¬ 
cern in puhlic affairs, disapproving of the forcible dismissal of the 
Parhamont, and submitting to Cromwell’s hubsoquent domination, 
ratlier as that which was the lesser evil, than as to a government 
which he regarded as legal. Cromwell seemed ever willing to 
show himself his friend; but Everard, resenting highly the pro¬ 
posal to deliver up the King, which he ooubidered as au insult to 
his honour, never answered such advances, and became, on the 
contrary! of the opinion, which was now generally prevalent in 
the nation, that a settled government could not bo obtainod with¬ 
out tho recall of the banished family. There is no doubt tliat the 
personal kindness which he bad received from Charles, rendered 
him the more readily disposed to such a measure. Hewasperemp- 
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fory, however, in ilecliniiii; all engectcnientB during Oliverlife, 
wlifisc |»o\ver ho considered hh totj tiriuly Hxod to he shaken by 
any plots which could be formed against it. 

Meantime, Wildrako cniitimu*d tf) In* b'.\erard’s protected 
dependent at. beiore, tboiigli Hometimes the conncMon tended not 
a little to Ins inconvenience. That respectable person, indeed, 
wliilc he remained Rtationary in his patron's house, or that of the 
old knight, fUbcharged man} little duties iii the family, and won 
Alice’s heart by Ins attention to the children, teaching tlie bo}s, 
of whom they had thrive, to I'lde, fence, tosa the pike, and iiianv 
Hiinilar exereises ; and, above all, filling up a gieat blank in Ium* 
father's existeni'e, with whom he ))laied at chess and l»utkgaiii- 
innn, or read Shakspeare, or was clerk to praters when any 
sequcstiated divine ventured to read the service of the ('liurch. 
Oi he found game fur him while the old gentleman continued to 
go u-Kporting; and, especially he talked over the Rtoriunig <jf 
Jirentiiu'd,aiid the liattles of Edgchill, Banhtirv, lloundviai -do\Mi, 
and others, themes which the aged cavalier dtdightid in, but 
»hicli he could not so wt'll enter upon with Colonel Kvirurd, who 
^had gamed his laurels m tlie I’arhaTneiit service*. 

The assistance which he received from Wildrake's .socii'ty 
vame more iicccssar}, after Sir Henry was deprived of In'! gal- 
pnt and only .sou, who was slam in the fatal battle of Dunkirk, 
' ere, unhappily, English colours were dis])la\ed on both the 
intending sides, the French being th*‘ii allu'd with Oliver, wlm 
at to tlicir aid a body of auxiharioH, and the troops of tin* 
pushed King fighting in behalf of the Spamardsi. Sir Jlenry 
eived the melancholy news like an old man, that is, with more 
emal composure than could have been anticijiated. He dwelt 
^ wi>eks and mouths on the hues forwarded b} the indefatigable 
I. Rocheehfic, superscribed in small letters, ( n., and subscrilted 
^uis Kemeguy, in which the wnbr conjured him to endure tins 
istimable loss with the greater tiriiiuosb, that he had still left 
) son, (intimating himself,) who would always regard him as a 
Sither. 

But in spite of this balsam, sorrow, acting imperceptibly, and 
sucking the bliMid like a vaini>ire, seemed grauluaily drying up the 
springs of life; and, without any formed illness, or outward corn- 
plaint, the old man’s strength and vigour gradually abated, and 
the ministry of Wildrake proved daily more indispensable. 

It was not, however, always to be had. The cavalier was one 
of those happy persons whom a strong constitution, an unreflect¬ 
ing mind, and exuberant spirits, enable to play tiirough their 
whole lives Uie part of a schoolbo}'—happy for the moment, and 
careless of consequences. 

Once or twice every year, when he had collected a few pieces, 
the CavaJiero Wildrake made a start to London, where, as he de¬ 
scribed it, he went on the lamhle, drank as much wine as he could 
oome by, and led a siddering life, to use his own plirase, among 
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rovRtering cavaliers like himself, till by some rash speech or wild 
action, he got inti> the Marshalsca, the Fleet, or some other 
prison, from which he was to be delivered at the expense of inte¬ 
rest, money, and sometimes a little reputation. 

At length Cromi^cll died, his son resigned the government, and 
the various changes %\hich followed induced Everard, as well as 
many others, to adopt more active measures in the King's behalf. 
Everard even remitted considerable sums for his ficrvice, but with 
the utmost caution, and corresponding \iith no intermediate agent, 
but with the Fhaneellor himself, to whom lie communicated much 
useful information u^ion public affairs. With all his prudence he 
was very nearly engaged in the mefTcctual rising of Booth and 
Middleton in the west, and with great difficulty escaped from the 
fatal eonseqiieuecs of tliat ill-timed attempt. After this, although 
the estate of the kingdom was trebly unsettled, yet no card seemed 
to turn up favourable to the royal cause, until the movement of 
General Monk from Scotland. Even then, it was when at the 
point of complete huceess, that the fortunes of Charlies seemed at 
a lower ebb than ever, especially when intelligenee had armed 
at the little Court which he then kept in Brussels, that Monk, on 
arriving in London, had put iiirnself under the orders of tlie i'ar- 
liament. 

It was at this time, and in the evening, while the King, Buck¬ 
ingham, Wilmot, and some other gallants of his wandering Court, 
weiv engaged in a convivial party, that llie Chancellor (Claren¬ 
don) Ruddenlv craved audience, and, entering with less ceremony 
than he would have done at another time, announced extraordi- 
nar\ news. Fur the messenger, he said, he could say nothing, 
saving that he appeared to have drunk much, and slept little; 
but that he liad brought a sure token of credence from a man for 
whose faith he would venture his life. The King demanded to 
see the messcngn'r himself. 

A man entered, with something the manners of a gentleman, 
and more those of a rakehelly debauchee—his eyes swelled and 
inflamed—liia gait disordered and stumbling, partly through lack 
of sleep, partly through the means he had taken to support his 
fatigue, lie staggered without ceremony to the head of the table, 
seized the King's hand, which he mumbled like a piece of ^nger- 
hread ; while Charles, who began to recollect him from his mode 
of salutation, w*as not very much pleased that their meeting should 
have taken place before so many witnesses. 

“ I bring good news,” said the uncouth messenger, “glorious 
news '—^the King shall enjoy his own again '—My feet are beauti¬ 
ful on the mountains. Gaif, I have lived with Presbjterians fail 
1 have caught their language—but we are all one man’s children 
now—all your Majesty’s poor babes. The Hump is all ruined in 
London—Bonfires flaming, music playing, rumps roasting, healths 
drinking, Loudon in a blaze of light from the Strand to Rother- 
hitlie—tankards clattering”- 
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“ Wc can guess at tliat,*' said tlic Duku of Duckingfiam. 

^ My old fiiend, Mark Kvi'rard, sent me off wiUi Uio uevrs , 

1 ’in a villain if 1 \c slept since. Your Majesty recollects me, I 
am sure Yuiir Majesty remembers, sa—sa—at the King's Dak, 
at Woodstock ?— 

‘O, WL> 'll dance, and nins, and plav, 

Fiir 'liK ill be n jumum diiv 

Wlieii the King hhall enjuy hu nwit again ‘ ** 

“ Master Wildrake, I remember you well,” said the Kmg. “ I 
trust the good neuvs is certain 1” 

** Certain ! your Majesty; did I not hear ilio liells T—did I not 
see the bunlii'es 1—did 1 not drink jour Majesty’s healtli so 
often, that my Jogs vvould scarce carry me to the wharf 1 It is 
as certain as tliat I am poor Roger Wildrake of Squattlosoa- 
inere, Lincoln.” 

The Duke of Buckingham here whispered to tho King," I have 
alnays suspected your Majesty kept odd company during tlio 
escape from Worcester, hut tins seems a rare sample.” 

" Why, pretty much like yourself, and otlier company 1 have 
kept here so many years—as stout a heart, as empty a head,” 
said Charles—‘‘as much lace, though somewhat'tarnished, os 
much brass on the brow, and iioarly as much copper in the 
jxicket.” 

“ I wonld yonr Majesty would intrust this messenger of good 
news with me, to get the truth out of him,” said BucUnglmm. 

" Thank your Grace,” replied tlio King; “ but ho has a will as 
well as yourself, and such seldom agree. My Lord Chancellor 
hath wisdom, and to that wo must trust onrselves.—Master Wild¬ 
rake, you will go with my Lord Chancellor, who will bring os a 
report of yonr tidings; meantime, 1 assure you that you shall bo 
no loser for being the first messenger of good news.” So saying, 
he ^ve a signal to tho Chancellor to take away Wildrake, whom 
he judged, in his present humour, to bo not unlikely to communi¬ 
cate some former passages at Woodstock which might rather 
entertun than edify the wits of lus court. 

Corroboration of the joyful intelligence soon arrived, and Wikl- 
i-akc was presented with a handsome gratuity and sm^ pension, 
which, by the King’s special desire, hod no duty whatever attached 
to it. 

Shortly afterwards, all England was engaged in cliorusing his 
favourite ditty— 

" Oh, the tvontT-nintli of May, 

It was a glonouB dav. 

Whan the Kiqk did enjoy hie e»n egain ” 

On that memorable day, the King prepared to mako his progress 
from Rochester to London, with a reception on tlie jtart of fais 
subjects so unanimously cc^ial, as made him say gaily, it roust 
have been bis own fault to stay so long away from a oountipr 
where his arrival gave so much joy. On horseback, betwixt hu 
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brotliern, the I>uk<'S of York and Gloucester, the Rrstored 
Monarch trode sluuly over roads strewn with flowers--by con¬ 
duits running wine, under triumphal arches, and tlirough streets 
hung with tapestry. There were the citizens in various bands, 
honi<* arrayed m coats of black velvet, with gold chains ; some in 
Tnihiary suits of cloth of gold, or cloth of silver, followed by all 
those craftsmen who, having hooted the father from Whitehall, 
liad now come to shout the son into possession of his ancestral 
palace. On his progiHisa through Ulackhcath, he passed that 
army which, so long ionnidable to England herself, as well as to 
Europe, had been the means of restoring the Monarchy which 
their ow'n hands had destroyed. As the King passed the last files 
of this formidable host, he came to an open part of tlie heath, 
where many porsous of quality, with others of inferior rank, had 
stationed themselves to gratulate him as lie pasiAicd towards the 
capital. 

There was ono group, how'cvcr, w'liich attracted peculiar atten¬ 
tion from those around, on account of the respect shown to the 
]tarty by the soldiers who kept the ground, and who, whethiT 
Cavaliers or lloundheads, seemed to contest cmulously winch 
should contribute must to their accommodation ; for both the elder 
and younger gentlemen of the party liad been distinguislied in 
the Civil War. 

It waa a family group, of which the principal figure was an old 
man seated in a chair, having a complacent smile on his face, 
and a tear swelling to his eye, as he saw the banners wave on in 
interminable succession, and heard the multitude shouting the 
long silenced acclamation, " God save King Charles !" His cheek 
was ashy pale, and his long beard bleached like the thistle down; 
his blue ^e was cloudless, yet it was obvious that its vision was 
failing. His motions were feeble, and he irooke little, except 
when he answered tlie prattle of his grandchildren, or asked a 
question of his daughter, who sato beside him, matured in ma¬ 
tronly beauty, or of Colonel Everord who stood behind. There, 
too, the stout yeoman, Jooehue Joliffe, still in his silvan dress, 
leaned, like a second Beiiaiah, on the quarterstaff that had done 
the King good service in its day, and his wife, a buxom matron 
as she had been a pretty maiden, laughed at her own consequence; 
and ever and anon joined her shrill notes to the stentorian halloo 
which her husband added to the general exclamation. 

Three fine boys and two pretty girls prattled around their 
grandfather, who made them such answers as suited their age, 
and repeatedly passed his withered hand over the fair locks of 
the little darlings, while Alice, assisted by Wildrake, (blazing in 
a splendid dress, and his eyes washed with onl^ a single cup of 
canary,) took off the children’s attention from time to time, lest 
tiiey should weary their grandfather. We must not omit one 
other rmnariuble figure in the group—a gigantic dog, which bore 
the signs of being at the extremity of canine life, being perhaps 
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fifteen or sixteen } ears old. But though exhibiting the ruin only 
of his former appearaiiue, Ins e;^es dun. Ins joints Ktifi*, Inn head 
slouched down, and Ins gallant carriage and graceful motions ex¬ 
changed fur a b-tiir, rheuinatie, hobbling gait, the noble hound had 
lost none (»f his instinctive foiidiioss for his master. To he by 
hir Henrj’s feet in the sninnier or by the fire in winter, to raise 
hiH head to look on him, to lick his withered hand or his shrivel¬ 
led cheek from time to time, seemed iiow all that Bevis lived for. 

Three or four livery servants attended to protect this group 
from the thronging multitude ; but it iirodi'd not. The high re¬ 
spectability and uiijiretcndiiig sim]ilicity of tlieir appearance gave 
them, even in the eyes of tlie coarsest of the people, an air of 
{•atriarchal dignity, which commanded general regai^ ; and they 
sat upon the bank which they had chosen for their station by the 
way-side, as undisturlied as if thej had been in their own park. 

And now the distant clarions aiiiumiieed the Royal l^resenco. 
Onward came pursuivant and trumpet—onward came plumes 
and cloth of gold, and waving standards displaced, and sw'ords 
gleaming to the sun; and at length, heading a gruup of the no¬ 
blest in England, and supported bj Ins roval brutliiTS on cither 
side, onward eanic King ('harles. He had already'lialtud more 
than once, in kindness perhaps as well as policy, to exchange a 
word with persons whom he recogiiiseil among the spectatoiw, 
and the shouts of the bystanders applauded a courtesy which 
seemed so well timed. But when he had gaxed an instant on the 
party we have described, it was iin])OHsibie. if even Alice had 
been too much changed to be recognised, not instantly to know 
Bevis and his venerable master. The Monarch sprung from his 
horse, and walkud instantly up to the old knight, amid thunder¬ 
ing acclamations wdnch rose from the multitudes around, when 
they saw Charles with Ins own hand opjvose the feeble attempts 
of tile old man to rise to do him homage. Gently replacing hmt 
on his seat —** Bless,” he said, " father—bless your son, who has 
returned in safety, as you blessed him when he departed in dan¬ 
ger.” 

" May Gk)d bless—and preserve”—muttered the old man, over¬ 
come by his feelings; and tiie King, to give him a few moments' 
repose, turned to Alice— 

“ And you,” he stud, “ my fair guide, how have you been em¬ 
ployed since our penlous night-walk 1 But I need not ask,” 
glancing round —** in the service of King and Kingdom, bniiging 
up subjects as loyal as their ancestors.—A fair lineage, by my 
faith, a^ a heau^ul aight to the eye of an English King!—Colo¬ 
nel Everard, we shall see you, 1 trust, at Whitehall 1” Here he 
nodded to Wildrake. ^ And thou, JoeeUne, thou const hold tiiy 
quarterstaff witii one baud, sure!—Thrust forward the other 
^m.” 

Looking down in sheer hashfulneas, JoeeUne, like a hull about 
to push, extended to the King, over his lady's shoulder, a hand 
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as broad and hard as a wooden trencher, winch the Kinf; filled 
with gold coins. ** Huy a headgear for iny friend Pliucbe witli 
some of tlieeu,” said Charles ; " she too has been doing her duty 
to Old England.” 

The King then turned once more to the knight, who aecmorl 
making an effort to speak. He took hiu aged hand in both his 
own, and stouix^ his head towards him to catch his accents, while 
the old man, detaining liini with the otlier hand, said something 
faltering, of lAhich Charles could only catch tlie quotation— 

** Unthrvnd tlie rude eyt nf rebellion. 

And welcome home aKiim discorded futh ” 

Extricating himself, therefore, as gently as possible, from a 
scene which began to grow painfully embarrassing, the good- 
natured King said, speaking with unusual distinctness to iiisurf* 
tlie old man’s comprehending him, ** This is something too public 
a place for all we have to say. But if you come not soon to see 
Kmg Charles at Whitehall, he w'lll send down Louis Kernegu} tu 
▼isit you, that you may see how rational that mischievous lad is 
become since his travels.” 

So saying, he once more prcsscMl affectionately the old man's 
hand, bowed to Alice and all around, and withdrew; Sir Henry 
Lee listening with a smile, which showed he comprehended the 
gracious tendency of what hod been said. The old man leaned 
bock on his seat, and muttered the iVuno dimittas. 

« Excuse me for liaving made you wait, my lords,” said the 
King, as he mounted Ids horse; ** Indeed, had it not been for 
these good folks, you might have waited for me loug enough to 
little purpose.—Move on, rirs.” 

The array moved on accordingly ; the sound of trumpets and 
drums again rose amid tlie acclaimtions, which liad been silent 
while the King stopped; while tlic effect of the whole procrssion 
resoming its motion, was so splendidly dazzling, that even Alice’s 
anxiety about her {hthcr’s health was for a moment suspended, 
while her eye followed the long line of varied brilliancy that pro¬ 
ceeded over the heath. When she looked again at Sir Henry, 
she was startled to see that his cheek, which had gained some 
colour during his conversation with the King, had D^psed into 
earthly paleness; that his eyes were closed, and opened not 
amin; and that his features expressed, amid their quietude, a 
ri^dity which is not that of deep. They ran to his assistance, 
but it waa too late. The dight th^ bum^ so low in tiie socket, 
had leaped op, and expired in one exhilarating flash. • 

The rest most be conceived. I have only to add that his faitli- 
fol dog did not survive him many days; and that the image of 
Boris llfsa carved at Ins master’s foe^ on the tomb whidi was 
cveirtsd to the Memory of Sir Henry Lee of Ifitcldey.* 

* See Note H,—Bevit 
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None A, p 4‘» Vi'«i>irATioN of thb Book of Common rRAVRii, AUAiM^r 

THK CONTUKKUOUb SlMNDKRa OP TUS FAKATIL PARTV TBUHTNO IT PoB- 

kil>bB 

The anthOT of thiH singnlar and rare tract indulges in the allegorical atjlo, 
till he fairlr hunts rioirii the allogorr 

“ But as for what tou rail porndgu, who hatohed the name I know not. nci- 
ther »it worth the enquiring after, for 1 hold pormlgc gooil food Jt u better 
to a Bick man than moat, for a stele man will sooner eat pottage than meat 
Pottage will digest with him when meat will not, pottage will nourish the 
blood, fill the vcuis, run into everr nart of a man, make him warmer, so will 
these prayers do, set nur noiil and uoil; in a heat, warm our devotion, work 
forvenej m us, lift up our soul tn God For thore be herbs of God's own plant 
ingin our pottage as you call it—the Ten Conimaodnients, dainty herbs to 
season any pottage in tlie world , there is the Lord a Prayer, and that isa most 
■weet pot-herb, cannot be denied; thou there is also David's herbs, his nraveis 
and palms, help to make our pottage relish well; the psalm of the blessed 
Virgin, a good pt-herb. Thuugn they be, as some term i>iem, rqpfe-eroMvd 
pottage, yet they are as sweet, as good, a.s dainty, and as fresh, as they were at 
the first. The sun hath not made them sour with its heat, neither nath th«' 
cold water taken aw» their rigour and strength Compare them with the 
beripnres, and see if they be not as weU aeanoned and crumlied. If you find 
any thing in them that is either too salt, too fresh, or too bitter, that herb shall 
be taken out and better pnt in. if it can be got, ornono. And as in kitchen pot¬ 
tage there are many good herbs, so there is likewise in this church pottage, as 
you coll it. For first, there » in kitchen pttage good water to make them so, 
unthecontrarr, in the other pottage there is the water of life. 2 There is salt 
to season them , so ui the other is a prayer of grace to season their hearts. 3 
There ii oatmeal to nourish the body, in the other is the bread ot life 4 There 
IS thyme in them to reiiah them, and it u very wholesome—in the other is tht 
wholesome exhortation not to harden our heart while it is called to>day Thn 
rehsheth well. 5. There is a small onion to give a taste—in the other is a good 
herb, called Lord have mercy on us These, and many other holy herbs arc 
contained in it, all boiling in the heart of man, will make as good pottage aa the 
world can oRbra, especially if you use these herbs for digestion. The herb re- 
pentanco, the herb grace, the herb faith, the herb lore, the herb hop, the herb 
good works, the hern feeling, the herb s^, the herb fervency, the herb ardeu' 
cy. the herb constancy, with many more of this nature, most excellent for 
digestion " Oftr jam tatu In this manner the learned divine hunts his me¬ 
taphor at a very cold scent, throuil^i a pamphlet of six mortal quarto pages. 

Non B, p 101. Ecub-Suppbrb 

Here-snppen jounn amert) belonged to a apcciesnf Iiituit introduced in 
the ]oUy days of King Janiu's extravagance, and continued through the sub. 
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■(‘qqcQt reMtn TIic supper took plnre at an earlr hour, nx or tereti o'clock at 
latest—the rcic-Buppvr nos u iiostliiniiiurv banquet, a htir* d'lfuvre, vhu h 
made its appearance at ten or eleven, and serred an an ai>olog 7 fur prolonging 
the outcrtaiiiiaeiit till midnight 

NotkC, p 20G Dn Michael HriiBiiv 

Michael Hndsnii, . 'r i * ' chaplain of King Charles I , resembled, 

m his lovalty to tl * ■ ■ i mnnarcli, the fictitious tharacter of Or 

Rochechife, and the circunistances of his death were copied in the narrative 
of the Proshytenan’s account of the slaughter of hu scliool-fellovr,—he vraa 
(.hosen by Charles 1 , along uith John Ashhumhani as his guide and attend- 
cint, nhen he adopted the ill-advised resolution of surrendering hia person to 
tlie Scots army 

He was taken prisoner by the Parhament, remained long in their enstodr, 
and was treated with great seventy He made hu escape for about a year in 
1647 , was retaken, and ugain escaped in l&lB, and heading an insurrection of 
cavaliers, seized on a strong moated house in Lincolnshire, railed Woodford 
House. Tie giunod the jdaf e without resistance. and there are among Pc<k's 
Desiderata Ciiriosa several iicrounts of Ins death, among which se shall tran¬ 
scribe that of Bwhoi> Kenneth, as the most comet and mncisc — 

“ I have been on the spot," saith his Lordship “ and made all possible en¬ 
quiries, and tiiid that thu relation given by Mr Wood may be u little rectified 
and 8U[iplicd. 

“ Mr Hudson and hu party did not fly to Woodford, but had quietly taken 
possession of it, and held it fora garnsnn, nith a gmid partv ot liorHc, who made 
a stout defence, and f- ■ ■ paitvofthe Parluimentatstam 

ford, till the colonel ■ ' • • i • a stronger det>icliincnt, under a 

captain, hu own kinsman, who was shot from the house, upon which the coio 
tiel himself came up to renew the attack, .iiid to demand sum.ndry, and biought 
them to cayiitulatc upon terms of safe qiUirtcr Rut the colonel, in base row tigr, 
commanded that they should not spare that rogue Hudson I' )ion winch Hud¬ 
son fought his way up to the loads, and when ho saw they were pushing in 
upon him, threw himself over tin. battlomcnts ' '1 »• pro-i t v.",ts 1 ■ - 

hold of a spout or outstOTio.land Imiigby the ' : i, ; i- 

moat beneath, till they cut ofThis wrists and let liini drop, and then ran down 
to hunt him in the water, wheie they found him paddling with his stumps, and 
barbarously knocked him on the head Peck's Dfsuierala loini, Rook ix 

Other accounts mention he was refused the pour chanty of coming to die on 
land, by one r.'n r- .h s^'Mant to M*- bpinks the intruder into the parson¬ 
age A man ■ i . V r a ehaiidlor or grocer, cut out the tongue of the 
unfortuntte divine, and sliowcd it as a trnrhy thivu,:1i the county But it was 
remarked, with vindictive satisfaction, lli.it relioroimli was kille('’^l v 'hi I i.r**- 
ing of his own gun, and that Walker, obliged to abandon hu ir;idi i 

poverty, became a scorned mendicant. 

For some time a grave was not vouchsafed to the remains of this brave and 
loyal divine, till one of the other party said, *' Since he is dead, let him be 
buried." 


Note D, p. 241 Cannibauk. 

The terrora preceding the civil wrara, which agitated the public imnd, ren¬ 
dered the grossest and most exaggerated falsehoods current among the ]>eople 
When Charles 1. wpointed Sir Thomas Lunsford to the situation of Lord 
Llentonant of the Tower, the celebrated Jonu Lillbum takes to himself the 
credit of exciting the public hatred agjunst this oflicer and Lord Digby, as piti¬ 
less hravoea of the most blnody-muidcd description, from whom the people 
were to expect notlmig but bloodshed and massacie. Of Sir Thomas Lunsford, 
ni particular, it was reported that hu favourite food was the flesh of children, 
ana ho waa painted like an om In the act of cutting a child into steaks and 
broiling them. The Colonel fell at the siege of Bruitol in 1643^ but the same 
calurnny pantusd hli remains, and tbo cred^ui mnltilade were told, 

'* The post who came from Goventir, 

Riding in a red rocket. 

Did tidings tell how Lunsford fell, 

A child’s hand in his poclasl" 

Many allusions to this report, as well as to the credulity of those who belie v ed 
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it, majlic found in thenatirci and lamTHHiPd of Hie time, aUhouf;h, ia\it Dr 
(trc>, Luinilord «ai a man uf great ■idiriitv, industry, and cuuiaeu Butler 
iid)a, that tlie {irLuiliure 

" Made children with their Iimh to run tor't, 

Ab bad AH Uluud}biiues or Lunsford " 

But th» extraorduiarv report is chieflv insisted mion in a enniedr cnlled the 
OM TnHiii, written bv John Laev, the l■l>Intdlan The aeiiie in laid during tlic 
civil wursof bnclniid, ,ind the persons of the drama an chietlv thnne who Wre 
in anna fur the King The> art rcprebeiitid ns plundering the ciiuiitry without 
mercy, which Lucy might draw from the- hie, iuiving, in fact, begun hia rareir 
aa a lieiileMiant of I'dvalrY, in the aurvicc ot ('harles 1 The troupers find tin 
pi a'>ant3 loth to anrrt nder to them the-ir prov muiia, on which, iii ordi r to com 
JK.I them, they pretend to be in earnest in the pur]inae of eating tin eliildrvn 
A weeiic of eoarse hut humorous comedy is tlieii nitroiliued. which Dean *>wift 
bad not, puw) *■ ho ritoniineiided the eating ot thu ebiidre-n 

of thu ]ioiir „• I. • > ^ >,1 _ the diatreases nf then jiareiits 

“ L^eiiUn ' I, III.'' I'll lUtike tin in hnng nut all they have, I 
warrant you Do but talk as if wc uacd to e>,it children,—Whs, look lou.good 
w unian we do bcliev e y uu are poor, ao we'll make a ahilt with our old diet—you 
liBvt children ir the tiiwn’ 

“ ti iiHUiu \V hv do you ask air * 

Ltmlmoiit O'nlv h.ivu two or three toaupiier Flea flint, you have the 
beat way of cooking cliildren 

" Fh'O-Jiint 1 can yKiwder them to make you taato your liquor I am nert r 
witliiiut a dnud clnld’a longue or ham 
‘ fi uman O' hleas me < 

“ Fka-Jttht Aline 'h hut the ordinary wav, hut Foordfurm la tho man , he 
makes you the aavouricst pie ol a child chaldron that was ever cat , 

“ Hodenaiit Aplagut < all the world cannot conk a child like* My Uaggon, 
[a French cook or nieabmaii to the troop, and the biilfooD of tho pioci 1 
" Rofjwnt Bcgnr me think bo , for vat was me bred in the King nf Mogol'n 
kitchen''' dcre we kill twenty ahUd of a day Take you one ahild by both bis 
two hecla. and put hia head netween your two kneei, and Like your kniie ami 
slice oflf all buttocks,—so foahion; begar, that make a de bebt acota cuUop ui 
de world 

“ LteutenanL Ah, he makes the beat pottage of a child's head and feet, 
however; but you must boil it with bacou^Woman, you must get bacon 
“ fftmutn. O Lud—yes, air' 

“ Furd And then it must be very young. 

" Lifutenant Yea, yea - Crood woman, it must be a fine Miuab child, of 
half a year old—a man child, dust hearTAr Old J'roop, Jiet III. 

After a good deal more to this purpoae, the villagera determine to carry forth 
their sheep, poultry. &c to gave their children In the meantime, the Cava- 
hen are lu some danger of being cioss-bit, as they then called it, that la, 
caught in theu own anare A woman enun, who announces horaelf thu — * 
" /f'omin By your leave, your good worshipb, I have mode bold to bnng 
you in some provMiona. 

" Ford I^ovuHons' whei^, where is thu provision* 

'* Ionian. Here, if it please you, 1 have brought you aconpla of fine fleaby 
children 

" Coronrt. Wu ever such a horrid woman' what shall wo do f 
“ fFoman. Truly, gentlemen, they are fine squab children, ^all I turn 
them up ?—they have the bravest brawn and buttocks 
“ LtevUnant No, no, but woman, art tbou not troubled to part with thy 
children * 

" IVman. Alaa sir, they are none of mine, they are only nurse children. 

" Lwutemnt what a beast is this—whose children are they ? 

“ /Faman A laundreu that owes me for a year's nursing, I hope they II 
prove excellent meat. they are twins too . 

“ Jlaggpou. Aha, but I but begar we never eat no twin ahild, the law for- 
bid thou”—/hufom. . 

In this manner the Cavaliers escape from tho embamsdna consequences of 
their own stratagem, which, u the reader will perceive, has been made uie of 
m the text. 
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NorB E, i> 3J3 Thb Famili'itb 

Thtt PiLinilutii were orinnallv founiled ^ David Gvotrc of Delft, an enthii' 
Hi.bt, wtio bolieved hiiuaulf the Mewuih They branched otf into vanoua eecte 
of (inndIctoniaiiB, Fumlli^tR of the MountaiuB, uf the ValleyN, Familists of 
Cape Order, die dec , of the Scatteied Flocic, wc Ac Among doctrines too 
wild and fuul to be quoted, they held the lawfulnon of occoHional confutmitT 
with any predumtnaut oect when it auitod their cuiiveiiience, of complying with 
the order of any magistrate, or nupenor power, however sinful. They duowDcd 
the principal doctruicsot Christianity, as a law which had been snpeiseded bv 
the advent of David George—nay, obeyed the wildest and loosest dictates of 
evil passions, and are said to have practised among themselves the giossciit 
iiljcrtimsm See Edward's Oangreena, Fugitt's ££eretui/rraphui, and a very 
<‘urious work written by Ludovic ulaxton, one of the leaden of the sect, calleii 
the iMt .S'ftivp Aouim/,—S mall quarto, Loudon, 166U. 

Notk F, p. J63 Patuick Cabbt. 

“ You do not know Patrick Carey,** says King Charles in the novel, and, 
what is more singular, Patrick Carey has hud two editors, each unknown alike 
to the other, except by name only In 1771, Mr John Murray pnbliHbuil 
rarcv> TMiema, from a collection said to tie in the hands ot the Bov, Mr. Piers' 
iiDint Crimp. A very probable conjecture is stated, that the author was onlv 
Known to pnrate friondbhip. As late as 1810, the Author of Wavorley, igiio- 
isnt uf the edition of 1771 , publislied a second quarto from on elaborate manu¬ 
script, though in bad order, apparently the autograph of the fimt. Of Carey, 
the second editor, hko tho first, only knew thu name and the spirit of the 
verses. Hu has since been enabled to ascertain that the poetic cavalier was a 
younger brother of the celebrated Henry Lord CaroT, who fell at the battle of 
NewfjciT, and escaped tho rewarches of Horace Waliwle. to whose list of 
noble authors he would have been an important addition. So completely has 
the fame of the great Lord Falkland eclipsed that of his brothers, that this 
brother Patrick mu been overlooked even bj,gen(»logutB. 

Norn O, p. 381 Siokal op Danqbb by tim Tokbn op a Fbatsbii. 

On n particular occasion, a lady, anspecting, by tho passaga of a body of 
guards through her estate, that the arrest of her neighbour, Patrick Home of 
I'olwarth, afterwards first Earl of Marchmont, was designed, sent him a feather 
by a shennerd boy. whom she dated not trust with a more explicit messaga 
Danger snarpeiu the intellect, and this hint was the oommeacemesit of those 
romantic adventures which gave Orlacl Lady Murray the materials from which 
sho compiled her aecoant of her grandfhther s escape, published by Mr. Thomas 
XhomaoD, Deputy-Beguter of Sratland. Tho anecdote of the feather does not 
^icour there, but the author has often hoard it from the late Lady Dbuia Scott, 
^be lineal descendant and representaUve of Patrick Bari of If aiwmont. 


Nora H, p. 4301 Bavia. 

It may interest some readers to know that Bevis, the aallant hound, one of 
the handsomest and active of the ancient Huhland deer-noands, had nu pro- 
tqKipolttn dog called Maido, the gift of the late Cliief of Glengarry to the 
aaimir, A baimtiftil sketch of bun was made by Edwin Landseer, and after- 
wairda oograved. I cannot suppress tho avowal of some personal vanity when 
t tbenthm tluit a friend, going tunuiih Munich, picked up a common snuff-box, 
siHihna are sold for one Rsac, on which wasdti^layed the form of this votoroa 
favourite, rimply marked as Dor lieblang bund vou Walter Scott. Mr. Land- 
ooei's j^ulioft u at Blair-Adam, the imperty of my venerable friend, the 
Bight Hononrable Lord Chief Commusioner Adam. 


END OF VOLl'HS XXI. 
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